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"If" 

TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. 

IN the following pages the publick are prefented with that Conti^ 
nuation of the Hillory of Don Quixote, which is (o frequently 
mentioned and reviled in the Second Part of theKnight'^ Adventure* 
by Cervantes. How far this contumely is juft, or iiow much of it 
may be attributed to other motives than thole of difpaiiionaue criti- 
cifm, the generality of readers have hitherto had little opportunity 
of deciding. To many of them (and thofe, too, converfant enoughi 
with the Quixote of Cervantejs), the exillence of Avellaneda's work 
has probably been unknown: and the difadvantage they mufl have 
laboured under from the want of it, is too obvious to enlarge upon; 
ilnce, without it, Cervantes himfelf frequently appears (like the 
doughty hero of his tale) combating a phantom of his own heated 
iiniigi nation. Jt has therefore always allonillied me to obferve, that; 
whiill a long fucceilion of tranflators and printers feem to.have vied 
with each other in improving and multiplying editions of. Cervantes's 
Don Quixote in Englifh, this Continuation by Av'ellaneda has never 
been more than once rendered into oui* language. The tranflation is. 
now not very eafily to be met with ; and, when found, is diffatlsfac- 
tory in point of iHle. If, by thofe who are acquainted with it, the 
prefent attempt lliali be judged to poilefs fome fuperiority in that par- 
ticular, 1 fliall ertcem my labour fufficiently rewarded. With regard 
to Avcllaneda, truth requires 'me to declare, that neither o/" the tran* 
ilations Hand in the firll degree of relationfliip : they are both copies 
from the French ** This circumllance is honelUy avowed by Capiaia 
Stevens t, my predeceffor in the undertaking; and the plea which he 
alledges in excufe for his conduct, will noty 1 hope, be condemned as 
frivolous, when applied to mine; In his preface, the Spanilh original 
of Avellaneda is ailerted to be fcarce even in Spain ; and my own en- 
quiries all concur in confirming this affertion. 'In England,' adds he, 
* it perhaps was never fecn; at leall, that 1 can hear of.'-^l have, in-« 
deed, been fomewhat more fortunate ; I once obtained pofTelTion, for 
a few hours only, of the Spanilh original : apd 1 then difcovered thaE 
the anonymous French tranflator had in fome places rendered his au- 
thor very paraphrailically. One ftory in the French, whicK I had 
noticed with more particular attention, as it is introduced by Air. 
*Pope in his Effay of Criticifmt, I fearched for in the Spanilh origi-. 

nal; 



• The carlieft edition of the french tranflation that i have met witfi, was printed aC 
Amfterdam in the year 1705. , 

■|- i apprehend this' Captain Stevens to be the perfon vfrho tranflated frorti the Spanilh 9, 
Hiftory of the Difcovery and Conqueft of India by the Portuguefe ; an fedition of which traa- 
fl.tion was publiflied in 1695, in three vdiumcs oftavo. 

I The <tory above alluded to is to be found in Book III. Chapter 10. of ibis workj and 
is told by Pope as follows. 

* Once on a time, La Mancha's knleht, they fay, 

• A certain bard encountering on the way, 

• DifcoursM in terms as juft, with looks as fage, 

* As e'er could Dennis of the Grecian it-ige^ 
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nal ; but fcarched in vain. Such a difcpvery of interpolation iir the 
Fi*enchman9 at firll almofl determined me to commit to the flames the- 
prefent trandation from him, in which I had then made confiderablr 
progrefs, and (as the procurement of a copy of the Spanifh original 
remained a hepelcfs fpeculation) to fuirendcr my defi-gir to utter ob- 
livion-. As, foon, however, as the vexation of difappointment had 
^uMded, my cooler reafon could not help acknowledging, thatlight> 
though faint or refra<fled,. was preferable to abfolute darknefs; that 
to fee, though through a medium fomewhat diftorted, was flill better 
than to be blind; and that,. upon any fubjeft whatfoever,. the beft evi- 
dence that the circumftances would admit of, was always defirable* I 
therefore returned again- to my work: how far I have been wife in 
judgment, or fuccefsful in execution, it remains with a candid pub- 
lick to determine. My fole motive for undertaking it was the defirc 
of rendering acceiEble andamuftv^, an author, whoi« connexion wit K 
Cervantes, had he no other claim to immortality, feems to require 
that his l)Ook fhould not be forgotten. I will not affront the obfer- 
vation of my readers, by pointing out the various pafTages in which 
he is alluded to in the fecond part o§ that author's Don Quixote j 
but I cannot forbear reejuefting they will refer to Book IV. Chapter 
7. and 20. which will be found particularly relative and llriking. 
In the mean time^ I mufl crave leave to remark, that if I may be 
fufFered to indulge any confidence in my own judgment, or in the 
concurrent decifions of fcveral literary friends; the intrinfick merit 
•f Avellaneda, at lead as he appears under the hands of his Frencb 
paraphraft, is alone fufficient to recommend him to notice. Who this 
paraphrafl was, I confefs Jtam in fome degree doubtful. Df . Warton, 
in his Effay on the*Gemas and Writings of Pope, Vol. I., page 144, 
Edit. 1772, mentioning the flory o.fI>on Quixote which that poet ha» 
introduced in his Effay of Criticifm, informs us,, that the incident is 
taken from the Second Part of Don Quixote,, firftwwtcen by AlonaO' 
Fernand^vde Avellaneda, and afterwards tranflatcd, or rather imi- 
tated and new-modeHed, by no lefs an author than the celebrated Le 
Sage. ' The book/ continues he, * is not focontemptible as fome 
*' authors infinuate; lit was w«ll received in France, and abounds in 
•■ many llrokes^of humour and cbara^r worthy Cervantes himfelf.'^ 
Dr. Warton then proceeds to relate at length the latter part of the 
dialogue -between Dbn Quixote and the fcholar, for which he refers 
,us, in anote, to ** Continuation of Hift-of Don Quixote,. B. IM. Ch. 
LO.* and, according to this reference,, it will be found in Captain Ste • 
vena's tranflati on before- mentioned. It is evident, then-, that Dr 
Warton confidered the French book from which the prefent work 13^ 
tranflated, as the production of Le Sage^ and yet, notwithllanding 

< Concluding all were defp'rate fots and fools», 

* Who durft depart from Ariftotlc's rules, 
*' Our author, happy in a judge fo sice, 

' Produced his play, and beggM the knigjht*s admej- 

* Made him obferve the fubjed and the plot, 
, * The manners, paiTions, unities, whatnot? 

* J^\ which, e)icz&. to rule, were brought about, 

* Were but a combat in the lifts left out. 

" What ! leave the combat out?" exclaims 'the koighfe'- 

** Yes, or we muft renounce the ftagirite.** 

** Not fo, by Heav'n!** he anfwers in a rage; 

*' Knights, fquires, and fteeds, muft enter on the fta^V'*!*' 

^ So vaft a throngs the ftage can ne*er contain*'* 

'< Then build a oew, or a^ it ia a plain.** 
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tlrfe deference always due to fuch an authority, I have ibme reafons 
for doubting in the Cafe before us*. Thus much, however, is uni- 
verfally allowed — that Le Sage adloally wrote, or at leaft has always 
l)een reputed to have written, a hiftory in French of the advent ft res of 
Don Quixote: I believe, alfo, that it was the fvrlt produftion of his pen, 
Le Sage, as Dr. Warton rnforrtjs us, generally took his plans from 
the Spanifti writers, the manners of which nation he has well imi- 
tated. Le Diable Boiteux was drawn from the Diabolo'Cojuelo of 
Guevara; his Gil Bias from Don Gufman d'Alfafach'e. Le Sage 
made a journey into Spain to acquaint himfelf with the Spanifli cuf- 
toms. He is a natural writer, of true humour. He died in a kittle 
houfe near Paris, where he fupported himfelf by writing, in the yeii* 
1747. He had been deaf ten y^ars. 

Having thus laid before my readers fuch impeffefit intelKgeAce con- 
cerning Avellaneda and his tranflators, as it has been in my power ttf 
procure," I (hall now proceed to coitimunicate fome additional hoticerf 
relative to the prefent fubjedl. 

It is well known, that the Firft Part of Don Quixote's Hiftory, by 
Cervantes* was publiftied at Madrid in the year 1605. In 16 1 4, 
Avellaneda put forth his Continaation^ and in 16 15 appeared the 
Second Part of Cervantes. Thefe are the dates of the original Spa- 
nifh Don Qui)«3tes. But the French nation, never fatisfied (ais it^ 
fhould feemy with harafling the unfortunate knight -errant, have 
prefamcd, in defiance of the prohibition iffued by Cervantes at the 
clofe of his work, to drag the mouldering warrior from his tombi 
and compel him to fet forth in purfuit of new mifchances and rib- 
roaftings. I have feen a Hiftoire de Padmirable Don Quichotte di 
la Manche, in fix volumes duodecimo, the purport of which is as 
follows. The firft four volumes contain a tranflation (not in ail parts 
faithful to the original) of Cervantes's Don Quix<ite, as 'far as the 
laft chapter. The clofe^of that chapter is altered; and the tranfla- 
tor, inftead of fufFering his hero to die in peace, informs us, that he 
recovered from his illnefs, and returned fb pei-fedlly to his right 
fcnfes, that one would fuppofe he had been crazy for no other pur- 
pofe but to evince the danger of indulging one's felf in the fludy of 
books of chivalry. The fifth volume opens with telling us, that 
another Arab, called Zul^ema, (and, fincehis baptifm, Henrique? de 
la Torre) having difcovered that Don Quixote had fallen again into 
his former extravagances, determined to continue the hiftory of his 
adventures. T^hat he had made confiderable progrefs, when he took 
it into his head to go to the Indies. Being unwilling, however, that 
the work ftiould remain unfiniftied, he committed his papers to a 
friend, requefting him to add thereto fuch farther account as he could' 
procure of Don Quixote's atchievements; fo as to finifti the work 
againft his return. The beginning of the fixtH volume acquaints us, 
tliat Henriquez dying on his paftage from the Indies, Cid Ruy Go- 
mez, the perfon to whom he had entrufted his papers, omitted to pub- 

* The loofe paraphraftical manner in which the French book is rendered from the Spa* 
niih, is, however, a ftrong internal evidence of the hand of Le Sage. How little Le Sage 
fcrupled taking liberties of this fort w'th his author, is fufBcisntly evinced by his Roland 
L^Amoreux) a profe tranflation, publifhed in 1716, of the Orlando Jmiamorato. In this 
work he has indulged himfelf in moft unwarrantable licence; not only changing the order of 
the incidents, but very often altering the fables, retrenching from the Italian^ and adding 
cj^cwjaftaqiccs of his owainventioo* See Preface to Hoolc's ArioAo. 
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li(h them. That Ray Gomez dying alfo, the Hiftory of Don Quix- 
pte's Atchicvements fell at lafl into the hands of a Spanifh valet, 
who attended his mafter in the train of Philip V. of Spain. By thig 
valet it was foM to a French gentleman attendant upon Philip, and 
' from him procured, upon promife to tranflate it into the French 
language, by the anonymous editor of the work. At the clofe of 
the fixth volume, Don Quixote dies with the fentiments of a good 
Ghriftian. 

Still I have more torment in flore for the perfecutcd Knight of La 
Mancha. Befides the work juft mentioned, I am in poflefllon of fix 
volumes of Suite Nouvelle et Veritable de L'Hiftoire, &c. de Don 
Quichotte dp la Mancha; traduite d'un Manufcrit Efpagnol de Cid 
Hamet Benengely, fon veritable Hiftorien, The preface to this work 
is faid to confift pf €xtrafts from the Letters of Carafco and Be- 
nengeli, explaining the whole progrefs of Don Qjuxote's hillory 
from beginning to end, &nd furnifiiing information alfo refpefting 
the enfuing Nouvelle Suite of his adventures. The author, after 
dragging the wretched knight through five volumes,' at the end of 
the fifth informs U5, that he renders up his fpirit, together with ^ 
dofe of his own precious Balfam of Fier-a-bras, which had been in 
vain admjniftered to him in the agonies of death. The fixth volume 
of this Nouvelle Suite contains the exaltation of Sancho panza tp 
the poil of Alcalde of Blandande; his abdication of that office; his 
return, home to his wife; and his final detefmination to renounce go- 
yern/ment? and dignities for ever. 

By this time, I fear, I have exhaufted my reader's patience on the 
fubjeft of the French Don Q^iixotes. I was willing, however, to 
accumulate in this preface whatever I conceived might be conneded 
with, or illuftrative of, the work I had undertaken. I have endea- 
iFOured to prevent millake by difcrimination; and, if unable to pro- 
duce the fubftance, I have at leafl ferved to point out the fhadow. 
That the prefent attempt may ftimulate fome poflefibr of the origina} 
Spaniih work to favour the publick with a genuine and critical tran- 
ilation of the rival of Cervantes, is the fincere wifh of my heart: 
it's accomplishment woqld be the moil fatisfadlory reward pf my la- 
bours. 

W, A. yARDLEY, 

• 

J*. S. Since the aboye was written, I have met with the fccond volume of an edi- 
tion of Avellaneda in Englifh, printed for Paul Vaillant in 1745. ^^ '^ f^id 
in the liile-page to he * Now firft tranflatpd from the original Sp'ani/h, by Mr. 
* Baker.' That this afleition contains more of impudence than of troth, I 
need little fcruple in affirming; (ince I find, upon examination, that (he work 
is Captain Stevens's Tranflation from the French, literally reprinted; and the 
furious cuts (in truth they deferve that epithet) with which it is faid tobeil- 
Julhated, are copies from the fame book. Mr. Baker's book made a fecon(| 
gppearanpe in J 76P, ftrT.Warcus, Fleet Street. 
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AVELLANEDA's CONTINUATION 

I 

OF THE 

HISTORY AND ATCHIEVEMENTS 

^ or THE^AGE AND VALIANT 

PON QUIXOTE 

D E LA M A N C H A. 

VOLUME THE FIRST. 

BOOK. I. 

queftionlefs, there was afufHqientpor* 

C H. A F* It tion of heiltborej and, in (hort, no« 

thing was fpar^d that might conduce t(> 

Ifl^HiCH MENTIONS ANOTHER ARA- leftore him to his reafon. The poor 

BIAN BESIDES BENENGELI, AND gentleman was himfelf well difpofed; 

TREATS OF THE SUCCESS OF DON for he fo miich dreaded relapfin^ into 

QUIXOTE'S IMPRISONMENT IN his madnefs, that he never ccafed pref- 

THE CAGE. . ijng his niece Magdalen to find him 

out fome excellent book, which might 

1^^^^** HE fagjf Alifolan, an hif- employ and divert him during the fevea 

<f 3* torian of equal veracity hundred years continuance of his en- 

j> T *^ with Cjd Hamet Benen- chantment. She gave him, by the cu- 

JT \ gP^y» relates in his me- rate's direfjion, Vilicgas^s Flos Sanc- 

^^ *^ moirs, that the Moors, forum; the Gofpels pf the Year; anc) 

from whom he was de- the Sinner's Guide, by Father Louis 

fcended, having been expelled the king- of Granada. The reading of thefe 

dom of Arragon, he accidentally found books infenlibly blotted out all the 

certain annals, written in the Arabian ideas he had conceived of knight- er- 

language, which contained the third rantry, fo that in fix months time he 

fally ma^e by tfee invincible knight feemed to be perfectly recovered. Then 

Don Quixote dc la* Mancha, from his was his chain taken oif, he was no 

Tillage of Argamafilla, in order to be longer locked, up in his chamber, but 

prefent at the tournament which was was allowed the liberty of going to 

fbon after to be held in the city of Sa- church, where he heard mafs; and wa» 

ragoffa. The relation he gives us. is fo attentive to his curare's leftures, that 

33 follows, ' all people were very much edified at it. 

Don Quixote having been conveyed In fhort, Mr. Martin Quixada (for he 

borne in the cage by the kind care of was now no longer called Don Qu^ixote) 

Peter Perez the curate, and Mafter Ni- was looked up<m as a man perfectly 

(holas the barber, wasclofely confined reftored to his wits, and all men bleifed 

to his chamber with a chain at his heels. Heaven for it. However, none as yet 

He was there daily plied with ftrong durft talk to him of any thing that, 

broths and cordial liquors, in which. mightfecintohaverelationtohisk>rmer 

. • • madjiefs: 
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madnefs; which indeed was a great 
argument of their difcrction s though 
it muft be owned that the pleafant 
cofnpanioni ofthe village made amends 
for this caution by diverting themfelves 
with his adventures in his abfence. It 
hap}fe0e<i aboot thrs ttnie, that thegre ae 
})eat of the wesithef caft his nicfce into 
juch a fev^ as the phyficians call E- 

fihemera; which, though it generally 
aft* but a day, very often proves dan- 
gerous; ahd, to be brief, poor Mag- 
ilalen died of it. Don Quixote could 
not but be much concerned at her 
death, notwithftanding it was worth to 
him eight hundred ducats as her heir; 
but having ftili a good old houfe- keeper, 
who was an excellent houfewife, and 
took great care of him, the trouble 
wore off infen^bly. 

One holiday, after dinner, as he fnt 
in his chamber, reading the lives of 
I'aints, his old fquire Sancho Panza 
came to vifit him, as he was woiTt to do 
frequently at other times. * Are you 

* there, my friend ?' faid Don Quixote; 

* yoju come very opportunely to hear 

* the life of a great man.'—* By no 

* means. Sir,' replied Sancho; * I will* 
k not enquire into other men's lives and' 
^ cbnverlatioo, for that is an unlawful 

* curiofity. Every man muft^mind his 
, • own bufinefs, without concerning 

^ himfelf with other people's matters.' 
— • What fimplicity!* exclaimed Dort 
/Quixote; * the book which I defign <o' 
.•* read to you 1$ holy, and for your im- 
,*• provement. Draw a chair» that you 
f mayliftcntomemoreatyoureafe.'— 
** What book is it that lies before you V 
Aid Sancho; * is it not Tome book 
f of knight-errantry?'—* No,* replied 
pon Quixote; f it is the Flos Sanfto- 
« rom."— * And pray who was that 

* Sanftorum?'«j«oth the fquire. < Was 
^ he a king, or was he one of thofe 
f giants that were converted into wind- 
«• mills laft year?*— « What a filly frl- 
f low^hou art,' anfwered Don Quixote. 
*' This book contains the lives of faints: 
f fucb, for inftance, as St. Lawrence, 
f who was broiled on • gridiron; St. 
f Bartholomew, who was flayed; artd' 
f fo of all other faints, whether mar- 
•'tyrs or confc^rs, whofc feftivals 
? are kept by the church. '-r-* As God' 
<• ftAll fave me,' f|»id Sancho, inter- 
preting him, * I believe ygfu deftgn to 
« becom* a. faint^errant, to gain ther 
r tcrrcildar par^difc, J^ut pay, tf))' 



me. Sir, when St. Bartholomew wa« 
flayed, and St. Lawrence broiled, 
were they dead or alive ?' — * Both of 
them alive,' 'anfwered Don Quixote. 
Heaven preferve me!' exclaimed the 
fquire; • that's ten times worfe than 
toffing in a blanket. Hang rafc if 
ever I follow the example of your 
faints 1 As far as mumbling over tfie 
Creed and Lord's Prayer half a fcore 
times on my knees, I'll not be out- 
done by e'er a capnchin of them all; 
but for being roafled, or broiled alive, 
I am your humble fervant; my talent 
does not lie that way.' — < Enough 
of that!' quoth Don Qiiixote; « let 
us read the life of St. Bernard, whofc 
feftival is kept to-day.' Though the 
honeft gentleman had read one half of 
it before, yet was he fo complaifant as 
to begin it again; and, at every leaf he 
turned over, he made fuch judicious 
comments upon the text, that the bed 
moral philofopher would have been 
puzzled to outdo him. This, though 
for the moft part it was but labour 
loft on Sancho, fo far moved him, 
that he cried out, « Let me die, if you 
do not preach as well as the curate, 
when he makes a fermon for the tithes! 
But now you talk of St. Bernard, t 
remember, that laft Sunday, Peter 
Alonfo's fon, that goes to fcliool, 
read a book to us under the tree by 
the mill. By'r lady 'tis the fineft 
book! Oh 'tis quite another thing 
than your Flos San6^orum. In the 
flrft place, before you read a word, 
juft at the beginning of the book, yoa 
fefe a knight on horfeback,* who with 
a fword broader than my hand ftrikes 
a rock, and cleaves it afunder.'— * I 
know who that is,' quoth Don Quix- 
pte; * it is Don Florifbran of Catidariay 
a moft worthy knight. Belfides, that 
' book mentions fevcral other valiant 
^ knights; as, the Admiral of Quafi^, 
' Palmerinde Olivia, Blaftordas of the 
Tower, the dreadful Giant Maleorto 
of Brandanquia, and the famous en- 
chantrefles Zuldaria ahdDalphadea.* 
< Rights' quoth Sancho; < and thc^ 
book fays, that thofe two enchant-' 
reffcs carried away I know not what 
king, I know not how, into I*know 
not what caftle.'— • It is thecaftleof 
Azefarosv' faid Don Quixote. *Buf 
Peter Alonfo's fon muft certainly^ 
' have ftoleti that book from me.'—-* 
f If <b/ ^umh the fi^iHre, • hr fli^H 

f nov 
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* iTOt «njoy it long, for I will take my 

* turn, and fteal it from himj and will 

* bring it you next Sunday, that wq 

* may read itinftead of your Flos Sanc- 

* torum: nothing pleafes me like the 

* ivories of thofe ancient knights, who 
' at one ftroke wo«ld cut botli m»n 

* and horfe in two/—* You will do 

* me a pleafure,* replied I>on Qu'xorc, 

* if you can bring it me again ^ but 
' f pray let it he done Co privately that 

* nobody may know of it.'—* Let me 

* alone for that!" anfwered the fquire^ 

* till then, Sir, I wilh you well: I muii 

* go to my wife, who perhaps may 

* want me.' Sancho being gone, Don 
Quixote*& head began to be much agi- 
tated with thofe' things that had Uid 
buried, and were now revived in his 
memory. He put by the Flos San^o- 
rumi and, walking about the room in 
a diforderly manner, began to recal in- 
to his difturbed imagination all the 
former ideas of his knight-errantry: 
however, as much difcompofed as he 
was, hearing the bell rrng for vefpers» 

/ be took his cloak and hi& bea<is, aod 
went away to church. 



CHAP. II. 
er DON quix;ote's relafsb. 

^TOtwitbftandiogMr.MartinQuix- 
Sl aila was greatly difcompofed bjr 
what had happeoed, yet be did not dif- 
•over it in his behaviour^ and he naight 
by degrees have recovered his peace of 
mind, had not Sancho diftraSed him 
a^ain th« next Sunday. That vifit put 
Hin» paft all recovery; for the moment 
Don Quixote took into his hands the 
Uiftory of Don Florida n of Caoda* 
pta, the very pi^ore of that asmed 
knight overthrew all his reafon, anck 
loade him as mad as ever. < Sanclu)/ 
£Lid he to his fc^ire, * the book yeu 

* have brought me, without all doubt, 
^ contains- mod wonderful feats of chi- 
*■ valry; but it is much better that we 
' endeavour to imitate, ajid, ifpoflibl*, 
*' to outdo them, than to fpend our 

* time in reading them. We have al- 

* ready facriliced feveral months- to a 
*■ criminal inafiive courfe of life, and 

* omitied the excrcifo of thofe duties 



incumbent onus; on me as a knight- 
errant, and onypuasafaithfulfcfuire. 
It behoves us, my fri«nd, to return 
to oar employment, which will bt 
very pleaiing to Qod, and beneficial 
to the world i fince we fliaU deliver 
the earth from thofe inuncnTp and 
haughty giants, who, againft all 
right and reaibn, do ipfult both 
knights and ladies. Thus (h.«'l wo 
revive the fame of our anceHors, and 
purchafe infinite glory for ourlelvcs 
and our pofterity. This it is, my 
fon, will make us rich for ever. We 
go to conquer kiagdoms for ourfelve* 
and for our friends.'-—* Fair and 
foftly,* quoth Sancho, interrupting 

him: * it is no fuch cafy matter to 
catch them. Pray, good Sir, do not 
buzx your chivalry any more in mf 
ears: you prnmrfed me, laft year^ 
that you would make me a king, os 
governor of Ouie con tide* able coun- 
try) my wife an admiraK^ and H\f 
children princes. And what is com« 
of it? I am Hill but poor SaiKho> 
Panaa^ and all govcrnmtats ftHin m» 
as if X had the pla|;ue. Let us taik 
no more of it, good nia^r Doi» 
Quixote } let us both kee^ ourfelve» 
well whilft we are well; and iettbofo- 
A>ols be beaten who make it tbeir bu- 
finefs to look for it. The Yangtic^ 
fians *, God be prmfed, did fe cMxry 
my fides that they left no itching iiv 
them. Beftdes, tt doft me niy da^ 
pie; and when tl»e mule is* dead^ 
the phyfician muft travel a fooi-f ."-^^ 
As for that, Sancho,;* replied Don^ 

Qiiixote, * we will be better provided 
this year to perform %he duties-of our 
profefiion tlmn we were the laft. S 
will buy you a bigger afs* tha*. tba» 
which was ftolen from y.ou> and. wer 
will take along withy us provifioas^ 
money, and finen; Iby, lo lay thv 
triKh, I have oblVrved that thofe ar» 
very nectjO^ry precautions/—** Up« 
on tbefe terms,' faid the {i\^t%^ 
anc^ provided you pay mo my wages* 
every month,. I am at your CtH'vicev 
I will return with you^to^the ejotrrcifs* 
6f Rivalry. Givo ine bur the mo- 
ney, and r will away ijn mediately to 
my gofilp Thomas- CeeiaJ, who haaia^ 
ftately afs tu fell, and we will fetouit; 
to-roorFow/-— .< X any.pjeafed (afee» 



• The Yanguefians are carriers of Galicla. 
\ in Spain the phyficiansridie on mules. 
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* you fo eager,"' anfwered Don Quix- 
ote, ' and 1 take it for a good omen : 

* but we cannot be quite rQex{>editious, 

* my friend J I muit firft provide me 

* with arms, for I know not what is 

* become of mine. Befides, that our 

* fally may prove the more aufpicious, 

* I muft fend yduto the Princefs Dul- 

* cinea, to^inform her from me, that I 
« am 'going to feek new adventures. 

* Were not that cruel enemy of my 

* repofethe moft hard-hearted prmceis 

* in the world, I would go and pro- 

* ftrate myfelf in her prefence, and 

* make a tender to her ccleftial beauty 

* of all theheroick a6lions my courage 
' is about to undertake; but fo unpa- 

* ralleled is her rigour, that flie will 

* not permit me to be biefled with her 

* ravifliing light, till I have by my in- 

* finite atchievements obliterated the 

* memory of the exploits of the moft 

* famous kuights-erraiTt, and even of 

* Hercules himfelf: and therefore I 

* think fit, my friend, that you go this 

* very day to that adorable inhuman 

* creature. Defcribc to her tlie excefs 

* of my amorous pain, in fuch a lively 

* manner as may move her compafRon : 

* in fhort, fpeak to her fo feelingly, 
« that your relation may touch her 

* heart; and be fure to remember all' 

* flic fays to you, that you may repeat 

* it to me word for word.' — * Nay, as 

* for matter of talking,' quoth San- 
cho, * I defy a lawyer to outdo me: 

* 1 will anfwer for it, and ^ill not fail 
•. to make it good* There is but one 
' thing that troubles me; and that is, to 

* know «vhat I ihall fay to her.' — * Vou 

* (hall fay,' replied Don Quixote, * that 

* her moft humble flave, the Knight 

* of the Sorrowful Afpeft, is ftill ready 

* to expofe himfelf for her fake to the 

* moft dreadful dangers; and that he 

* conjures her fovereign beauty not to 

* forfake him when he (hall invoke her 
« in his adventures.'—* Enough, Sir,' 
anfwered the fquire; * I ihal] well 
' enough remember what I can of ttiofe 

* words.'—* Let us hear, I pray you,' 
faid Don Quixote, ' whether you can 

* repeat theiji well : deliver yourfelf to 

* me as if I were the Princefs Dulci- 

* nea.'—* That is very pleafant,' quoth • 
Sancho: * how would you have me' 
« take you for the Lady Dulcinea, 

* when you are my raaftcr Don Quix- 



< ote?'.— « Why, numfcull,» rcpllecj 
the knight, • cannot you, whilft you 

* talk to me, imagine you are fpeak - 
' ing to Dulcinea?' — * No, by my 

* grandame's foul, can't I!' anfwered 
the fquire; • for when I talk to you, I 

* know very well I do not talk to ano- 

* ther: and, again, I am pofitive that 

* you are my m after Don Qn^ixote.' 
— * What a blockhead you are!' quoth 
the knight : * peafants are generally 

* (harp and malicious; but, for your 

* part, it muft be owned your fimpli- 

* city is not to be matched. It is bet- 

* ter that I write to my amiable queen, 

* and that you carry her my letter; for 

* you would entertain her with feme 

* fooli(h difcourfe.' — * Some foolifti 

* difcourfe!' replied the fquire: « no, 

* indeed! God be praif-d, I have as 

* much wit as another in my under- 
' ftandlng; and you muft not think to 

* perfuacic me that the moon is made of 

* green checfe.' However, Don Q^iix- 
ote, refolving not to truft to Sancho'f 
memory, ftvtwx. into his clofet, took' « 
pen, ink, and paper; and, after longf > 
paufing and deliberation, ,at lengthf 
compofed an epiftlein a ftyle Tncompa- ' 
rablyfinguUr. Before he would write 

it outfair, he read it to his fquire,'who 
cried out in a tranfport, « By the Lord, 

* a moft curious letter! a Ichoolmafter 

* would fcarce write a belter. It is a 

* bow-fliot beyond that you fentMa- 

* dam Dulcinea from the Black Moun- 
' tain. I underftand fome few words 

* of that, but I can make nothing at 

* all of this, with a pox to it! Give 

* it me, and I will be gone immediately 

* with it to Tobofo; and this very 

* night will bring you a good or a bad 

* anfwer.' Don Quixote read his let- 
ter over and over feveral times, then 
tranfcribed it fairly; and, delivering it 
to his fquire, faid to him, * Take it, 

* my fon, and go fee that heavenly 

* wonder, who has the fupreme difpo- 

* fal of my deftiny. Farewell I ex- 

* peft your return with impatience.' 

* May the HeaveQS grant that yotf 
< bring back a favourable anfwer!* 

A lew minutes after Sancho was 
gone, one of the alcaldes* of the town 
came' to call upon Don Quixote, and* 
carried him to the market-place, or* 
fquare; where they found the curate,* 
\^t barber, and other men of note of 



* An inferior mmiftcr of jufticc among ;he Spani^s* 
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t>it place, in a little ring. Whilft 
theyftood there difcoDtfing, they efpied 
coming up towarHs them four gentle- 
men, attended hy feveral pages and by 
twelve grooiT.s iea.ling 3S many horfes, 
with rich furniture. They all beheld 
this (lately cavalcade with attention; 
and the curate, turning to Don Quixote, 
indifcreetly (contrary to his cnftom) 
faid to him—* Tell us the truth, Mr. 

* Quixada, if you had feen thefe cava- 

* liers arrive here fix oionths ago with 

* this equipage, would it not have puz- 

* zled you ? Vou would have imagined 

* that thofe gt^ntlcmen were no lefs than 
' the four immenfe giants, keepers of 

* Bramifor^, the enchanter's caftle, 
^ and thaf" ttey were come abroad to 
^ ftcal away Tome prince fs of high re- 

* nown.* Thou ;h thefe words were 
fuch as might have moved Don Quixote 
to fome extravagant a6lion, confidering 
his brains were already in a ferment, 
yet he anfwered very difcreetly — *Mr. 
^ Curate, if you pleafe, let us lay afide 

raillery; and let us rather go up to 
thofe gentJen^en, who ftop in the viU 

* lage: let us know who they are, and 

* what they iook for.'* His ad'ice was 
followed; all the company drew near 
the gentlemen ; and, after the ufual fa- 
lutatioDS, the curate very courteously 
aSced them who they were, and whe- 
ther they deiigned to He in the village. 

* M^ifter Licentiate,* replied one of 
them, * we are gentlemen of Granada, 

who are going to the tilting at Sara- 
gofT.i: our delign was to have trap- 
veiled on two leagues farther, but our 
fervants and hories were fo tired, that 
we thought fi: to reft them here ; and 
we mud dtfirc you to give us leave, 
though it were but to lie in your 
church, rather than oblige us to go 
any farther.'—* Well, gentlemen,' 
faid the curate, * (ince there is no inn 
in this place fit to entertain ib many, 
I will take care to lodge you myfelf : 
the two alcaldes (h<ill each of^them 
take one gentleman and his followers, 
and Mr. Quixada and I will rake care 
of the other two. You will not be 
treated, gentlemen, fui table to your 
quality, nor as we could wifh; but 
it (hall be with a great deal of good- 
will and afFeftion.' The curate hav- 
ng thus ordered their lodging, every 
man carried his guefts home; thegentlt- 
men having firft agreed amongft them- 
i^vt% that tl^y would fet out very early 



in the morning, to avoid the great heat 
of the weather. 



CHAP. m. 

HOW DON qUIXOTE ENTERTAINED 
HIS GUEST, AND OP THE DIS- 
COURSE THAT PASSED BETW££# 

THEM. 

DON Qnixote having condu6ledhjs 
gentleman to his Tioufe, ordei*ed 
his houfekeeper to make fupper ready, 
and not to fpare the poultry; with 
which, as good luck would have it, he 
was then well ftored. Whilft fupper 
was drefling, his gueft and he were takf 
ing the freib air in the court before the 
houfe. Don Quixote being deiirous to 
know his name, afked his family, and 
why he came from (b remote a part to 
the tilting of Saragoifa. The gentle* 
man anfwered, that his name was Don 
Alvaro Tarfe; ^that he was defcended 
from the ancient family of the Tarfes, 
a race of noble Moors in Granada, near- 
ly allied to their firft kings. * Yoa 
know/ faid he, * what account ther^ 
is in hiftory of thefe affairs, and how 
all the Ahencerrages, theZegris, the 
Gomeles, the Ma9as, and other noble 
families of Granada, embraced the 
Cbriftian religion, and remained ia 
Spain, after the Catholick King, Fer«« 
dinand, had conquered that flouriflif- 
ing kingdom. As for the motive of 
my journey, I muft confefs it is love* 
A lady, whom I admire, chufes that 
I fhould be prefisnt at the tilting at 
Saragoffa, as.her knight; and to plealii - 
her I go thither, to contend for tho 
prize which is to reward the con- 
queror.*—* I wifliyou mayfucceed,* 
faid Don Quixote. * However, though 
Fortune, which difpofes of events, 
fliould not prove favourable, you will 
ftill have the fatisf t^ion of approv- 
ing yourfelf a faitliful lover, perform • 
ing all that in you lies for the honour 
of your lady. Be fo kind as to give 
me an account of that mo^exceUent 
perfon's rare qualities, and of the 
principal adventures of her life. *-«v 
It would take up more time than I 
'(hall ftay here,* replied Don Alvaro* 
to fatisfy yourcuriolity. I can only 
tell you, that my miftrefs is in the 
(ixteenth year of her age, and that (he 
< i^ counted the greatest beauty in An- 

C ^ dalufia* 
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« dalufia. Tttstruc,fticisofthcfnialler 
< fizc; but——' ' That is pity,* faid 
Pon Quixote, interrupting him; * for 

* Ariftotlc fay8 that a woman, to be 

* perfeft, muft be large.*—* With A- 

* riftotle's leave,' replied the Grana- 
dine, fmiUng, * I am not of his opi- 
« nion in that particular, no more than 
'in many others. 1 admire nature as 

* much in it's fmall as in it's greatcft 
« works. Precious ftones arc fmall j 
^ andthfceyesjwhidiarc themoft beau- 

* tiful and moft moving parts of hu- 
< man bodies, are the leaft.'— * Vou 
« av'e in the ri^t," quoth Don Quixote ; 
** yet you cannot deny, that tall, wclU 
« protfoTtiontfd women, have a more 
« Aoble and majeftick air than the 

* others.' This debate concerning the 
^i^of women held t*cm till one of 
Ts^fe's pa-ges was fen't by the hoofe- 
Icecper to acquaint them that fupper 
was ready: then Don Qn^ixotc fed his 
jgneft into the room where the cloth was 
laid, and both Tat down to thble. Dur- 
ing the fopper, Don Qliixote fell into 
"Si deep reverie: one while he would fit 
Sviifh the viau^ls in his rtiotftb, gazing 
larneiftly on the cloth, without fo much 
^8 Wfnking ; another time, Don Alvarb 
^ikifig hirti whether he was married, he 
anfNA/ered — ihat Rozinartte was the beft 
liorfe Cordova *ver prodticed. The 
^ranadine being much fiirptixedat this 
Vxtraordinary diftraftton of thought, 
'■was defirous to know the caufe of it 
"after fupper. • « Mr. Qli^fxada>,' faid he 
io hiiti, « if YOtJ will give me leave to 
« be free witn you, I muft declare that 

< you feemed to me juft now fo wholly 

* abfent. and abi'drbed in thought, that 

* 1 have reafon to believe you have fome 

* difcontent upon you • if Co, I befeech 

* you do not hide it from nie, arid 1 
•< will alleviate your trouble, if It be in 

* !T<y power. Griif, when confined, 
« and, as it were, Huit op in the heart, 
« has always violent effefts ; whereas, 
« by communicating it to a friehd who 

< will bear part, it is diminifhed and 
« diliipatcd.'— * lam obliged to you, 

< Don J^||raro,*anrwered Don Quixote, 
V6ry formally; * antl I wi(h I could 

* ferVe you in return for yourgenerofity. 
'< But be not furprized at havit^g^een 

* rte difcompofed : it U not eafy for 



* us, who glorioudy profefs knigtrN 

* errantry, who daily engage with gi* 

* ants or enchanters, with Endriagufcs* 

* or rhinocerofes, for the purpoi'e of 

* difenchaniing princeflcs, and redref- 

* fing wrongs ; it is not eafy for us, I 

* fty, to keep down our thoughts, filled 

* with all theie ideas, from foanng 
« aloft.' 

Tarfe was aftonifhed to hear Don 
Quixote talk fo wildly ; he corijcftured 
the poor gcnileman was not found ift 
his intelle6ls; and, to be the more fullt^ 
convinced oF what he fimcied, he ftifl 
to him — * For all this, Mr. Quixada, I 

* do not comprehend what it was that fb 

* wholly took up your thoughts at fupV, 

* per.'—* Though it docs not well be- 

* come knights to reveal fuch fecrets,'' 
replied Don Quixote, * nevertheJefs, 

* iince ycU are a gentleman, and fub- 

* jeft, as well as myfelf, to theGodorf 

* Love, 1 will not condeal from you the 

* troubles of my foul. The incompa- 
•• rable princefs who has captivated my 

* liberty feems infenfible to my paf- 
' fion ; and yet, Don Alvaro, I prgteft, 

* before God and man, that I have 
'< never tranf^refied the laws of chi- 

* valry: I have ever ftri^lly followeii 

* the examples fet before me by thofe 

* ancient and primitive knights-errant, 

* the invincible Am^dis of Gaul, his 

* fon I^fplandian, Palmerin de Oliva, 

* the Knight of the Sun, Tablantes of 

* Richemont, Don Belianis of Greece. 

* and, in (hort, by all others who have 

* had the.honour to profefs the facre'd 

* order of knight-errantry.' Don Al- 
varo, who had a quick apprehenfion^ 
hearing this txtravagant difcourfe, 
found immediately how the matter 
flood : he perceived that his hoft had 
given himielf too much to reading 
books of chivalry; and, rcfolving tc^ 
divert himfelf, he feid to him—* Pray, 
' Mr. Quixada, is the lady whom you 

* adore, of this country ? for you being 

* a perfon fo judiciotifly nice, (he wha 

* had qualification s' to charm you mii ft 

* be at l^aft another Diana of £pheftis.' 
— * 5he furpuffes in Ijeauty/ replied 
Don Quixote, * not only Diana of 

* Ephefus, and Polixena of iTroy, but 

* even Dido of Carthage, and Doralice 
< ofOranada, Her eyes and her ct)m-* 



• Xndrlagns \g the ftitne of a moft'dreadful anotifter, darn by AniadisMe Gaule, who at 
t^^ t time had apuftia'd t^c, ^iU^of ^he |wni|bt of ;he Green '$W9r<l;^Scc Amadis dc Qaule, 

JJotJc ilj, gh»?. IP. i • ^ , . 
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* plexion are lilce the rifing Ain, and 

* the natural red on her chtieks re- 

* fembles a rofe when it is new blown ; 

* her teeth arc of i?ory, her lips of co- 

* raly and her neck is whiter than aJa- 

* bafter : her name is the Princefs Dul - 

* cinea del Tobofo; and mine, Pon 

* Quixote de la Mancha, the Knight of 

* t^ie Sorrowful Afpeft.' With much 
difficulty did Don Alvaro reftraioi)im- 
fejf from laughing, when he heard the 
appellation Don Qu^ixote had made 
choice of; an appellation he highly ap- 

. j^roved ,a8 bei ng (6 happil y defcriptive of 
the original. * It is that pHncefs,^ con- 
tinued our hero, * who gives life to my 
thoughts, whoraifes my imagination, 
and caufes thofc diftra£lioB8 which 
make me fo much a ftranger to my- 
felf. I quitted my houfe and eo<in- 
try; to perform a thoufand glorious 
undertakings abroad for her honour; 
and I fent to her ail the iierce giants 
and unparalleled knights I encoun- 
tered, having conquered and reduced 
them to fubnsiflion. And yet, would 
you believe it, Don Alvaro ? not- 
withftanding fuch unheard-of fcr- 
victs, fhe is to me more cruel than an 
African lionefs, or an Hyrcanian ty- 
ger : fhe receives my paOionate letters 
with difdain, or rafher with horror. 
J have made %eeches to her longer 
than thofe of St. Catharine to the 
{eriate of Rome: I compofetl rcrfes 
for her more tender than Petrarch's 
to his beloved Laura; and poems 
more fublime than thole of Homer or 
Virgil, and more full of digreflions 
than Lucan^s Pharfalia. I have this 
very day fent her a letter replete with 
the moft refpe^ful exprefliions; and 
I expe6t no other return but an an- 
swer teeming with rigour and dif- 
dain.* No looner had he fpoken thefe 
vrords than he faw his fquire. * Well, 
Sancho,' faidhetohim, '.what news 
do you bring me from ray infanta? 
Ana I to live, or rauft I die ?'-^* Sir,' 
replied the fquire, * here is a ieeter Are 
got the fexton of Tobofo to write -for 
her, and which ibe ordered nse to den 
liver to you.'—* A letter from her 1' 
4)noth Don Quixote, tranfported with 
joy; * Wivat a mighty favourl Good 
God* is (he at length grown fenfible 
tQ my loTc •?■' — * Sir/ faid Sancho, 
read the letter £rft; perhaps you have 
no 4«K>h great caufeto rejoice/-??' Be 
pUafcd^ I befeecb you/ Don A^varo^' 



faid our knight, * to give mn lepvie to 

* read this note, and fatisfy the impa-. 
< tience lam under to know my doom.* 
This faid, he kiffed the letter, opened it, 
and, after having read it to himfelf^ 
cried out, * O Heavens ! can I receive 
' fuch an anfwer without dying foe 

* grief? Never did lady fend fuch a(| 
« unworthy threat to a knight.! Di4 

* the Infanta Oliva fver ufp the Princ* 
' of Portugal thus, though /He had fQ 

* grjcat an averfion to himT-*-* Wbat( 

* Don Qu^ixote,' faid Don Alvaro, * cai| 

* the Intanta Dulcinea del Tobofo de^ 

* fpife you, when there 1$ no princeff 
' in the world but' would look upon i( 

* as an honour to be favoured, ^yitl| 

* your love?*— • Do you judge of it,* 
anfwered Don Qitlxote^ * he^r what 

* that inhuman creature writes tom/e.* 
He then read to Don Alvaro Dulcio^a'c 
letter j which was as follows. 



* TO MAILflN qyiXAPATtf E ^RAIN^ 

• .LJ£S5. 

• r T is long fiace my brothers ought 
-^ * to have treated you. with a good 

' cudgelling, in return for ali the im- 
pertinent letters you^ have £bnt roe* 
Had they been at home when that 
old fool Sancho Panza Irought nv 
your laflr, Ke bad not gone away witb 
all his ribs whole; but patience fee 
that— if ever he comes hither again« 
he (ha|l pay for it all toother. And aK 
for you, Mr. Martij3. I would hav^ 
you to take notice, that if ever, for 
the future, you call me Dulcinea dal 
Tobofo, and entitle me Queen, la- 
fan ta, or En^jtrefs^you nvay have caufe 
to repent having given .i(ne tho^ 
Shrovetide naines the longeft: day you 
have to live. Be it knoyvn to ypw, 
that by fea and by la<nd my nam£ it 
Aldonza Lorenzo^ alias Kogales.* 

* By this abufivc letter, you ma^ 
judge, Don Alvaro,* ijaid Don Quix- 
ote, * wliether I h**-^ not reafon ^ 
complain of the vnj^aralMed ingra- 
titude of Dulcinea.'-^' O Uie jade!* 
ried Sancho. * Mind me, gqpd Sir; 
I wifli I may be troubled wiih the 
fnivel as Jong as J live, if my ipaft^r 
*has not perfonned more a^s pf ch«* 
yaJry, by day and by night, fov that 
jilt« than ai>^' other would Ivave done 
for » lady-abbcfs. But what a pox 

C gk * need 
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needhetroublehimrclf? He who has 
garlick eats it with his bread; he 
that has none muft be content without 
it. Between friends, my mafter Don 
Qaixote is too patient. If, in dead 
of writing to that brazen -face, he had 
fent her by the poft, or any other way, 
half a fcore good kicks in the guts, (he 
would never have been fo fqueamith. 
I am well acquainted with that fort 
of cattle } if you give them their way, 
they will (hew no mercy. If a man 
turns flieep, the wolves will devour 
him ; if he takes a cu(F on the ear, h^ 
(hall have two, and fo-forth. I would 
fain fee them put their tricks upon 
me: but, egad! they are not fuch 
fools; lean fence with my foot as^ 
well as brother Jerome's mule, when 
I have my Sunday (hoes on full of 
hob-nails. If Dulcinea had made 
her two brothers, Ba(il and Bertrand 
Nogales, beat me, it had been the 
deareft beating they ever beftowed in 
their days.* Sancho's hand was too 

much in to ftop here ; and Don Quix- 
te was fain to bid him hold his peace ; 

but all would not do. < I muft tell you,* 
on tinned he, ' how that toad ferved 
me one day, when I carried her ano- 
ther letter from my mafter. I found 
her in the ftable, filling a pannier of 
dung; Ibcfno fooner did I open my 
mouth to tell her that my mafter Don 
Quixote moft humbly kilTed her 
hands, but (he fainted me with a 
(hovelfol, fteeped in horfe-pifs, acrofs 
the face. My beard being, that day, 
unfortunately for me, thicker than 
Mafter Nicholas the barber's brufti, 
the filth ftuck to it like pitch.*—'' In 
good truth/ faid Don Alvaro, fmiU 
ns, * that was an ill reward, my 
friend, for carrying the letter. Dul- 
cinea, as far as I can perceive, does* 
not follow the examples fet her by the 
ancient heroines of chivalry, who 
loaded thofe fquires with prefents who 
brought them love- letters .^*i—* Love- 
letters !' quoth Sancho ; * on my con- 
fcience, ir a cardinars fquire fliould 
carry bfer an ars''s burden of them, 
(he would not fo much as thank him. 
You never beheld fuch a four face as 
our lady makes when a letter Is de- 
livered to her: a body would think 
(he was eating crabs ; and may the 
devil blow his bellows in the poop of 
herl'— < HM, San^hOr cried Don 



Quii^ote, < do not curfe that princds f 
ingrate, unjtift, and barbarous as (her 
is, ftill I adore her. Think (he is the 
fovereign over my will, and refpeft 
what I love.'— 'In truth, worthy Don 
Quixote,* faid theGranadine, ' I can- 
not but be amazed. I confefs your 
infanta's ftile is har(h : bnt have not 
you, perhaps through inadvertency^ 
given her fome caufe of oflTence } Ex* 
amine yourfelf well ; perhaps ycu 
have, without reflefiing on it, in-* 
ferted in your letter of this day Tome 
word which ftie may have taken in s 
wrong fenfe : you know that fome- 
times happens among ladies.*—' No« 
Don Alvaro,* replied Don Quixote, 
there is nothing in that letter whick 
could give her caufe of offence ; and, 
to convince you it is fo, I will this 
moment ftiew vou the foul copy.'— • 
He went immediately, and. brought ie 
out of his clofet; and, fitting dowii 
again, read diftin6tiy, in a grave tone, 
thefe following words. 



* TO THB MATCHL£SS ^RINCESl 
' DULCINEA DEL TOBOSO. 

« WOULD the faithful love whicfc 
' * boils o^cr in the veins of this 
your (lave, O ungrateful fair! permit 
me to be angry to rebellion againft 
your perfection and abfolute empire, 
I (hould foon by oblivion take revenge 
of the contempt with which you treat 
my fcot'ching flames i But perhaps 
you, my fweet enemy, imagine that I 
never exercife my thoughts in any 
thing but undoing of wrongs, and 
puni(hing of felons; yet, though 
every day I have employed my body 
againft outrageous giants, and have 
often (bed the blood^f fuch monfters, 
my thought, which is fo nimble- 
winged, hath neverthelefs not for- 
borne joyfully to call to mind your 
moft admirable endowments, and 
that it was captivated by the moft ex- 
cellent lady among the <]ueens of 
high rank. However, O noble prin- 
cefs, be pleafed to receive me to mercy, 
if I have committed any difcourtefy 
towards your high majefty and royal 
beauty: and I may well deferve it; 
for through love all faults are par- 
donable. This is the favour humbly 

* fuedfor to your imperial perfe^ions, 

! by 
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by him who is fo much yours till his 
departure out of this world j the 
Knight of the Sorrowful Afpeft— 

*DoN Quixote de laMancha.' 

' In good truth,' faid Don Alvaro, 
fmiling, * I never faw any thing more 
cxquiiitc than that letter: it is fo good, 
that it might verily pafs for an epiftle 
written in days of yore by Sancho, 
King of Leon, to the noble lady 
Ximena Gomez, when the famous 
Cid Kuy Diaz comforted her in his 
ahfence *. But how comes it, Don 
Quixote, that, being fo polite and ele- 
gant in your difcourfe, you wrote to 
your infanta in that ftile, which^ as 
you well know, is now quite out 
of date?'—* 1 will tell you the rea- 
fon/ faid Don Quixote ; < I did it 
to try whether, in imitating the fiile 
of'our ancient knights, I could bovr 
the inflexible Duicinea, and foften 
that heart of adamant, whofe hard- 
nefs my common expreflions only 
fervetoincreafe.' — * And why,' quoth 
the Granadine, < did you take the name 
of the Knight of the Sorrowful Af- 
pe6l ?'— * As for that,' quoth Sancho, 
you muft excufe him, for it was I 
that gave it him ; and, to deal plainly, 
it does not miH^ecoil^e him/-—' I took 
the name of the Knight of the Sor- 
rowful Afpeft,' faid Don Quixote, 
becaufe my abfence from my fove- 
reign lady made me forrowful to ex- 
cefs; and in it I imitated Amadis, who 
took the nameof Beltenebros f / 
Tarfe feemed concerned atDonQuix- 
ote'^s affliflions; and faid to him, < Pofi- 
« tively that letter is very full of refpeft^ 
' and I cannot conceive what ihould fet 
* Dulcinea fo unreafonably againft you. 



gueft before he went to bed. The Gra- 
nadine drawing near to the bed, whiclt 
was made for him in the chamber they, 
were then in, called two of his pages t6. 
undrefs him: but Sancho, fearing to 
lofe the privileges of a (quire, woulA 
not fufFer any but himfelf to do that 
fcrvfce; which fo pleafed Don Alvaro, 
that, holding out his leg to 'have the 
boot drawn off, he faid, * Go ;to, then, 

* my friend, fince your good-will is 
' fuch, draw fteadily; for it will be a 

* great honour to me to be able to boaft 

* I was unbooted by one of the moft 

* famous fquires pf knight-errantry.* 
— * Give me leave, Don Alvaro,' quoth 
Sancho, * I do really believe I am as 

* good as another ; and though I have 

* not the title of Don, yet my father 

* had.'— «Howfor faid Tarfe. « If your 

* father bore that title of honour, have 

* you degenerated from it?' — « No* 

* Sir,' replied Sancho ; « but my father 
^ placed that honourable title as hefk 
' pleafed him; &nd, inftead of placing. 
' it before his name, as you gentlemen 

* do, he put it after, or behind.'— 
•Then his name,' faid the Granadine^ 

< was Francis Don,John Don j or Mar^ 

* tin Don ?'— * You have not hit it yet^ 

* Sir,' anfwered the fquire 5 * his name 

* was Peter RemendonJ.* Don Al- 
varo could not forbear la^liing at this 
dull piece of wit; and afl^ed Sancho 
whether his father was yet living. * No, 

* Sir,' quoth Sancho j ' he died of 

* kibed heels ten years ago.* — « Of 

< kibed heels!' cried the Granadln^ 
laughing; * he is the firft man I "evef: 

* heard of that died of fuch a diftem.- 
« per.' — * God take me, Don Alvaro,' 
cried the fquire, * may not every man 

* die of the diilemper that pleafe.s hind 
' beftr Don Alvaro and his paees 



or why (he t^us abufes a knight of « were ftill furnifhed with new fubj6£k 
your worth.' Thefn changing the of laughter when Don Quixote re- 



difcourfe,he faid—* Being to fet out to- 

* morrow befoi« day, to avoid th^ heat, 
' Iwould willingly goto- bed,with your 

* leave.' Don Quixote anfwered, he 
might ufe his pleaTure ; and went out 
to ■ fetch fome fweetmeats to treat his 



turned, followed by his houfekeeper, 
bringing a plate of dry fweetmeats, an j 
a flalkof whitewine; but Tarfe would 
accept of none. * I dare not eat,' faid 
he ) ' for I never eat between meals but 
' I fuffer for it. I have often made the 



* An old ftory in Spain, of which there are ridiculoas ballaSs. 

^ Amadia de Gaule,'(Book II. Chap. ^.) being in difgrace with Oriana,his miftrefs, 
withdraws to the habitation of a very old hermit, from whom he receives, at his own requeft, 
the name of Beltenebros; which may be interpreted the Beautiful Obfcure; or, as it k' ren- 
dered in theEngliih traoilatioQ of the firft four books of Amadis de Gaule^ Edit. i6l^,The 
Fair Poriom. « 

{ RemcadoHj in'SpaoIiby is a botcher, or ^obltr. 

* experimeB^t 
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experiment on myfelf of the aphonfin 
ofAvicen, or Galen, that to eat before 
the hftnoiiri(hfnent taken be digefted, 
IS prejudicial to health.'—* Well,' 

^ed Sanchoy • there is never a Yillain 
nor 3 Gilian of them worth a ftiaw : 
I would no more forbear eating when 
I had got a bit in my hand, than I 
would fpitting when I have occafion, 
though thofe fellows fhould Jabber 
more Latin to me tHan there is in the 
A,B, C— * You aie in the right, 
friend Sancho,' quoth Don Alvaro; 
and, with your matter's leave, you 
muft take this bit from me/ This 

feid, he took up a preferved pear on the 

riitit of the knife, and gave it him.— * 
Pray excufe me, Sir,' raid the fquire^ 

* theie dainties do me harm when the 

* quantity is too finall.' He took it, 
libwever, and cat it, notwtthftanding. 
Don Quixote then wifhed a good-night 
to bis gueft> who retired to bed irome- 
tfiateiy. 

CHAP. IV, 

OF DON qurX0TE*8 MIGHTY PRO- 
JECTS AND DESIGNS, WHICH 
WEUE ALJ. APPROVED BY HIS 
SQUIRE. 

DON Quixote having Quitted Don 
Alvaio*s chamber, led Sancho 
Into another, where he faid to him, 

* Stay here, my friend, and lie with 
« me this night J I have an affair of the 

* greateft moment to communicate to 
« you.*—* Hold a little. Sir,* replied 
thefquire; * I muft firft take one turn 
*• in the kitchen, for I have not had 
f my fupper yet; and I am like the 

* cuckow, i Cannot fmg till my belly is 

* full.'—-* Go down then to fupper,' 
faid Don Quixote j * and come to me 

* again inftantly/— * Sir,' quoth San- 
4jho, * I will put in double bits to have 

* dojie the foonerj I will be with you 

* in a very little time, and perhaps 
« fooner than I could wifh myfelf; for 

* I am much afraid that Don'Alvaro's 

* fervants have not left me much to 
« do.' This faid, he went down into 
the kitchen; and Don QjJixote went to 
bed to wait his return. The houfe- 
Jk^eper -had killed ib ma-n^ fowls, that 
there was enough to fatisfy Sancho : 
flie fet before him all that was left t^ 
f^e isspor, and be crammed bimfelf 



up to his throat ; then returning, in t 
good humour, to his matter's chamber, 

* So now. Sir,' faid he, * we may talk 

* about buijnefs. I am now fit to give 

* advice, for I am as full as a tick.'— « 

* Shut the door,' quoth Don Quixote; 

* and come to bed to me.' The fqutre 
ftripped without any ceremony; and 
his matter having him by his fide, fpoke 
to him as follows. * Friend Sancho, 

* I have one of the 'greateft defigns in 

* hand that ever occupied the thoughts 

* of a knight-errant; but, before I 

* acquaint you with it, it will be con- 

* venient I put fome quettions to you, 
' which I did not think fit to afk be- 

* fore Don Alvaro. How did Dulci- 

* nea look when (he received my let- 

* ter? Did (he read it?'—* No, Sir,' 
anfwered the fquire; * but (he caufed 

* it to be read,*—* And did (he not 

* exprefs any token of fatisfaftion?' 
replied Don Quixote. * I beg your 

* pardon,' quoth Sancho; * (he laughed 

* like a mad woman, till her fides 

* (hook again.'—* She is a very re- 

* ferved princefs,' faid the knight. 
' And how do we know that it was not 

* the better to conceal the tender a (fee* 

* tion (he has for me, that (he coun- 

* terfeited fo much rigour, and writ 

* to me in fuch a barfh manner ? But in 

* (hort, fmce a heart that is full of 
' love cannot but betray itfelf, did flie' 

* not, when (he difmiiled you, let flip 

* fome word that might cherifh my 

* love ? Did not fome obliging expref- 

* (ion efcape her againtt her will?'— 

* Yes, indeed, Sir,* replied the fquire; 

* die fpoke words enough: (he told me 

* that you and I were the two greateft 

* madmen in all this country of La 
' Mancha; befides, I don't know how 
' much more, which I am forry I did 
« not remember, to have told it you 

* again word for word, as you com^ 

* manded me.'—* Nay, that is too 

* much!' cried Don Quixote; * I be- 

* gin to open my eyes; I perceive the 

* haughty one defpifes me, and that I 

* impofe upon mrfelf when I give a 
'■* favourable conitruftion to ber cru- 

* elty. It is decreed! I muft fet my- 

* felf free from her unworthy bands; 

* I fay unworthy baiuis, Secaufe ne- 

* ver princefs threatened to cudgel a 
' knight- errant. This way of pro- 

* ceeding is abufive: for knights to bt 

* baud U tolerable; let it pafs, the/ 
' are not therefore the lefs amorous or 

* faithful I 
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faith fill; but they muft not endure to 
he defpifed. I will therefore oblite- 
rate the memory of Dulcitiea; the 
refolutionis 6xed; and this is one of 
the great dedgns I had to acquaint 
you with'' — ♦ Faith and troth/ quoth 
Sancho, ' I am glad at my heart that 
Madam Dulcinea is no longer one of 
us, for her having taken fo much 
pains to daub me in herilable. May 
I never get my government, if (he 
does not one time or other bite her 
nails for madnefs, when ihe hears 
you are a king, -and I a governor; 
and that it is her own fault (he is not 
an emprefs, and her two brothers 
princes! who are now never like to 
beany thing hut poor labouring fel- 
lows. God knows how they will 
curry her hide for having behaved 
herfeif fo like a -fow towards you, 
in/iead of receivmg your letters like 
a gentlewoman, and granting you all 
knightly favours 70U deHred. Oh, 
how mad (he will be ! but then it will 
be a day after the fair : after meat, 
muftard ; and like fending for the 
do£tor when the patient is dead. And 
when a man has fcalded his throat 
and guts, it is too late to blow.'— 
That is not all neither, Sancho," faid 
Don Quixote; * I have another projeft 
ip my head, which I am pleafed to 
take your advice in.'—* Be quick, 
then. Sir,' quoth the fquire j * for I 
perceive, by the many and powerful 
vvamblings of my brain, that I (hall 
foon fall afleep.'— * I have under- 
(lood," anfwered Don Quixote, * that 
there is to be a folemn tilting at Sara. 
golTa very fpeedily, Wc muft not 
by any means let flip fo favourablq. 
an opportunity; and I deiign to- 
morrow to take roeafures for provid- 
ing myfelf with new arms, that we 
may fet forward imiiiediately/ San- 
ho told his mailer he was ready to^ol- 
low him through the world ; which fo 
pteafed Don Quixote, that he etnbraced 
•piim for joy, though the fquire was too 
•far overpome with fleup to be duly fen- 
iible of it. However, the knight, w4io 
did not perceive this, held on his dif- 
Coorfe in the (Hollowing manner. < Then 

* we will goto Sarigo(ra,whereI (hall 

* win the* (irft prize at the jouAs ; and 

* fince that ingrtteDulcinealias repaid 
'* my-eonf^ncy with contempt, 1^11 

^ feek fame -other lady who will better 
t fP^utCp vfiy fcmcc9« (?«(bap$ jov^ 



will .fay I ought tp make a Icruplcaf 
changing my mittrefs; but to that« 
my friend, I anfwei-, that the Kai|^iic 
of the Sun forfook Claridiana fojrtt«e 
Princefs Landabrides, though hje had 
not the leaft caufe to complain of her- 
And that I may find a peribn worthy 
of fuch a knight as I am, I (le(jgn to 
repair to the cdurt of Spain, wh«(ie 
my reputation has already fnad« me 
known. The beautiful princeflc^^ 
who compofe the queen's court* 
charmed with my mien and reputa- 
tion, will vie wiih one asiother H9 
make conqueft of my hearty but I 
will not fubmit it to the difpofaj ^ 
any but of her who (hall give me t^ 
greateft tedimonies of her love, either 
by endeavouriiig to drefs herfeif to 
pleafe jne, or by the padion^te let- 
ters, the fcarfs, the bracelets, an4 
other m^gnriicent pi^fents,. Ihe will 
bellow upon n>e. The court knights, 
and particularly tiiofe of the Golden 
Fleece, envious of my honour and 
good fortune, will ufe a thoufand 
artifices to lefTen me in the king't 
opinion: I will demand fcitisfaflioa 
of them; and, having killed or di|*- 
armed them all in the prefence of the 
king and court, I (hall certainly gain 
the reputation of being the beftknight 
in the world. What do you think pf 
my refolution?* He held his peace 
a while to hear hi^ fquire's anfwer; but 
finding he was afieep, he jogged hixii 
with his elbow, faying, • Hey, my 

* friend! give earto me, I conjure you.' 
— * You are in the right. Sir,' cried 
Sancho, betwixt, deeping and waking; 

* all that mob of giants is only fit ta{ 

* be hanged, and it is well done to lay 

* them 00.*— * Heaven confound, thee 
' and thy gijints!" quoth Don Quix* 
ote; ' I am working my brains to beat 
' into your head that which, under 

* Qod, moll behoves you-and me in this 

* world, and you fleeplikeadormoufe.* 
— * Good Sir,' faid the fquire, « be 

< pleafed to let me (leep, and I willal- 

* low all that you have b^jfore faid,^or 

* Jttll hereafter fay to rofij to be good 

* Wd true." — « By the living God,' an- 
fwered the knight, ' it is none of tjie 

* lead misfortunes to. be forced to ooqi* 

< municate important affairs to fitch a 
f clowji as you are! Well, fleep qn, 

* poor* wretch! and be for ever a ils^Te 
^ to your fenfes: for my part, I will 
5 pQjL deliver myfelf up to the arms of 

f ilumberj^ 



i8 



AVELLAKEDAS QUIXOTE. 



* flumbcr, till I have imprinted in my 

* imaginationth^ means I am to ufeto 
^ win the 6rft prize at the juufts. I will 

* imitate the wife archite5t; who, he'- 

* fore he puts hand to the work, firft 
' contrives and difpofes in his fancy all 

* the parts of the ftru£lure he intends 

* to raifc' In this employment Don 
Quixote fpent the greateft part of the 
night: he reprefented to himfelf, by 
the force of his diftra£led imagination, 
all that was to happen to htm at the 
tilting. Sometimes he talked to the 
knights he was to run againft; another 
while he demanded of the judges of the 
field the prize he had deferved. Then 
leaving, in moft humble and grave man- 
ner, faluteda lady, whom he conceited 
moft beautiful, and moftrichly adorned, 
fitting in a balcony, he gracefully prc- 
fented her, on the point of his lance, 
as he fat on horfeback, the jewel he 
had won as her knight. At length, 
fleep overcoming his lenfes, for awhile 
difptUed all thofe extravagant ideas 
which his diftrafted notion of knight- 
errantry had formed in his fancy. 

An hour before day fomebody knock- 
ed hard at thedoor of the houfe. The 
knightawakedj and having, not with- 
out much calling and fliaking, rouzed 
hisfquire, he badehiir. rife and fee what 
was the matter. Sancho got up, though 
not without curfing thofe who broke his 
reft. He found the curate, and the two 
■ alcaldes, who came to call up Don Al- 
varo, that he might fetout in the cool 
of the morning with the other gentlfe- 
vntfi of Granada, as had been agreed 
among them the night before. That 
done, the curate and alcaldes returned 
home to give their guefts fome break- 
faft, who were after that to come and 
take up Tarfe in their way. All pei*- 
fons wereprefently up in Don Quixote's 
liouf^j and,whilft theftrangcr'sfervants 
packed up all things to be gone, the 
lioufekeeper and Sancho made ready the 
breakfaft. In the mean while, the Gra- 
nadine, having drcflfed himli^lf, faid to 
Don Quixote, who came into his cham- 
ber to bid him good- morrow,|^ Sir 

* Knight, I have a favour to^^ of 

* you 5 I am informed one of my 

* horfes is lame, and cannot carry the 

* leaft weight*, which will oblige me to 
■ leave here fuch part of my equipage 
' as is moft cumberfome, and not ab- 

* folutely necefiary. Among other 
< thiDgSi I have a futt of aimour 



* wrought at Milan, which I do ncf(, 

* much care to ctrry to Saragcffa; for, 
' befides that it is more fir to run at 

* the ring than for tilting, I have ano- 

* ther fuit, which I fet a greater value ' 
' upon. I defire, therefore, that you 

' will order it to be laid up fafe for me 

* in your houfe till my return.' He 
had no fooner fpoken thefe words but 
two of his fervants brought in a great 
trunk, and placed it at Don Quixote's 
fe(;t{ who, having had the curiofity to 
view the whole fuit of armour, piece 
by piece, was in an extafy of joy at fo 
agreeable a fpeAacle. The armour 
was compleat, back and breaft, gorge*^ 
head -piece, greaves, gauntlets, arms, 
and knees; in (hort, nothing was want- 
ing. Our knight, whofe fancy tra- 
velled far in a (hort time, prefehtly 
conceived what excellent ufe he could 
make of fo rich a truft; and being 
polfeflTed with this imagination, he faid 
to the Granadinc,with a chearful coun- 
tenance'— * I hope, DouiAlvaro, you 

* will npt have caufe to repent entruft'- 

* ing me with fo precious a treafure.* 
Then he afked what fort of equipage 
he would appear in at the tilting, what 
liveries he would give, and what de- 
vice he would bear. To all which 
Tarfe an fwcrcd him precifcly, without 
imagining in the leaft what ftrange pro- 
jects his curious examiner had in hia 
head. Whilft they were putting up 
the armour into the trunk, Sanclva 
came in, faying, * Don Alvaro Tarfe 

* may be pieafed to come and fit down 

* to table, for I have taken care to get 

* breakfaft ready.'—* Say you fo, 

* friend Sancho?' quoth the Grana- 
dines * I perceive you are a man of dif- 
' patch. But is yourftomach cometa 

* you fo early in the morning?'—* Aa 

* for that,* replied Sancho, * you need 
' not qu eft ion it; and it deferves to be 

* recorded in the parifti regifterj for, in 

* fpite of the devil and all his works, 

* my ftomach is fo^ood, that I never 

* remember riling nill crammed from 

* tabhe in all my life-time; unlefs it 

* were a twelvemonth ago, when my 

* uncle James Alonzo, being fteward 
' of the brotherhood of the Rofary, 
' employed me to diftribute the dole of 

* bread and cheefe: that da^', Sir, I 
< muft confefs I was forced to let out 

* two holes of my girdle.*—'* God 

* continue your good appetite!' an- 
fwercdDon Alvaro ^ * I would give a^ 
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^ ^te'at deal \o hav^ fxich a found con- 
*. ftitution of body.* Tarfc had fcarce 
cat a bit when th^ other Granadine 
gentlemvncameiti) and daybegimimg 
t^ appear, he mounted his horle, aftei' 
returning thank^ to Don Quixote for 
his courteous entertainment. But our 
knight thinking himfelf obliged by all 
the rules of chivalrv, ad well errant as 
fedentary, to bear them company Come 
part of the vway, caufed Rozinante to 
be brought out of the ftable, ready fad< 
died and bridled; and, placing him be- 
fore Don Alvaro, * Behold,* fays he, 

* the fincft horfe you ever heard of; 
' Bucephalt^s, Alfano, Sayan, Rapte- 

* ca, Bayard, Cornelin, and Pegafus 

* himfelf, were not to compare to him.* 
— * I believe fo, fince you fay it,' re- 
plied Tarfe fmiling, after viewing the 
Skeleton beaft with aftonilhmentj * but 

* in truth, good Sir Don Quixote, by 

* his looks, a man would never believe 

* what you fay of him.' Moft certain 
it is, that Rozinante, beingprodigioufly 
tall and long, and withal fo lean that 
one might have lliot ftraws through 
him, did not feem entirely to deferve 
the eulogy of his mailer. To con- 
clude, the Granadines fet forwards; 
and when they had rode about a 
quarter of a league, they entreated 
Don Quixote not to give himfelf the 
troubleof going any farther. There paf- 
fed betwixt them fome little courteous 
conteft J but at length the moft oblig- 
ing knight of La Manoha gave way to 
the preinng inftances of the ftrangers^ 
and returned to his village. > 



CHAP. V. 

OF THE FIRST USE DON qUlXOTB 

made of the armour he had 
been entrusted with by don 
alVaro. 

AS foon as Don Quixote camehome, 
he fent for Sancho> who was juft 
then got to bis own boufe. The fquire 
came running very readily upon his 
ncafter^s orders^ wno immediately dou- 
ble-locked bis chamber-door, that no- 
body might interrupt him. ' Rejoice, 

* my fon,' faid our knight ^ * I have an 

* agreeable piece of news to tell you : 
' ^vfe may make our fally when we 
' pleafey for I have-met with a fuit of 

* acmoiur already .^^* Pray vvtierc is it? * 



faid the fquire. < In that trdnk,* im- 
plied Don Quixote, (hevving him that 
'n which Don Alvaro^s armour lay. 
Sir,* quoth Sancho, * I doubt yott 
know not what you fay; we miift not 
fuffer ourfeives to be tempted byother 
men^s goods: that trunk is none of 
yours; it belongs to Don Alvaro 
Tarfe.' — * That's your miftake,* 
anfwered Don Quixote : < I muft difco* 
ver all the myftery to you, my friend. 
Thefe arms are enchanted; and it it 
the wife Alquifr, my protestor, who 
fent them to me privately laft night 
by Don Alvaro Tarfe, that I may go 
to the tilting at Saragoffa^ and there 
win the moft valuable prize. Thia 
is a common pra6tict or enchttnterSy 
when they will not perfonally (hew 
themfelves to the knights they fa* 
vour: it was thus, and by the hands 
of the Infanta Imperia, that the wife 
Belonia fent armour to her favourite 
Don Belianis, when he undertook to 
fightfor the Dutchefs of Ifperia, whom 
the ^eat Cham of Tartary would 
have caufed to be burnt. Be not» 
therefore, fo filly as to believe this ar- 
mour belongs to Don Alvaro; it 
belongs to none but me; a^d I tell 
you it is a prefent the wife Alquife 
fends me by him.'—** If fo,* faid San- 
cho, * let us examine this f«me armour 
a little, fince the key is ftill in the 
trunk.* Don Quixote inftantly open- 
ed it, and tpok out the armour. The 
fquire, feeing it very highly poliihed, 
and adorned all over with flowers, tro« 
pbies, and other delicate engravings,af« 
ter the Milanefe manner, concluded it 
muft be ail of beaten filver; and in rap- 
ture cried out, * By the Lord, my dear 

* mafter Don Quixote, that choice ar^ 

* mour did doubtlefs belong to him 

* that firft laid the foundation of the 

* Tower of Babel ! If it were mine, t 

* would cut it all out into curious fliin* 

* ing pieces of eight, fuch. as are cur* 

* rent at this time.* Having fo f&id, 

he took up the head-piece; and, haying* 

viewed it attentively, went on, faying* 

^ the facred beard of Pontius Pi* 
late, this (ilver cap were iic for an 
archdeacon I and if the brim were 
but two fingers broader, the king 
himfelf might wear it. The curate 
bad beft put it on at the procellion of 
theRofJury: this rare cap, and his fine 
brocade copC) will make him outfhine 
the fun«diaU Byinyfathu*s i^hoft, 

D «itvm 



to 



•AtrfitLANfeDA 8 QVJXOTE^ 



*% 



{ ^ill tay a wa]grer this ahnovr it 
worth kbove fixty thdHifind mil- 
lions I But cell me, prayt Sir, who 
was it that made it? WasitJthewife 
old thief himfelf ? or did it come into 
tfa&w6rld ready- made?" — * How filly 
yoo arer rqilted Don Quixote: ' the 
wiib Al<{<iife- may very likely hare 
h^en the workman; foi- dotibtlefs it 
could not be wroilght hot by ibmc 
gteat enchanter. And when i exa-^ 
mine the. exqniiite work man fiifp of 
Itf mctbinks I. fee the beautiful zr* 
roour of Achilles, which Homer fays 
was made by Vulcan, the infernal 
blacfcfmith, attherequeft of the god- 
defs Thetis.* — * A plague rot him,' 
cried Sancho, * for a curfed blade* 
fmith, that works at the devil's 
fovge! I will go to his Ihop tolget 
him to mend my plough fliare; but 
let hrai. ftay awhile, with a pox to 
him!* — < Itmuft beconfeiTed,' qu6th 
Don Quixote, without regarding what 
his fqutrefaid, hie waafo taken upwith 
his own notions, * that this is admira- 
ble airmonr. 1 -am reibWed, my (on', 
to try it imhiediately^j help me on 
with it.'—* By my faith/ faid Sant 
cho^ atfvei^ piece or armour he put on^ 
thefeplaies of fiWer delight my eyes; 
they Idok like a glittering piece of 
church ftuif!' Btxt, aboice all, the 
gauntlets pleaftdhimi he could never 
uifficiently admire them; and declared, 
if he had the like, he ihould never mint 
gloves as tongas he lived. Don Quix- 
ote now, feeing himfelf in armour cap- 
a-pie, began to fwell with pride and 
exultation. ' Well, 6ancho!* faid he, 
^ a louder tone than ordinary, *what 
V think you of this armour? Does it 

* not add new- dignity to my gallant 

* demeanor F Tell me, do you think 

* the genteel Don Sorapbin of Spain, 

* wham none could behold without ad- 
< miring, had fo fine an air as I have?* 
Whilft he )ittered thefe words, he ps- 
raded pompoufly about the apartment 
•with a ftately ftcp and elevated deport- 
ment 5 fometimcs he iVamped on the 
-ground like one in a pa(fion$ fomefflbes 
he lifted his arms as if he threatened-: 
then would he move HVe or ^. paces 
h'dftily; preiently he flopped all on a 
fudden ; and, at laft, his extrSlvagant 
ideas working with increafed violence, 
tranfported him into aperfe£l phrenzy. 
He drew his fword; and, gazing on Saot 
cho with a wild and ferocious afpcA«*^ 



* £tay! thou devouring dftgbn!* tXs 
claimed he to him, in a tone that might 
have frightened all the Sanehosin Spain- 
^Bt pf their fenfes; ' thou dreadful 
*. monfter of Lybia ; thou infernal ba- 

< filific! ftay, atid thou (halt feel the 
*. wonderfiri force of my arm ! Thoii 

* 0Mih fee whether with ote ftroke of 

< my redoubtable fword I cannot cut 

* a(%ttder| not only thy venomous and 

* monftrous figure, but even the two 

* fturdieft giants that ever the haughty 

< and enormous race produced!* This 
faid, he advanced towards the amazed 
and terrified fquire ; who, perceiving 
him make towards him in that oat- 
rageou« manner, (heltered himfelf be^ 
hind the bed, which being fortunately 
at a diftance from the wall, gave him 
Alport unity of avoiding the firll atfault 
of his mafter. Still the raving knight 
did not recover himfelf from hisphren^ 
ay; ht vapoured about the room like a 
d(emoniack,flo(ui(hing his fword round 
his head with fuch ^11 and agility^ 
that the inoJH a£ltve gladiator could not 
have outdone him. He laid about him 
to the right and to the left, back -ftroke 
and fore-ftroke, Aafhing all that ftood 
in his way, cutting the hangings and 
other goods in a ntoftdifmai manner | 
but, abovealj, thobed.cuitainsandco«> 
verlid were hewn to tatters in an inftant. 

< Thou proud giant!* cried he to the 
-quaking and mifcrable Sanchoj * thou 

* haughty animal ! thy iaft hour is now 

< come; thou (halt now fatisfy the^ 

* Divine Vengeance for f 11 the ills 

* thou haft done in this world i * 

As he thus cried out, he made fuch 
a home-thruft, that had the bed been a 
little narrower, or had not the curtains 
in fome degree broken the force of the 
^fb, there infallibly had been an end 
of the faithfullcft of all fquires. The . 
|>oor wretch did not fpare his voice in 
this moft imminent danger: he roar- 
ed loud, and hideoufly ; and Iqueezed 
himftlfupagainft the wall as .flat as a 
flounder, to avoid the fatal blade of hi 9. 
•mafter. Happy had it been for him to 
.have poifefled the ftreogth of Samfon, 
that 10 he might have driven back the \ 
wall a pike's length ! . Still he bawled 
out, as loud as he could ftretch hit 
throat — < Al^sl my dear krd and ma* 

* fter! by 'all the mi/cries, the devil 

* brought v^pon holy Job; by the 
.'.wounds of mafter St^ Lazarus; by 

• * the hofy arrows cF Sff Saiat Sebaf- 

• tiaB| 
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^* tian) I conjure you h»ve cpi^p^flion 

* QiT my poor finful foulr TtieTe 
woriisj inftead oF appeafing Don Quix- 
ote, feemed rather to confirm bim in his 
folly, and to encourage him the i^^ore 
to purfue a revenge which he thought 
jieceiTary for the publick fafety, ho- 
nourable to knieht-errantry, and me- 
ritorious towards purchadng Heaves. 

* Ah, fubtle ferpentP replied he in the 
fame haughty tone, * thou crawled at 

* preient, and hoped to appeafe my 

* wrath with humble expreflions ; but 
' thou ait deceived ! thou (halt not im- 
' pofe on me by thy fraudulent fup- 

.' plications 1 Deliver, deliver up, .1 

* fay, thou luHful monfterl all the 
' princei&s, whom, contrary to all right 

* and yreaibn, thou detained in thy caf- 
/ tie, that harbour of robbers like thy- 

' ielf! Redore, thou infamous thieft 
.< the, immenfe treafures thou had do- 

* len^ ^8t free the knights thou had kept 

* enchanted for fo many ages; and fur- 

* reader up to my hands the wicked en- 

* chaatrefs that has been the occa^oo 

* of fp much mifchiefr— * Good ma- 

* derDon Quixote!' cried the fquire, 
•* reooUe^, for the love of God, that I 

< am neither knijght nor princefs ; nor 

* much lefs tbatcurfed enchantrefs you 

* talk of: I am poor Sane ho Panza, 
.' your neighbour and your fakhful 

< fquire, and hudiand to honed Mary 
^ Gutierrez, whom you have above 

* half .made a .widow by putting me 

* in Cuch a fright. Ah ! ill luck on 
' her that bore me!"—' If then ypu 
' will have me give over purfuingyou^' 
quoth Don Qu^ixote, < caufe the ^m- 

* ftrefs i demand of you to be forth - 

* coming immediately; but let her be 
. * brought fafe and found, pure and un- 

* fpot^d, apd I will receive thy haugh- 
'* tyifi|;u^e to mercy, after thou (halt 
'* Ka ve owned thy felfvanquilhed. Wilt 

* thou perform this, thou arro^nt 
•< montlQr?'— >< I will, in the name of 

* igll the devils in. belli* quoth Sanqho; 
<, hut .open the door, for me firil, pnd 

* put t|p that curled fword which 
'< 'pi.erfQes me with fear, and I will in^ 
•^ ft^ntly hrinp; you hither not only all 
■^ the .princefles you require, but even 
' Annas and Caipbas, if ^ou defire it.* 
.Thispcomiielaid the dorm; , and oqr 
Jtnight returned his fword to the fc^b- 



and very's^vich tire4 hy the teniae 
blows l^c had bedo^^d upon the bed 
9nd furniture, during his copflift 
with the imaginary gisiot. 3ancho, 
having foipevhat recovered hiqi- 
felf, crept out from behind tbf <bed» 
pale and ghadly^ and his eyes dill 
flowing v^rith tears. He c^d himfelf * 
at his mader*8 feet, and with a weak 
and feeble voice /.exqlaim^*-'** Sir 
^ Knight Errant, I owa myfdf vaa^ 

* quilh^d, and beg pf you to forgive 

* me, and I will nev^r return tp thia 

* place again r Don Quixote gravely 
gave him his hand to kiifs in token of 
forgivenefs, repeating a Latin verfe he 
was often wopt to make uCb of—- . * 

• 

< Pareere profiratis Jccujt not ira Uom»* 

* The lion teaches us to fpare the fallen.* 

* I will receive theietomerc^,giajDt,' 
continued tl^e knight, < in imitation of 
' fome ancient knights, whofe example 

* I delign to follow; but it 'mud be 

* upon condition that th9u flialt tho- 

* roughly amend thy life, ^nd (halt be 

* ready to do all icfvice to young d^m- 

* fels, according to thf rules pf ^ciei^t 

* chivalry; ceaiing ^ commit any out- 

* rage againd tl^ein, and righting all 

* wrongs to the utmod of thy power." 
— •* I do vow and promife fo to do,' re- 
plied Sancho, ' with all my foul; and 
'< do offer the curate to be my fecuritf* 

* for performance, who I am fure will • 

* be bound for me upon this occafiorir 

* hut that there may be no lilidake, your 

* wordiip will be pleated to tell me, 

* whether, when you oblige me to fet 
' right all that is wrong, you fuppoie 

* that claufe to include tne licentiate 

* Peter Garcia, prior of Tobofo; who, 

* havinjr a club-foot, is in that part not 
' right naturally: for, to deal plainly 
« with you, gp^d Sir, it is God thafi 

* made hjni fo, and I will not concern 
« myfelf with it/ 

T.hefe wocds removed the cloud fropi 
the eyes of Don Quixote ; who, being at 
length come to nimfelf, eafily cpi)- 
eluded, that, after the fcene be had bean 
a^ing> Sancho would have no great 
,reli(h for tbeprofefllon; and therefore^ 
refolviii^ to turn it all into railfery, he 
faid to him, in a pleafant tone, and fmil -. 



>bafd with as much .gravity and deli- ing, < Well,what think you of all this* 
beration as <f >noihing extraordinary * my ion } Is not the man who could 
ihad bcf A Awfii yst bathed in fwcAti * .give you fpch a proof of bis courage 
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« in a eliamber locked up— is not he, I 

* fay, able to overthrow a multitude of 

* enemies, though ever fo brave, in 

* open field ?'— • By my troth,' quoth 
Sancho, * all I can fay to you is, that 
' if you defign to give me fuch proofs 

< as thefe often, I have done with the 

* caliinr. You may from this time 

* provide yourfclf another fquire: no 

* wages, no afs, no equipage, (ball 
^ draw me alone ; I leave it al i to yon! ' 
»— * Enough, friend r anfwered Don 
Quixote; ' all that I did was only to 
•jbew you my courage and aftiviiy.'— 
« Well, well,' replied Sancho, • you 
« make a pretty bufineft of it, by my 

* troth! What is paft^ is paft; but, 
f . pray, why did you make thofe thrufts 
' and cuts fo home, that they grated 
*. upon my very ears?'—* I have not 

* hurt you,' rejoined Don Quixote j 

< and I took a great deal of care to a- 

* void it. Once more I tell you, all 

* this is but mere paftime, which you 
' ought not to take ill in the leaft.*— - 

* Let it pafs, then, for once,' faid the 
fquire : ' but come no more there ; for, 

* by the Lord Harry, I do not like fuch 
' paftimer — « Talk no more of it/ 
quoth Don Quixote; ' but help to dif- 

* arm me, an3 let us think of nothing 
' but o9r expedition,' Sancho being 
thus reconciled, they began to lay the 
projefl of their fally; and it was foon 
fettled, that the eight hundred ducats 

''which Don Quixote inherited from his 
uiece Magdalen, (hould be appropriated 
to that pui^fe^ that Thomas Cecial's 
afs (hould be bought with nart of it 
that very day; and that all the re(t 
ibmild be put up in a cloak-bag, with 
ibme linen. This was accordingly put 
in execution to a tittle, as our Arabian 
liiftorian relates it. Sancho bought bis 
r- <' 'is Ms, and came the next day to 
Don Quixote to acquaint him with it. 
« I come 10 tell you, Sir,' faid he, • that 
I have the fined afs betwixt this and 
Salamanca /you need but hear h 161 
bray to be convinced. Oh, the rogue 
wiii perform the drudgery of chi- 
valry inoft compleatly ! I long to be 
upbn him.'-—* You fhall j^ot be de- 
tained long,' quoth Don Quixote; 
for I defign to let out this night. We 
have nothing to do now but to pre- 
pare all things for it; and we (hall 
meet with no liindrancc, be^aufe we 
are alone j fc rir.y hodfekeeper is gone 
to wafi) linen ^t the pond of Xobofo; 



Now let ua examine whether Ro2f« 
nante be In good plight, and^want 
nothing : then will we fearcb at) the 
hott(e to fee if we can find the lance 
and the buckler I had Utt year. If 
we do not find them, we cannot mifs. 
of fomethinv to make others. '-*i« 
With fubmiflion to your better Judg- 
ment,' faid the fouire, * I think we 
had beft begin by fearching the houfej 
and if we happen to find your laft year's 
lance and target, we will then cairry 
Roxinante a meafure of barley; we 
iwill faddle him, and all under one 
make htm ju(l ready tofetout, which 
will put us in Tome forwardnefs.'-^ 
No great matter,' replied Don Quix- 
ote; * but, fince you will have itlo, I 
am content; let us fearch the houfe 
out of hand.' They went direftly, 
therefore, into the kitchen ; where Stin- 
ho efpying a broom, laid hold of itj 
and having viewed it well, * Sir,' faid 
he to his msller, * I have a thought 
come into my head: by my troth, X 
believe this is yoor lance; without 
doubt your lady houfekeeper has made 
a broomftlck of it.*»<-* I (hould be 
loth to fwear for her,' anfwered Doii 
Quixote ; * the poor houfekeeper knowa 
not the value of fuch things; and, 
' befides, (he is fo ill afifeAed to knights- 
errant, that (he is likely enough to 
have put one of the moft glorious in- 
ftruments of chivalry to that vile 
ufc.'— « Well, Sir,' quoth the fquire, 
where the needle is lo((, there it h 
found. If Madam Houfekeeper haa 
made a broomftick of a lance, why 
may not we make a lance of a broom- 
ftick? Nothing is eafier; it is only 
kicking o(f the broom, andfaftening 
a fpear at the end of the ibif.'— 
You are in the right,' faid Don 
Quixote; * and I have a (harp piece of 
' iron in my chamber, which will be 
fit for the purpofe.' — • Good,' quoth 
Sancho ; * if fo, we want nothing but 
a buckler, and we are in the field* 
Let us look about narrowly, and per- 
haps we may meet with it,* From 
the kitchen they went into a room where 
the houfekeeper lay; and there they left 
no place unlearched s nor did they lofe 
their labour; for our knight efpying 
an old great brafil-plate, on which they 
ufed to dry linen, on the top of a cup- 
board, which bad been thrown there 
becaufe the foot was broke off ami 
the pUte bruiied aod .batlcredi * Ah4 

! wha* 
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* «r}iat is this?^ cried he. * What a * I flioutd not have thought worth pick- 
^ miracle, Sancho! I efpy on that cup- ' ing off the ground. Would to God 
^ board the moft precious buckler in * v^e had the ring and the good fword 
< the world)* Having fpoken thefe. * of thatBendanazarl But if ifi'C can- 
wordsk he mounted upon a chair to * not have all, wemuft befatlsfied witk 
reach the brafs-plate; and as foon as he * what we have. The batchelor Samp- 
had it in his hands, < Owife Alquife!' * fon Carrafco was in the right, the 
exclaimed he, * how much is l>on ' ot^r day, when he faid that all men 
Quijiote de la Mancha obliged to * coiild not be popes, nor archdeacons; 
you i How (hall I able to acknow- * and that, fo he bad but a good mitre 
ledge fuch favours >— Son Sancho, * and crofier, he cared for m> more* 
admire what this great enchanter, my Don Quixote was overjoyed that fae 
prote6lor, does for me ! He is not fa- was matter of a buckler whofe excel- 
tisfied with fending me enchanted ar- lency he was fo well acquainted with | 
mour> but to that prefent he adds this yet he found one objection agai nil it, 
wonderful buckler, which is the fame and was a long while before he could 
the matchlefs Emperor Bendanazar contrive how to render itierviceabler; 
formerly bore.'—' Sir,' replied the for it had no ring within to hold it oa 
fquire, (baking his head, * I can aflure the arm t however, being ingenious, he 
'^ you that is none of the buckler yoti at length devifed a remedy. He made 
talk of; for it is an old rufty brafs* two holes through it, and faftened ia 
plate to dry linen on.*—' I grant it is them a great leather thong, which had 
like one/ rejoined Don Quixote j formerly ferved him for a girdle. The 
and it is that >ivhich deceives you. So fquire perceiving that his matter had 
you took Mambrino's helmet for a pierced the buckler, fa^id to him, 'Ho^ 
barber*8 bafon, becaufe it was like a < Sir! did not you fay this target was 
bafon*. You give too much credit to * not to be pierced? I perceive there it 
outward appearances : but you may f no duty laid upon lying.'-*—' Do not 
rely on me; knights are never im- ^ wonderat that,' replied Don Quixote; 
pofed upon. You mutt underftand, * for the great magician who madeit^ 
friend, that Bendanazar had three ^ enchanted itafter fuch a manner, that 
things which made him invincible, * the knights who are poiTefled of it may 
and by means whereof he conquered * make what they pleafe of it ; whereas 
the empires of JBabylon, of Pcrfia,. * in battle it cannot be pierced or cut', 
and of Trebizond. The firil of them * or broken, as you may plainly fee by 
was a ring f / whofe virtue was fuch, * thefe dreadful blows that have fa!te« 
that the perfon who wore it could not ' upon it, and which have only made a 
be enchanted; the fecond was a fword, * fmall impre/non on it.' As he faid 
which at one ftroke, and without any this, he (hewed him the many bruifea 
labour, would cut in pieces the bett- there were on the brafs- plate. Whea 
tempered armour; and, laftly, the the knight had fitted his (hield and 
third was this wonderful buckler you lance, he went out with Sancho to the 
fee here, which is impenetrable, and bin where the barley lay, and takingr 
would refift even a thunderbolt P— out a double meafure, carried it to the 
Heaven be praifed, Sir!* faid Sancho: ftable, Rozinante, who had a good 
in truth, it was well done of you to nofe, foon fmeltit, and began to neigh; 
tell me all this ; for the devil take which Don Quixote looked upon as an 
him that would ever have imagined undoubted good omen of the fuccefs of 
that target to be any other than an his fally. They faddled that excellent 
old braS-plate to dry linen on^whi^h horfci and had leifure to prepay? all 

* In an old romance in Ottava Rima; entitled Innamoramento di Rinaldo, is a long 
account of a Pagan king^ named Mambrino, who comes againft Chariemaign and the Chrif- 
tians with a vaft army. He is atlaft killed by Rinaldo; but no particalar mention is made 
of his helmet.— For Alt acconnt of the Barber's Bafon, which Don Quixote takes poileffion 
of as the helmet of Mambrino^ fee Cervantes. In the Artt book of Ariel's Orlando Furiofo, 
Af ambrino's helmet is mentioned as being worn by Rinaldo. 

"t* This ring of Bendanazar's, or (as his namtf is fpelc in an EnglUh tranflation of the 
Romance of Belianis) Brandezar, was won from him by Don Bclknll^who flew the empeior 
in a dreadful combat; but it does not appear in the above-named tranilation^ that this ring 
\^ any thin^ to do -with Brafidczai^s conquett of Babylon^ ftc. 

thingt 
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fbmes for tlieir departure before tKe 
Ib^uukeeper returned ^ who, not dreanw 
•ivg that any thing was in agitation, re- 
tired to bed peaceably, as (he was went. 
Don Quixote, taking the advantage of 
.l^er £rft fteep, armed himfelfjand went 
dbwn, without making^ the leaft hoife, 
isto the court, opened the ftreet^door 
to let in Sancbo, as had been agreed be- 
tween them) and, taking Rozinante 
•vt of tbe ftable, they twth left the 
.village.. 



CHAP. VI. 

or DON QUIXOTE^S THIRD SALLY ; 
OF THE NEW APPELLATION HE 
MADE CHOICE OF) AND OF HIS 
TiRST ADVENTURE. 

IT was towards the latter end of An- 
guft. at leaft five hours before break 
«f day, when the famous knight of La 
Mancha fet forth from the village o/ 
^igarna&lla, mounted on Rozinante, 
«nd fearfully equipped wttbtbe armour 
^the Granadine. In his right-hand 
Jie grafped his lance, and on his left- 
arm he bore the ineftimable buckler of 
JBendanazar: his matchleCs A|uire foU 
lowed him on his new afs, with his 
aortmanteau behind him, and a wallet 
ffored with provifion. They rode with- 
«ot fpeaking a conBd«rabJe time ; when 
j>on Quixote at length broke filence— > 
You^i^sc,* faid he, * my Ion, ht)w fa- 
vourable all things fttm to our de- 
f)gn« tb^ moon lights us with a 11 her 
borrowed rays ; and we have as yet 
ieen noihing which nwe can interpret 
to be an ill omen/ — * AU is well hi- 
therto,' <)Uoth the Aiuife; < but I am 
very mocbafraid, Idt to -.morrow Ma. 
ier iNicholas and the curate, miffiog 
OS in the village, ikould rpurfue us 
with all their retinue^ aiul . if once 
they catch us, beware of the CQgq, 
^Ood-Sir Ipon Quixote; you are well 
acquainted with every ioch of it. By 
the Lord, the relapfe would be worfe 
than the^iivaJe itfelfr — < Othott 
cowonrdly and pcvAdioua barber!* 
sevied our heroj ' I oould find in my 
heart to go 4>ack to the village to 
ohallenge, nwrn to man> all the bar- 
bers, phyficians, forgeont, and apo- 
thetaries, in the world $ as alfo all 
thtcurates/arcbdeacons, canona, and 
chaiit€;irt> *of the Greek and Latin 



<hurch« Is it |K>irible, friend, yon 
fiiould make {o fmall accojjnt of nvy 
valour, as to think I can be afraid of 
fuch weak enemies ? Could you bring 
more lions than Africa contains in 
if s vaft compafsy more tygers than 
Hyrcania produces, and mote monftera 
than the defart Lybia can breed on it'a 
burning fands, for me ta.engage them 
all, you fhould (ee your undaunted 
mafter deliver himfelf up to the moft 
dreadful dangers with fuch refolu. 
tion, that you could not but compare 
him to Alexander (he Great f And 
you would be in die right for fo do- 
ing : for I will lay a wager, and it is 
f>a^ all difpute, that if my breaft were 
opened, my heart woukl'be fouiMl 
hairy, as ^yas that valiant king^s. Da 
not therefore give e^r, my fon, to the 
fuggeftiona of that bafe f?ar; and 
from this time think of nothing but 
the honour that waits me at Saragofia, 
part of which will redound upon 
you: but for the fulfilling, in all 
points, the Ibtutes and oidinancea 
of ancient chivalry, I inuft adorn thia 
buckler,, which is infinitely belter 
tempered than that of Atlas, with 
fome ingenious device; and it being 
eonveoiient that every device fliould 
exprefs the inward fentiroents of the 
knight's -heart who appears at the 
tilting, I will therefore caufe two 
damiels, ravilhingly beautiful, to be 
painted on my ibield ; and they (ball 
be deoply in love with my genteel 
mien and courage. On the top (hall 
be placed the God of Love, who, ex- 
tending his arms with his bended 
bow, fliall level all his arrows at me j 
but J will appear kyneoncerned at hk 
threikts, veceiving his arrows on my 
Oiield, .and ih^ .ihall drQp,withot»t 
'doing eocecution, at nay fielet: at the 
bottom of the baokleriOiall be thefe 
wosds, «< Tkt Lovelefa.Knightr'--- 
Upon my life, >Sir,' i|uoth Sancho, 
it is <a rare devtee, and the name file 
it wel 1 ! I. find :by . mv i»and we (hall 
do well enough without amiftrefs; 
and we^flBsll lure ibe longer for it, 
for.1 have '.often hcavd the barber fay 
*th«tistheway to^be long- lived/ 
Such waa the difcour(e betvpeen our 
adventurers, M»ho rode on all the reft of 
the night, and moft ,part of the day, 
without ruling: but now t^e fquin;, 
who was not fo ind^fatigableas.his ma- 
ftejTj was i;pon the j^oim of Jbeginning 
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^o tail againft ktiight-eraantiy, w)i«ii 
they difcoirered an inh ac- -a good dif- 
tance from them. ' God be praifed ! ' 
cried Sancho, * I efpy agood Hkely inti, 

* where we may ^afs the night | and 

* to-morrow we wi»ll proftcute oat 

* journey merrily.' Don Qnijtote, who 
wa« then iti the vein of takiltg mns for 
eaftles, looking on this, favd— -^ Upon 

* the word of a knight, that is one of 

* theilrongeft cafties in &H Spaihl I 

* .fcat^e think there is fucb another irt 

* all Lorn bardyP — • Pray, Sir,* i^tioth 
Sancho, * take heed what yoti fay. Me- 

* thinks yon are too ralh in fweartng 

* by yaur knighthood. Perhaps that 

* which to yUB Iboks like a caftle, and 

* to me like an inn, may more liltely 

* be the one than the other.'— « I tell 

* you it is a caft4e,' anfwered Dort 
.Quixote; 'and a wonderful }^ect of 

* archtte6loi'e! How regular it ia, and 

* how advantageoully feated ! Do not 

* you feeit'5 lofty towers amd iVsbat- 
^ tlements, it's great draw-bridge, and 

* the two fierce griffins fhmt goard the 

* entrance?' Sanchoopcnedbi«eyesas 
wide as he could Hare, the better to dif- 
cover the towers and the griflins; and 
it was none of his fault if he faw theni 
not. * Sir,' Aid he, * yoti will m^ke 

* me mad: that heuJe has neither towers 
' nor griffins; and all I can fay of it 
' is, that if this be not an inn, there 

* never was an ittn in "thi* wotld.'- 
The knight ftiffly Aiaintained the con^ 
tf-ary^ and, whilft tiiey were thus con- 
tending, two men on foot paiSed by 
tfcem . The ^uire aflced them w4iether 
the houfe he few was on inn, or a caf- 
tle: they^nfwered, it was an inn, and 
known in that covntry by the name of 

* The Inn of the Hangdogs' becaufe 
, formerly the innkeeper had beett i^aiiged 

for murdering a palTenger that' lay in 
liis houfe. ' It is falle,' cried Don 
Qaixdte, (lernly. "* Away! "and eril go 

* with you, ba^ fvoundrels that ye are! 

* thus ro take away the Con^aWe's re- 

* putation, whohas always been looked 

* upon among us as a worthy and ho- 

* neft knight! As for that caftle, I 
^ maintain it i( no inn ; it is a caftle, in 

* fpiteof you,^and all ottivrs thatfliall 
'* think the contrary.' The two tra- 
vellers were no lefs furprized at tbefe 
words, than at the ftrangefigure of him 
who pronounced them : but feeing him 
To wrathful, they would itot Tenfure to 
CMimdi^ faimj and fo went oo their 



way, not knowifig what to think of 
this enco«nter. When Don Quixote 
waj withfn mulket-4u>t of the inn, be 
lopped, asd fatd to his fquire~« Friei^ 
' Sancho, wc mu# not engage hei^ 
raftly : let us join prudence with va- 
lour i aad, finoe you lerve me in ifhtf 
<fuality of a fquire, itMongs to yea 
to go aad view the place. Draw, 
therefor^ asnear as conveniently yo« 
can to that caftle, and view it ex- 
a6frly, that you may be able to malkid 
a jt]ft report of all things to me : tak;^ 
by your eye nkely the l)readth an! 
depth of the ditch« Obferve weU tikt 
Situation and manner of the gates^ 
the draw- bridges, the turnpikes, the 
towers and turrets, the pJaf^ms^ 
the coyert-way, the countermart, 4he 
parapetSythecaponniers, theredou^ts; 
the gabions, and the corps -de -guard: 
but, above all, ^mjuire what amflMi- 
nition they have, and how many yeaii 
pmvifion; whether they have waterin 
their ciftern«$ and, in Ihort, what 
fort of peiA»k, and what numbers they 
are, that Mend fo important a fort- 
refs.'— .« Hey-day r faidS^ncho, m- 
terrupting him, * where tlw devii do 
' you find all that fluff? Why yo« 
will make me as mad as a March^ 
hare I We have here an inn at hand» 
and may go into it this minute, an4 
eat and drink for our money without 
quarrelling or fighting with any- 
body; and you would have me to g» 
find out bridges, ditches, to^vers, 
and all the reft of that confounded 
bead-roll you have juft now run over^ 
If the innkeeper fees me rounding his 
houfe, he will fancy I dcfign to ftek 
hts-hens, tmd will come out and 
break my bones for me. For God*s 
fake,Bir, let us not play the devil ia 
inns, left we meet with more blanket- 
toffcrs and enchanters in- them! Let 
ii« not run oin-fdves into mifchi^ 
when we are well^ antl fincc w« cati 
walk dry-#iod. why (hould we wet 
our feet V — * Do what I bid yoo,' re- 
plied Don Qiiixote, « and talk no more. 
' Be docile, and Jet your valour be ac- 
companied by a ready and cxaft obc- 
dio^ce: it is that, my fon, whichhas 
rendered the Spaniards fo f«rmi<iabie; 
and it is no wonder j for theft^bai- 
tems being obedient to their fupc- 
rtors, all things are performed or- 
derly and regularly, whieh makes 
them more ftauncb and folid; whereas 

* other 
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* other natloTis, not obferviitg Aicb 

* j[in6l difctpline, which is the Itey to 

* fuccefs, are eafily broken and routed/ 
— «Wdl,Sir/ faidthcfquire, * I will 

* obey you; or elfe we ibovld never 

* have done. Dapple and I will go put 

* your orders in execution ; Roztnante 
' and you may follow us gently; but 

* J mttft tell you, that if I find none of 

* all that you have faid* I will enter the 
' inn without farther eeremony» and 

* will there give orders for our flipper; 

* for, by my faith, my gut# are fo 

* empty, that they twiil again for 

* mere hungerP Having Co faid, he 
clapped his heels to his ars*s fides, and 
ibon got to the inn. There he looked 
all about him ; and feeing nothing but 
a plain houfe, and a (ign to it—-' I knew 

* well enough,* faid ne to himfelf, in 
a tranfport of joy, * that this houfe was 

* a good inn, an heavenly inn« and more 
' uieful than all the caftles in Spain!' 
This faid, he went up to the door, and 
a&ed the innkeeper whether he had en- 
tertainment. * I have,* quoth the hoft, 
who was a pleafant fellow; < your 

* afs and you (hall be treated like 

* princes^" Upoki thps fair prom ife San- 
cho alighted; and, taking off his port- 
manteau, deiired the landlord to lock 
it up for him. Then enquiring what 
there was to eat, he was told there was 
an excellent cabbage fonp ; and, if that 
was not enough, they would lay down 
a curioys young rabbit. Sancho gave 
two ikip^ inthe air when he heard that 
blefied foupnfientioned; and, hoping to 
ftuff his cai cafe with it, he led his Dap. 
pie to the ftable, and whilft he was giv- 
ing bim ftraw and barley, and ordering 
fome for Rozinante,Don Quixote came 
up to the houfe. 

The innkeeper and fome travel lers^ 
who were then ftanding at the door» 
fpyingfoextraordinary a phantom in ar- 
mour, imagined they beheld fome figure 
cut out of old tapeftry. They view- 
ed him attentively from head to foot; 
whilft he, cafting ,a fide glance upon 
them, and looking very gravely, pafled 
by without ftoppins, or fpeaking one 
word. He rounded the inn, examined 
the wall nicely, and meafured it's 
height with his lance in feveral places. 
At length, having thoroughly traverfed 
the whole building, and arrived at the 
door again, he then flopped, and raifmg 
himfelf fiercely on his ftirrups— -' In. 

* d^fatigfl^le gwciraorr faid he> with 



• 

a dreadful voice—-' and you, redoi]bte<l 
knights! who ^atch day and night ta 
guard this place you have been en-t 
trufted with*-behold here theLoveleft 
Knight ! I do fummon and require 
you to deliver to me inftantly, and 
without the leaft reply, my faithful> 
fquire; whomyou^contrary tothelawa 
of good chivalry, have taken by trea- 
chery, or by the fatal art of the old 
forcereHi who affords you her black 
afiiftance. It is an excefs of courtefy 
towards you which inclines me to de- 
mand him by words, when it is in 
my power to right myfelf by force of 
arms. Reftore him to me, tbcn« 
unlefs you will have me put you all 
to the Iword, and raze this impreg- 
nable caftle to the eround ! But re- 
ilore him to me fafe and found, pure 
and unfpotted, as alfo all the knights 
and damfels whom your unheard- 
of cruelty has immured in deep dun <» 
geons. If not, come opt all toge- 
gether againft me, not unarmed as I 
fee you are now, but with your beft- 
tempered arms, and your lances- of 
hard a(h which you brandifh in fo' 
dreadful a manner! Mount yourfwift- 
elt courfers, and all at once aflail me! 
Here I expe^k you, to chaftife your 
boldnefai * Whilft he thus fpoke, he 
was forced every moment to tug with 
might and main the bridle of Rozi- 
nante, whom with much difficulty he 
reftrained from entering a ftable which 
the poor beaft found himfelf near to, 
and laboured hard to take poffeffion of., 
The pretended defenders of the caftle 
were much furprized at the knight's 
difcourfe; and perceiving that, in pur* 
fuance of his challenge, he endeavour- 
ed to provoke them to the combat, call- 
ing them (laves and cowards, the inn- 
keeper undertook to anfwer him, and 
faid—' Sir Knight, here is no caftle 
that I know of, nor any, knights to 
defend it. All our ftrength is in our 
wine, which is fo briik that it will 
not only knock a man down, but will 
make him fay as much or more than 
we have heard from your worfliip. 
I folemoly affure you that we have 
no fquire uut up in our inn. If you 
have a mind to take up your lodging 
in it, why do not you alight. We 
will treat you handfomely; and, if you 
have a fancy to it, we will fumi(b 
you with a brilk Galician lafs to pull 
off your ftockingsy and (he is a9 rudj 

< t» 
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* to perform as to tender her fervice. * 
Thefe courteous offers did not fatisfy 
«ur Lovelefs Knight. * I vow,* cried 
be, * by the facred order of kriight-er- 

* rantry, that unlefs this minute you 

* deliver up to me the flpwer of trufty 

* fquires, and that Galician princefs 

* you talk of, you fliall all perifli by 

* my fwordr As Don Quixote was 
hot a man. that would ventnis threats 
in vain, it is impofT.ble to fay what 
might have happened, if Sancho, hear- 
ing the altercation, had not ftept out 
to pacify his maflrr. He ran to him; 
and, laying hold of his bridle—* The 

* noble Don Quixote,* faic! he, • is 

* welcome! He may fafelv come in. 

* As foon as ever they beheld mev they 

* all fuhmitted themfelves. Alight, 

* then, Sir,' continued hcj * they arc 

* all cur friends, and only wait to treat 

* us with fiich a cabbage foup as St. 

* Chriftopher himfelf would be glad to 

* meet with; and which I think, it long 

* till I am engaged with !* — * But, my 
^ fon,' faid Don Quixote, * has nobody 

* wronged you ? 1 ell me ingenuouily? 

* I am ready to revenge your quarrel.' 
— * No, no, Sir,' replied the fquire; 
' nobody in this houie has touched the 

.' tip of my finger, and all my limbs 
' are as found as when I came out of 

* my mother's belly.'—* If fo,* quoth 
Don Qn^ixote, * take this buckler in 

* one hand, and with the other hold 

* my (Virrup till I alight.* Our knight 
being difmounted, went into the houfe; 
and Sancho ledRozinanteto thefiable. 
Whatever the hoft could fay to him, 
Don Quixote would not unarm; al- 
ledging that, among Pagans, it was not 
good to be too fecure. He only took 
off his head'piece, and fat down to 
table merely out of complaifance. The 
foup and the rabbit were ferved up. He 
fcarce meddled with them, though he 
had not eaten a bit the whole day; and 
fpent all fuppcr-time in exhibiting the 
dignity and haughtinefs of a knight- er- 
rant. As for his fquire, he was more 
complaiiant to his entertainment; for, 
after devouring all the foup, he fwal- 
lowed down above three pounds of beef 
and mutton, and all the rabbit, befides 
two bottles of white wine, which he 
drank to the laft drop. 

After fupper, the innkeeper led Don 
Quixote into a bandfome apartment. 
Sancho unarmed his mafter, and then 
went out to iead Rozinante and Papple 



to water, and give them ^notber mea- 
fure of barley and ftraw. WhiLft he 
was in the ftable, the Galician maid, 
whofe good -nature the hoft had not 
commended without cauie, went into 
Don Quixote*s chamber, and accoding 
him with more impudence than good 
grace, faid to him—' Sir Knight, I 

* come to know of you whethei* you 

* have gny need of me. Though ny 

* complexion is a liltle brown, yet I 
' am not dirty. Tell me, then, fiiall 

< I pull off your ftockings ? I am ^cry 

< ambitious of fcrving you; for I ne- 

* ver faw any thing (b like a roigue I 

* was once in Jove with, as you are. 
' fiut no more of him; what is paft is 

* gone. It was a damned dog of a cap- 

* tain, who ftole me away from my fsr- 

* ther's houfe, promi^ng to marry met 
^ but, as yet, he has not been fogood as 
' his word; and the fcoundrel was gone 
' in the morning with all my cloaths and 

< jewels.* As the pretended damfel 
uttered thefe words, (he burA into tears $ 
and, immediately reluming herfp^ch, 
faid^-' Sir Knight, though you fee I am 

fervant to an honeft innkeeper, yet I 
am a damfel and a maid of honour. 
But, unhappy orphan that I am, I am 
left alone and in want^ without hopes 
of any relief but what I mud ex- 
pe£l from Heaven, and f^-pm the ge- 
nerofity of the knight that now hears 
me. Would to God fome good 
Cbriftian would revenge my wrongs, 
and pierce the heart of the traitor that 
deceived my unfufpe£ting innocence!* 
— * Moii beautiful princefs,' <|Hoth 
Don Quixote, interrupting her eagerly, 
leave that to me. It is the duty of 
knights -errant to right fucb wfongs 
as thofe; and I fwear, by the orcfer 
of knighthood which f profefs, that, 
after the tilting at SaragoJEi, at which 
I cannot avoid being prefent, I will 
puniOi that perfidious man who has ib 
bafelyforiaken youl To-morrow yoa 
(hall mount your white palfrey; and, 
covering your beautiful countenance 
with a veil, that the aAiftion which 
cau(es your tears to flow may not ap* 
pear, you (hall go with me, if yoa 
pleafe, to the royal tilting at Sara« 
goffa, attended by your faithful 
dwarf. 1^0 not make any longer iUy 
here, mod charming virgin! retire to 
your apartment, to talie the fweet re- 
pofe of the night on that happy bed 

< which a)one enjoy» tbt blcmng of 

E . * holding 
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< holding your tender limbs, and rely 
• on a word which cannot fail.* The 
Galician wench, finding herlelf dif- 
TniiTed with Aich finguhr exprefiidns, 
preiently concliiJed that t)on Qu^ixote 
was a difterent fort of being from the 
muleteere that ii fed to travel tlwt road. 
But herdeftt^ti being to draw a few rials* 
from him; ar.d perceiving that the (lory 
of the captain had not fucceeded as fhe 
expefted, fhe imtnediately altered her 
method. * Sir Kn.ght,' faid (he, < if 

* you have any jcindncls for me,'Ibe- 

* feech vou to lend me two or three 

* rials, becarifc I am in great needj 

* for yellord.tv, as I was walhing the 

* diflies, 1 had the misfortune to break 

* two curious eartlien platesj and my 

* mafter I'wears he will break, niy bones, 

* if I do nor pay for them.' — * Fear 

* nothing, my princefs/ replied Don 
Quixote very giavely; * the audacious 

* man that dares touch you, (hall touch 
' ♦ me in the ap5)lts of my eyes.' — * I 

* am much oblisrcd- to you, good Sir,' 
quoth the wench ; * and I fnould be 

* rhuch more fo, if you would be pleafed 

* to give me the two rials I afk. That 
^ will fave me the beating my mafter 

* has promifed me; and he is the moft 

* pun6cua! man in the world at keep- 

* ing fuch promifes.* — * How, two 



* Infers by it, my fon; for when T fliall 

* have taken revenge of an outrage dono 

* to htr, (lie will not only return us 

* that fum, but (he will give you part 

* of the jewels and precious ftoncs a 

* difcourteous knight has ungracioufly 

* robbed her of.' The fparing fquire 
hearing fuch an extravagant order, , 
thought his very foul was going to be 
torn frpmhim. * What do you talk of 

* two hundred ducats }" quoth he in a 
furly manner. * Is it not much eafier 

to give this impudent baggage two 
hundred kicks in the guts? By the 
giant Goliah's ears, I'll give no fuch 
fum! Does the brazen jilt think her 
ftrumpet's face, and her tanned hide, 
are worth half that mo,ney? Was it 
not (he that aiked me juft now in the 
ftable to give her a groat. Oh, the 
jade ! As I hope to live. Sir, if I 
lay hold of her hair, I II make her 
(kip down all- the ftaiis at oncel' 
When the wench faw Sancho in fuch a 
rage, (he drew him afide, and fiid to 
him—* My dear friend, your mafter 

* only bids you give me two rials,- and 

* I defire no more; for I am fenfiblc 

* enough there is no thinking of two 

* hundred ducats.' The knight of La 
Mancha was not a little furprized to 
fee his fquire treat a princefs with fo 



♦ rials,' faid Don Qu^ixote; ' I'lUbonor much familiarity. * Sancho,* faid he 



f give you two hundred ducats, nay 
. f three hundred, if you want them.' 
, The wench, wh*^ looked no higher than 
two rials, fjppofing by his offer (he 
ihouldeafily have them, drew near to the 
Jcnight, without any ceremony, to re- 
quite him with a hug; but Don Quix- 
ote, like another Jofeph, ftarted up in 
^error at t^-.e danger this amorous inn- 
ke^ping wife of Potiphar was like to 
bring him into. * I havr never read,' 
quoth he in great diforder, * that any 
• knight-errant, cf thofe I intend to 
i imitate, gave way, upon the like oc- 
i cafion, toanydi(<ionelia£lion.' This 
i'aid, he called upon hi§ faithful fquire 
to come to the relief of his virtue, win'ch 
iwas attacked fo dangefoufiy. < San- 
f cho! Sanchol' cried he, * bripg me 
f our portmanteau.* 

The fquire, who was then talking 

ivith tjie landlord, running up— 5 Open 

• f that portmanteau,' f^id.the knight, 

. < and giye this beautiful infanta two 

f hundred dgcats. We (l^all be no 



to him, * do what I bid you immediate- 

* ly, and let me hear no more of you. 

* We will fet out to-morrow with' the 

* infanta, to condufl her back into her 
country, .where we (hall be repaid 
with mteieft.* The fquire perceiv- 
ing he muft fubmit, faid to his mafter. 

Well, Sir, I'll retire and pay her 
that money below ftairs at my lei- 
fure.— Let us go. Madam Infanta. 
Will you pleafe to walk down, and 
help me to carry this portmanteau ? 
I'll pay you immediately.' As filly 
as Sancho was, be had more wit than 
to obey bis mafter. He gave the wench 
but a groat, ('wearing he would beat 
her like ftock-fi(h, if (he did not tell 
Don Quixote (he had received two 
hundred ducats. To which the (ly 
gipfey made anfwer— * I am very well 
^ iatisfied with this groat, mafter fquire ; 
f and I wi(h you good night.' The 
innkeeper took the wench into the 
kitchen; and Sancho went to bed on a 
quilt thpy had laid for him upon two 



* The I^ial Pkte is a Spaniih coin wgrth about fixpencej but the Rial Bafs is Qoly worth 
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Inul&s ptmnels, making a pillow of the 
dearly- beloved poitmanteau which he 
had fo lately prefer ved from being em- 
bowelled by the extravagance of his 
mafter. 

The firft thing he did the next morn- 
ing, was to give ftraw and barley to 
Rozinante and theafs. Thenhecaufed 
a good piece of lamb, or mutton, (for 
Done but the inuke'eper could decide 
which it was) to be laid to the fire. 
That done, he went up to bis maker's 
chamber to awake him. The poor 
knight was but then got to deep; he 
had not been able to clofe his eyes all 
hight, his head was fo full oftihe lilt- 
ing, and of the revenge he was to take 
on the perfidious captain. He was fo 
difconipofcd with thefe whimfeys that, 
awaking in a conllernation when his 
fquire called him, he cried out — * O 

* thou dilloyal knight 1. who, after 
breaking thy plighted faith, art not 
artiamed to fee ihe light of the fun ! 
behold here the avenger of thePrin- 
cefs of Galicia ! ' — * Do n<^t put your- 
felf iiTto a pafiTion, good Sir,' anfwer- 

ed Sancho; * the princefs is well paid, 

* and kiffesyourerrantworfliip's hands. 

* Rife quickly, forbreakfaft will foon 

* be ready.' — * I am refolvedto fetout 

* immediately,' faid Don Qu^ixote, get* 
ting up; * for I think it long till I am 

* at Saragoflii.. fttlp me on with my 

* armour, and let us (lay here no longer.' 
As fpon as he was armed^ he went 
down into thekitchen, where he took two 

-or three mouthfuls Handing; arfd then 
caufing Rozinante to be brought out, 
vaulted gracefully into the faddlp; and, 
raifing his voice, faid to the innkeeper, 
and other ttanders by — * Generous 

* Caftellano — and you^ valiant knights 

* of thisfortrefs — confider whether lean 
< do you any fervice.'— * Sir Knight,' 
anfwered the holl, * we want nothing 

* atprefent, God be praifed, but that 

* you order your fquire to pay for your 
« meat, and the ftraw and barley fot- 

* yourbeafts.'—* Friend,* replied Don 
Quiixote, * pray, with your leave, where 



what is it you demand ?'— * Fourteetl 
rials,' quoth the hoft. ' "Enough,* 
eplied the knightj and ordered Sancho 
to pay him^ but, at the fam6tin->e, fpy- 
ng the Galician wench with a broont 
n lier hand, he cried out-—* O fovcreigii 
infanta, liere am I ready to undergo 
all hazards in performing the promifft 
I made to you. I burn with impa-' 
tience till I reftore you to all your 
rights, and bring you back to your 
illulh'ious parents; whofe eyes, iincfc 
they faw you, are become inexhaufted 
fountains of tears. Griered am I to 
the heart to fee ib worthy a princefs 
in the habit of a fervant of an inn, 
and fv/eeping the houfeof fuch infa* 
•mons wretches as thefe are. Mounts 
then, your palfrey immediately; or, 
if ill fortune has deprived you of it, 
make ufe t;f my fquire's indefati*. 
gable fteed, and come along with us 
to Saragofla.' The innkeeper, who 
was apt to take what he heard in the 
word fenfe, fancying by this talk that 
our knight had a mind to debauch hii 
fervant, and that (he was confenting 
to it, grew angry; and, calling out 
to the girl — * How now, impudence!' 
faid he, * do you dare to put trick*s 
upon me ? By the Lord, I'll make you 
repent your intrigue with this mad^ 
man ! May never barber's bafon come 
near my beard, if you do not pay for 
this ! Away, you flut ! go wafli your 
diflies, and leave off your lewd in- 
trigues with that crack-brained fe\^ 
low.' The Galician, relying on her 
innocence, would have cleared herfelfj 
but the furious innkeeper, not giving 
her time, ftopped her mouth with a 
found cuff on the face> accompanied by 
half a fcore good kicks, which over»- 
threw the princefs almoft crippled. 

O ye Heavens 1 what a fpe6iaclc was 
this for the Knight of La Mancha! To 
what a paroxyfm of padion did not this 
difmal fight tranfport biml Achilles, 
when he ran to revenge the death of 
Patrocljis; the god Mars, when Tiefavr 
_ the blood run from the goddefs Cyihe- 

did you ever read, that Conftables, xea; were not half fo exafperated or 



* who have had the good fortune to en- 
tertain knights-errant in their caftles, 
made tliem pay for their entertain- 
ment?' — .* Every man has his way>' 

quuth the innkeeper; * and my method 



frantick. To delineate the dreadful 
afpe^of Don Quixote at that moment, 
would require a pen dipt in the infernal 
ftreams of Tartarus. He inftantly un- 
fheathed hisfword, and raifing himfelf 



is, not to lodge any man for nothing.' in his ftirrups at leaft half a foot higher 
— * Well,' faid Don Quixote, * fince' than ordinary, addreffcd himfelf to the 
* you will be takn for an innkeeperi innkeeper with a voice like that of 

£ z Mars 



so 



AVBLLANEDA S QUIXOTE. 



Mars when he agitates the mountains 
6f Thraee — • O thou rafli knight'.'^ 
quoth he^ < who haft dared prefume in 
< my prefence to infult the mofl noble 

* lady in all Spain, do not think fo hei> 

* nous a crime (hall go unpunifhedl* 
Thus faying, he fpurred Rozinante 
fiercely forward upori the conftable of 
the caftle, who thought of nothing lefs 
than this invafionj and, whirling round 
his blade in the air, difcharged ftich a 
formidable blow on the feat of his an- 
tagontft's undcrftanding, that had not 
the thicknefs of his hat caufed it to 
ghmce afide, the kitchen-princefs had 
been compleatly revenged of the knight 
of the inn. The cruel blade, how- 
ler, grazed his fkuU, mowed down 
one fide of his hair, and carried away a 
fmall piece of his ear. The blood 
Hreaming from the wound, alarmed all 
the inn, and every man laid hold of the 

/weapon thatfirft prcfentcd ttfclf. The 
innkeeper ran into the kitchen roaring 
like a bull; and, feizing the longeft fpit 
he was matter of, breathed nothing but 
ipeedy revenge. In the mean while, 
^on Quixote, contrary to his cuAom, 
liad very difcreerly withdrawn to a lit- 
tle diftance, the better to ftand the fierce 
attack which he expected to be made 
«pon him. The inn was feated on a 
rifinggrpund, and abouta ftone's throw 
from it was a large meadow; in the 
midft of that meadow the courageous 
avengei* of infulted beauties thought fit 
to encamp. There he cried aloud, 
^ Warl wart' obliging Rozinante to 
traverfe the ground eyery way in a moft 
auk ward manner, and fietcely bran- 
diihing his fword; for Sancho was left 
behind in the inn with his lance and 
•target* The jodfcious fquire, perceiv- 
ing that, as the matter ftood, he was in 
danger at Jeaft of being tofied in a 
blanket a fecond time, laboured all that 
in him lay to ftill the ftorm « but the 
]k)ft, who had thrown aftde his (pit, 
upon feeing his enemy at fuch a dif- 
tance, called for his gun^ and if by 
good luck his wife had not thought ot 
hiding it, our knight had then cer- 
tainly ended his days and hts adven- 
tures. The hoftefs, and all the paflcn- 
gers, reprefentcd to the innkeeper that 
he was going to kiU a madman; and 
that, fince hU wound was not dange- 
rous, he ought rather to let him go to 
the devil. Sancho put in to back all 
that waft faid} and made sot the leaft 



exception againft alt the qnallficafTonf 
they affigned his mafter; perceiving 
that it was the only way to quell the 
difturbance. He paid the fourteen ri- ' 
als to a doit, and then took leave of 
the innkeeper, his wife, and all their 
company ; making them a thoufand 
legs, -and ufing all manner of civility 
to pacify their refentment: this done, 
drawing his afs after him by the hal- 
ter with one hand, and carrying the / 
lance and buckler in the other, he haf- 
tened with all fpeed to his mafter in . 
the meadow. / Good God, Sir!' faid 
he, coming up to him, * was it wifely 
done of you to hazard your carcafe 
for a wench ten times uglier than 
Pontius Pilate's maid ? On my word 
you have efcaped afcowering: had 
the innkeeper found hts gun, yoa 
had gone away with a brace of bul- 
lets in your guts; and all your fine 
armour would not have faved you» 
thoijgh it had been lined in velvet to 
boot.* — 'Tell me, Sancho,' faid Don 
Quixote, * how ftrong is the enemy. 
*^o they march in platoons like ad- 
vanced bodies, or in batallions? 
Have they a great train of artillery, 
many curaffiers and pikemen? Are 
there many archers amone them? 
Are they veteran troops, or new le- 
vies ? Are they well paid ? Is there 
either plague or famine in their 
camp? Who is it commands in 
chief? What general officers have 
they? Inform me what numbers there 
are of English, Germans, Swifs, Spa- 
niards, Flemings, French, and Ita- 
lians ? Tell me quickly, that we may 
provide for our defence. Let us- 
draw lines in this meadow; let us dig 
ditches, and thraw up trenches; let 
us raife baftions and redoubts; let uft 
cover ourfelves with curtins and pa>- 
lifadoes: let us fecure ourfelves, my 
fon.'— * Mercy on mel' cried San- 
cho, * where are we now ? Confider,, 
for God's fake, good mailer Don 
Quixote, that here is nothing of all 
that you talk of: all about is a& 
fmooth as my hand. And' fince 
Heaven has refcued us out of the 
innkeeper^s clutches, let us fiy from 
his inn, as one would from the whale 
* of Jonas.'—' Aye, but, friend,' 
quoth Don Quixote, *■ (hall we leave 
the princefs in the hands of her ene- 
mies? We ought to return to the 
^ caftle ta deli^r her ffom then, and 
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*'to chafttfc that clown of a Caftcl^ain 

< who has been fo bafe as to make 

* hlmfelf an innkeeper, contrary to all 

* the laws of chivalry.*-^* 7\.d$ my 
*■ life, Sir!* quoth Sancho, * have not 

< you punifhed him fufficiently, fince it 

* cofts him an ear?* — * But you do not 

* confider,' replied Don Quixote, * that 

* I cannot fly, without dilgracing my- 
« felf.'— * Visry good!* anfwered the 
fquire 5 • that is a pretty ftory. Have 

* not I often heard you fay that a 
« knight muft be courageous, but not 

< rafh?* — • It is true,' quoth Don 
Quixote, * and you now put me in 
« mind of it feifonably; for I am fen- 

* fible my valour carries me a little too 
« far at this time. It is reafonable to 
« give way to numbers, and not run 

* into dangers unadvifedly. A good 

* retreat is equal 10 a viflpry: what is 

* delayed is not loft. When we return 

* fiom SaragoflTa we fhali find means 

* to relieve the Princefs of Galicia; 
« therefore I confent that we retire, 
' provided we do it in good order, and 

* m fuch manner as may not in the 

< Icaft lo(Jk like flying, for fear has no 
** power over my heart : and that none 

* may be ignorant of it, I here fo- 

< lemnly declare that I retire, but that 
« I do not fly'.* Having fpoke fhcfe 
words, he rode out of the meadow with 
a fierce and martial countenance, and 
took the road towards Ariza, followed 
by his courageous fquire, who every 
moment looked behind him, believing 
the furious Caflellain was at his heels. 

CHAP. VII. 

OF THE STRANGE AND DANGEROUS 
COMBAT BETWEEN DON <^IX- 
0TB AND ORLANDO FURIOSO. 

■ 

WHEN Sancho loft fight of the 
inn, he fell again into his ufuai 
guod-humour, which the fear of tolling 
in a bUnket had with reafon fufpended. 

* So, Sir,* faid he to his mafter, * are- 

* you refolvcd in car neft never more to 

* think uf Madam Dnlcinea, nor to 

* perform aity afts of chivalry for her ?' 
— * There is no doubt to be made of 

* it,' anfwered Don Qu^ixote ; < for fhe 

* has worn out my conftancy. I own 
' her no longer for my miftrefs^ and it 
^ being my will from this time forward 

* to be called The Lovelefs Knight, it 

* is proper that i merit that name by 



* fomo remarkable aftion.* To thU 
effeff , as foon as he came ittt6 Ariia, 
he wrote a challenge, which Sancho 
affixed fo one of the pillars or columns 
of* the great fquare, or market- place, 
the contents whereof were as follows:' 
That any knight whatfoever, ^Ji^heihcr 
errant, or fedentary, who would main* 
tain that the ladies deferved to be be- 
loved, fpoke faliely; and that he would 
make him own the contrary by force of 
arms, either man to man, or ten to ten; 
that it was true that, according to the 
laws of chivalry, there was norefufing 
to defend them, and to revenge the 
outrages committed againft them; an({ 
that it was alfo lawful to make ofe o( 
them for procre.^tion, provided it was 
under the indifloluble knot of matri- 
mony. That the unheard-of ingrati- 
tude of the matchlefs infanta the re- 
nowned Dulcinea del Tdbofo, was a 
fufficient proof of this undeniable 
truth. The challenge wasfubfcribed, 
• The Lovelefs Knight.' All the peo- 
ple of Aiiza laughed heartily at tbi» 
challenge; but no man fo far concern- 
ing bimfelf as to engage in the 'fair- 
fex's quarrel, the Lovelefs Knight left 
the place, after caufing the ingenious 
device he had contrived to be painted 
on his fliield. 

When he came near Ateca, a large 
open town in the ncighbourhood^of Ca-* 
latayud, heefpied, and atthefamettmtf 
(hewed to his fquire, a little hovel co- 
vered with thatch in the midft of a field 
of melons, at the door of which flood 
a country. fellow who watched theme- 
Ions, with a long bill in his hand. He 
gazed fteadilyon him, and then faid to^ 
Sancho-^' Let us halt, my ^on; If I ailk 
' not much miflaken, here is one of Che 

* greateft adventures wc can meet with: 

* you fee that redoubted warrior, vvho 

* Itands at thegate of that mighty caf- 

* tie with a lance, or a javtflin, ra his 

* hand; that is one of the moil cele- 

* brated knights you ever heard of.*— 

* Good again!* quoth Sancho; * one 

* day one miftakc, and the nttt day 

* another. In fhort, Sir, cither you 
' are dim-fighted, or I am not the flow- 

* er of errant-fqu^res: the ftian yotk 
' diew me there is a country 'fellow 

* guarding his field of melons^ and he 
' IS in the rights for there are people 

* cpntinually travelling tl»i^ great r»ad 

* to SfuragoiTa, who might make boM 
< to Aep into his field and refrefii th^m* 
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* felves with his fruit.'—* Aye, San- 

* cho,* replied the knight, altogether 
vrrapt iniiis imngination, ' it is the fa- 

* mous Count of Angicrs, the moft re- 

* nowned of all the Paladins* of 

* France; it is Orlando Furiofo/ — * I 

* tell you once again, Sir,' faid the 
fquire, < that it is an honeft country- 

* man who is guarding his melons, and 

* looks no nrvoie like a count than I do.* 
— * Surely I know better than you what 

* he looks like,' anlwered Don Quix- 
ote: * that prince, as the mod authen- 

* tick book, called The Mirror of Chi- 

* valry, informs us, was enchanted by 

* a Moor; who, by his wonderful art, 

* brought him into that fortrefs.ybu 

* fee, to defend the entrance of it 

* againft any mortal whatfocver. It 

* is this fame Orlando, who, tranf- 

* ported with jealons rage, becaufe 

* Medoro, a young Moor of Agra- 

* mante's army, had Helen away his 

* miltrefs the beautiful Angelica, tore 

* up the tailed trees by the roots f. So 

* that, my dear child, I can this day 

* fay, as oiice the great conqueror of 
' Afia did, that I have at length met 

* with a danger worthy of me: I will 

* not therefore go any farther till I haye 

* tried thi$ adventure, fince my good 

* fortune has thrown it in my way.' 
Sanchp, who hoped to have diverted 
his mafter from that dangerous enter- 
prize by his ufual difcretion, replied—- 

* It is my opinion. Sir, that we go 

* forthwith into the village, and that 

* we do not meddle with that Orlando, 
' who has done us no harm; for if the 

* holy brotherhood J once lays hold of 

* us, we fhall moft certainly be fent to 

* the gallies, and be kept there till the 

* grey hairs grow out at the calves of 

* our legs/—* Ah, Sancho,* replied 
the knight, * how ill vou rcliih adven- 

* turcsl What woula become of us if 
*%t IhouUl follow your timorous ad- 
' vice ? I Ihould fhun all opportunities 
' of acquiring honour, and (hould be« 

* come the fcandal of knight-errantry. 

* Iflands and empires are not to be 



gained after that manner. Af/ 
friend, if you would have me make 
your fortune for you, rouze up youf 
courage, and (hew yoyrftlf woi thy of 
the poll you moyexpeft from my^va- 
lour.' — * Well, Sir,' quoth the fquire, 
finceit is abfolutcly neceflary, for the 
gaining of kingdoms, to murder that 
poor melon -keeper, I will oppofe it 
no longer; you may even put your 
hand to the plough. Since I am 
among wolves, I mull howl as well us 
they. It is true, Orlando has done 
us no wrong; but why ftiould he 
(land in our way. When it rains, 
unhappy they who ft^nd under the 
fpouts.' — * Now that Paladin's body 
being rendered invulnerable by en- 
chantment,' faid Don Quixote, * and 
there being no poffibility of wound- 
ing him any wheie but on the fole of 
the foot, you may plainly fee I am 
going to encounter the greateft dan- 
ger that ever knight-errant was in. 
I muft therefore recommend one thing 
to you: do you perform the duty of 
a faithful fquire. Apply yourfelf to 
the god of battles ; and beg, in the 
moil fervent manner your zeal (hall 
fuggeft, that I may come olF conque. 
ror in this combat: but if he Ihall 
difpofe otherwife, if I fall under the 
irrefiftible force of the Count of An- 
giers; if I^erifl), do not fail to carry 
me back to my houfe at Argamafilla, 
thus arrayed as I am in the beautiful 
armour of my great friend Alquifc; 
provided that Orlando, pleafed with 
it's goodnefs, and finding his own 
battered by the weight of my ftrokes, 
does not take it away, as formerly 
the haughty Ferrau || took away that 
which belonged to the beauteous An- 
gelica's brother. This is not all 
neither; you fliall caufe me, in all my 
armour, and in a fierce podure, to be 
feated on a great chair of black cloth; 
and remember, that I will have my 
excellent fword in my hand, as the 
Cid Ruy Diaz § had ; to the end that 
if any audacious Moor attempts to 



* Paladin was a title of honour, given by Charlemagne to his. twelve peers* See Preface 
to Hoole's Ariofto. 

-J- See the Orlando Furiofo of Ariofto. 

X The Santa Hermandad, or Holy Brotherhood, is an ancient inftitutlon in Spain, con- 
fiding of men enrolled from all parts, whofe butinefs It is to apprehend robbers and felons. 
See the Orlando Furiofo of Ariofto. Book I. 

Ruy Diaz was a great Spanifti general againd the Moors, of whom many fables are 
tolJ; and, among the red, that he fat in a chair after his death feveral years, with his fword 
in his hand, and a Jew coming to pull him by the beard, he druck hixBi The Moors gave 
Jxim the title of Cid, which in Arabick iigoides Lord. 
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' pull me by the beavd, as a Jew did 
/ that brave defender of the faith, I 

* rpay, like him, take my revenge im- 
' mediately.' 

Sancho could not forbear fhedding 
tears, when he heard the knight talk 
after this ra^c. * Ah, my good mafter 

* Don Qnixote!' cried he, * I conjure 

* you by Noah's ark, and by all the 
' beafts in it, not to meddle witli this 

* Orlando! Should you cutoff one of 

* his ears, yet you would not have an 

* ear the more.* Thus fpeaking, ,as 
one who loved his mafter entirely, and 
who was feniible that if he loft him all 
his hopes would vanifh, he fell into 
Aich a fit of fighing and fobbing, that 
it was difmal to behold him. - * Alas V 
faid he, in a forrowful tone, * what 

* need was there that I, unhappy 
^ wretch as I am! fhould come to ferve 

* your worfliip as ycur fquire for fo 

* fhort a time? Should your worfhip 

* have the luck to periHi in this curfed 
f battle, tell me what will become of 

* your poor fquire in thefe Indies, fo 

* remote from his own country? What 

< will become of the poor forfaken 

* damfeU? They will have no protec- 

* tor left them. Who will defend 

* them again!! the giants? Who will 

* do and undo all wron2:s? There is 

* an end of all 5 and kniirht-errantry is 

* gone to the dogs. Why did not I 
' dielaft year at the hands of theYan- 

* guelians?'-^ * Do not weep, my 

* friend,* interrupted Bon Qu^ixote; 

< I am not dead yet. Have not all 

* knightt been in the fame danger I am 

* in? And yet how many of them end- 
' ed theirdays in peace, in their ancient 

* feats, with their wives and children 
^ about them. Yet, fince I may ceafe 
' to live this day, and fince I am ig- 

* norant what fate is referved for me, 
f what is faid, is faid. If I die, you 

* (hall punftually perform what I have 

* ordered.' Having fpoken thefe words, 
he gave Sancho his hand to kifs, and 
fpurred on towards the field of melons. 

Roiinante, who was fo fpent with 
hunger and wearinefs, that he could 
fcarcely ftand, (topped, regardlefs of 
the fpilr, to regale himfelf, at every 
turn, with the leaves of' the hedges 
that grew befide the way. In vain did 
his mafter upbraid him for not per- 
forming to his fatisfa^ion the duties of 
j^night-errantry: the poor beaft movejj 



never the fafter. At length; however, 
they reached the fatal field; and Doa 
Quixote, having now entered it, made 
direftly towards the cottage. The 
imaginary Orlando, as foon as he be- 
held him, cried out with might and 
main, that if he did not fpeedily retire, 
he might have caufe to repent it; but 
the knight ftill advanced, WHen he 
was come within forty or fifty paces of 
the peafant, he ftopped; and, brandi(hi> 
ing his lance with a martial air, fpoke 
to him in this manner — < Moft valiant 
Count of Angiers, whofe exploits 
have been lung to fuch melodious 
Jays by the prince of poets, the divine 
Ariofto, this day I am to try with 
you the wonderful force of my arm; 
a day memorable in knight- errantryi 
At this time, fierce Paladin, it fhall 
not avail you tohaveyourwhole body 
enchanted and invulnerable^ for I, 
by ihruftinga long pin op thefoleof 
your foot, will give unto you your 
death's wound. Kefl eft, great war- 
rior, on the various fortunes of he- 
roes! Thy proud head, which was 
the terror of the Saracen camp, and 
whofe angry looks no mortal till this 
day could bear, (hall be cut o(f by my 
fliarp and dreadful fword, after a 
long and tedious combat, and then 
borne away on the point of my lance 
to the tilting at Saragoffa: nor /hall 
the army of the Emperor Charle- 
magne be able to deliver you out of 
my hands. Nothing fliall favc you; 
the valour of your coufin Rioaldoof 
Montalban, the efforts of Montefi- 
nos, of the Marquifs Olivier, and of 
the genteel Aftoiphus of England, 
fhall not guard you from my ftrokes: 
your two coufins, Grifon the white, 
and Aquilan the black, and the en- 
chantments of the fubtle Maugis of 
Aigren, fhall nothing avail you. 
Come, then, renowned Frenchman, 
I make ufe of no fraud again ft you; 
I come not to deftroy you attended by 
a numerous army, like Bernard del 
Carpio and the Moorifh king Marfi- 
lius of Arragon: I am but a fingle 
Spaniard with my horfe and arms. 
What is it detains you? — Advance! 
Let not cowardice have any power 
over fuch a heart as yours; and if 
you cannot avoid the fad fate which 
threatens you, yet at leaft preferve 
your ancient glory frooi the tongue 

^9f 
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« ©f fiaaider.* Here our knight paufed 
a while, imaprining what he had faid 
would be fufficient to perfuade Orlando 
that he ought to prefer a glorious 
^eath, though certain, before an infa- 
mous life. But the peafant continu- 
ing (Uent, a« not knowing what to an- 
fwer, Don QAiixote proceeded in the 
following manner. * Tell me, O 

* warlike Orlando! whence comes this 

* heaviness, which renders you fo un- 
' like yourfelf ? Is it a time to ftand 

* idle, when you hear yourfelf chal- 

* lengedtotheBght? Draw near, great 
« Paladin, mount your tniHy and fwift 

* Brigliadoro*, But I remember,' con- 
^tinuied our knight, ' that the Moorifh 

* enchanter, who ported you here to 

* guard his caftle, left you no horfe : 
« I will therefore alight from mine; 
' for it ihaJl not be faid that I foyght 

* you at an advantage.* This faid, he 
alighted. * Courage, courage!' cried 
Sancho, at a great diilance; < courage, 

* mafter Don Quixote! fall on cou- 

* rageoufly! I hcTpyouatthisdiftance, 
^ prayingforyou like a madman. I have 

* already twice faid the De Profundis 
f £or your undertaking!' The melon - 
■peeper feeing Don Quixote approach, 
covering himfelf-with his fhield, and 
brandifhing his lance in fuch manner 
as made htm believe he could have no 
other defign than to kill him, (which 
was the only idea he could affix to the 
ilrange harangue he had juft heard) 
called loudly to him not to advance. 
Finding this warning utterly difre- 
garded, he laid down his biiUbook; 
and, picking up a fmooth round peb- 
ble, inilantly fitted it to his fling, and 
hurled it with all his force at the va- 
^rous Manchegan. By good fortune, 
the enchanted target being compofed of 
brafs, was proof againd: the ftone, 
vhich fell down at his feet, without 
execution; but the Count of Angiers 
foon catching up a fecond pebble larger 
than the former, difcharged it with re- 
doubled might again fl the bread of the 
unfortunate Don Qu^ixote : his armour 
rang like a bell, and lit; droppexl fenfe- 
lefs upon a bed of melons. The flinger, 
lipon this, apprehending he had killed 
|)is man, fled towards the town inr^mer 
diately. 



CHAP. VIII. 

OF^ THE WONDERFUL THINGS DON 
<^lXOTE SAID TO HIS SqUIREj 
AND HOW THAT CVRIOUS DIS- 
COURSE WAS INTERRUPTED. 

* A LAS, poor Lovelefs Knight!' 
Xjl cried Sancho, when he faw his 

matter's fall; « I told you this curfcd 

* melon > keeper, who is a greater he- 

* retick than the Giant Goliah, would 

* fpoil your dancing." Havingfofaid, 
he entered the field, leading his afs by 
the halter; and drawing near to Don 
Q6ixote, to fee whether he was in a 
condition to receive any help, he found 
him firetched out at full-length, and 
not much unlike a dead body : in time, 
however, the knight came to himfelf ; 
and Sancho aflcing him whether he was 
wounded, he an fwered he was not; but 
that Orlando, in his fury, had thrown 
a wholemountain upon him, the weight 
whereof had almoft crufhed him to 
pieces. • Help me to get up, Sancho,** 
continued he ; * and be not afflrfled, 

fince I can boaft that I have obtained 
tiie viaory.'— * Aye, aye,' faid the 

fquirc, « you are the ftouteft, fure 
enough; for you have borne the 
blows.' — * Is it not enough for me,' 

an fwered Don Quixote, * that my enemy 
is fled? Is not that a plaiii demon- 
ftration that he durft not ftand me ? 
But let him go for the prefent : I fliall 
meet with him another time,, and make 
him finifli the combat we have begun. 
The worft of it is, that I feel myfelf 
bruifed all over with a dreadful blow 
he beflowed on me with his club, and 
I am hardly able to breathe.'—* By 
my faith it was no club he had in his 
hand,* replied the fquire; < but a 
damned fling, with which he threw 
the two ftones that have put you in 
"this precious fituation!'— * Support 
me, my fon,' fajd Don Quixote, when 

he was got up; < let us go into that 
caftle to reft ourfelvcs, and to fet free 
all the knights and ladies that have 
been enchanted there for fo many 
ages.' Whilft he fpoke, he moved 

towards the cqttage, leaning on his 

fquire, who bad enough to do to fup- 



* Brigliedoro, which fignlfies pridle df Cpld^ is .the n^e given to Orjando Furiofo's 
hovfe^ in the poem of Ariofto^ 
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^ort him and his annoiir« but when he 
tame to the door, he (lopped (hort, and, 
leeming to be mightily aftoniflted, cried 
cut — •* What is it I fee? I find nothing 
here but a poor coft^gfe! The mag- 
nificent palace/ which bat now ap- 
peared to me, is vanilhed!'— * As 
tor my part,' quoth Sancbo, * I am 
not deceived in the Ifeaft j for, froftx 
firft to laft, this cottage feemed to 
me no fnore th^n a cottage ; and lam 
glad that once in your fife yqu will 
grant you took a pig for a dog.'—* I 
grant nothing,' replied Don Quixorej 
every man fees after his o^yn man- 
ner, loh no wonder that you, who 
are but a peaiant, can fee things but 
like a peafont ; btit T, who am knight- 
ed, and confequentty fee things as 
they really are, have caofc to be fur- 
prized at finding nothing here but a 
little, but.'-7-* Sir,' quoth ^ancho, 
I am of opinion it rs better for us to 
go into the cottage to reft us, than to 
ftand here arguing whether I Ougbt 
to fee like a pcafantor like a kniglit; 
and when we ai-e there, we may eat 
of the melons, if we pleafe, fince they 
are in our power.'*—* I confent, my 
friend,' anfwered Don Qii^lxotej * for 
I am forely 'bruifed, and it ''is my 
courage that fupports me more than 
my ftrength." 
Thus faying, they went into the cot- 
tage j and Sancho, having feated his 
fnafter in a wicker-chair in t!je eafieft 
pofture he was able, went and un- 
bridled Rozinante, and took off Dap- 
•ple's pannelj and, leaving the two beails 
to range at difcretion in th€ melon- 
grotmd, returned to his m after, bring- 
ing the portmanteau and pannel on his 
back, and Rozinante's bridle in his 
hand. *Ah, Sanchol' faidDon.Qiiix- 
ote to him, * I do not wonder now that 

* I find neither knight nor ladies here: 

* I fee'into the myftery; I have difco- 

* rered the deception. That malignant 

* Moorifli enchanter whom I told you 

* of, ten thoufand times more crafty 

* than Atlas the magician, knowing 

* that all his conjuration could not de. 
■* fend the Count of Angiersagainftmj 
^ prowefe, nor exclude me from his 

* magnificent caftle, what has he done 

* to difappoint me? He has carried 
' away the Paladin, and tranfported 

* him and his caftle, by thrhands of his 

* familiar devils, to the top of the 

* hijgheft mountaia of Armenia, near 



Noah's Ark; and has left nothing 
here but a wretched hut to deceive 
our eyes and underftandings. But I 
am not To eafily impofed upon: for, 
as foon as ever I have won the prize 
at the tilting, we will go into Ar- 
menia; we will clamber up even to 
the fummit of that high mountain^ 
we will befiege the enchanter's caftle; 
and when we have made ourfelvey 
mafters of it by killing Orlando; wc 
will fet free the great Cham of Tar- 
tary, the two princeflfcs his daughters, 
his baftard, his uncle, and hts fifter, 
whom the falfe necromancer keepg 
there enchanted.' — * Aye, Sir!' quoth 

the fquire, * but if that Orlando Fu« 
rioK) guards the caftle gate with his 
ftaflF that has a fpear at the end of it, 
and his devilifli uing, I declare to you 
I will not come within an hundred 
leagues of him.*—* Let not that 
trouble you,' replied Don Quixote j 
I will take care that he fhall not hurt' 
you 5 and, to do you honour, it is my 
wiir that you kill him, by running a 
long pin into the fole of his foot 
when I have him under me.'— « Thea 
you muftbefnre,' quoth Sancho, *to 
hold him Co faft that he can ftir nei- 
ther hand nor foot.'— « I will grafp 
him fo hard,' f^id the knight, * that 
he ftiallnot be able to breathe.'—* If 
fo,' anfwercd the fquire, * we fliall 
be very unlucky if we do not compafs 
our defign. By Jove, I will clap my 
four fingers and my thumb to it, and 
I'll thruft the pin up to his gutsi 
But, Sir,' continued he, * I have a 
thought juft come into my head: I 
would fain know why that Mooriih' 
necromancer enchanted the baftjr.d of 
Tartary?' — « Why?' replied Doji 

Quixote, < I will tell you; for I know 
all the feo^iel of the ftory. The en- 
chanter fell in love with the great 
Cham of Tartary's younger daugb^ 
ter : that princefs, who was as beau- 
tiful as the fun, was called Guenipea. 
S^e was thought to be daughter to 
Charlemaigne; and there was reafoa 
to believe it: for that prince, in his 
younger day«, going abroad to feek 
adventures, like a knight- errant as 
he was, the great Cham's wife feeing 
him, fell in love; and the hiftory tells 
us that the matchlefs Gucnipea was 
the fruit of their tender affeQions. 
However it was, the Moorifh en^ 
cUaiuer Hfed all the methods gene- 
-. F • rallj 
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rally praClifed by lovers topleafe their 
miftrefles, to gain that pnncefs's af- 
fection; but Guenipea, who hated 
him mortally becaule he was red- 
haired, made fuch harfli returns to 
his^ourtfhip, that the Moor, defpair- 
ing ever to gain her love by his ad- 
dreifesy had recourfe to the fecrets of 
his art : but enchantments, as you 
well know, having no power over the 
affections, and the princefs requiting 
all his love with hatred, he refolved 
to deal her and all her family . To that 
end, he caufed his demons in one 
night to build the palace you faw but 
a moment ago in this melon field, 
and in it he mut up the gi'eat Cham 
and his family. But you will a(k, 
and it will be an ingenious queftion, 
what reafon the. enchanter had to 
build a caftle upon fuch a great road{ 
for I agree with you, that magicians 
generally feat them in defarts, on the 
top of fome deep rock in the midft of 
the fca, or in the moft fecret part of 
a clofe foreft: I will inform you, 
therefore, what private motives in- 
fluenced the Moor on this occafion. 
His intention being to humour the 
t^rinpefs Guenipea, and to make her 
confinement as eafy as poflible, he 
caufed the caftle to be built in this 
field, well knowing the princefs was 
fuch a lover of melons, that (he could 
not live without them : in (hort, San- 
cho, Guenipea is pafiionately fond of 
them; and I think I have read that 
her ftars feem to foretel ftie (hall die 
of a forfeit of melons.*—* Lord, how 
I pity Guenipea !* cried Sancho, * for 
being now cooped up on that high 
mountain of vermin; where, I fancy, 
there are no more melons than in the 
pond of Tobofo. But, Sir, now you 
talk of the melons, let us tafte a little 
of thofe that grow in this ground. 
Since you have gained the field of 
)}attle, we had as good reap the fruit 
of our victory.' Having fo faid, he 
went and g^athered two melons, which 
he chofe by making an incifion in them^ 
and returned with a joyful heart find 
fmiling countenance. He gave his 
mafter fome flices of them, who eat 
very little ; for his part, he laid about 
him as faft as he could fwallow : but 
in the height of his jollity the Count of 
Angiers 4-eturned with three lufty fel- 
lows of the town; and feeing kozt- 



nante and Dapple living sit difcretio* 
in the melon -ground, breaking the 
hedges, eating fome of the melons, 
and trampling on the reft, they ruflied 
into the cottage, curfing and fwearing, 
and prefently rang a difmal peal of 
baftinadoes upon the bones of our ad- 
venturers. Don Q^iixote, who had un- 
fortunately taken off his head- piece, to 
be the more at eafe, received, among the 
reft, fuch a knock on the fcull, as 
brought him fenfelefs to the ground, 
A ftill forer portion of cudgelling fell 
to the lot of the fquire; who, having 
no armour to break the fury of the 
blows, loft nothing of the good-will 
with which they were laid on. This 
iharp piece of iervice being over, the 
Paladin and his companions, not at all 
concerned for the wounded men, whom 
they left fpeecblefs in the hovel, return- 
ed to Ateca; taking Rozinante and 
Dapple along with them, in fat^sfaCtion 
for the damage that had been done in 
the melon -field. 



CHAP. IX. 

OF THE GREAT SORROW AND AP« 
FLICTION DON QUIXOTE AND 
SANCHO ENDURED FOR THE LOSI 
OF ROZINANTE AND DAPPLE— 
AND HOW THEY WERE ENTER- 
TAINED BY MASTER VALENTIN, 
A CANON OP ATECA. 

ALL this while Don Quixote and 
his fquire lay entranced on the 
f round. At length Sancho coming to 
imfelf, and feeling his bones ache 
with the bruifes he had received, cried 
out in an angry, whining tone—* Well, 

* Sir Lovelefs, or rather Brainlefi 

* Knight, will you believe me another 
' time ? I have advifed you, over and 
' over again, to go about your bufinefs 

* and wrong nobody; and I could never 

* prevail upon your dogged difpofition* 

* Chew now upon thefe apples of af« 

* fliCtion; and God grant that half a 

* fcore more of thofe Jews you talked 

* of do not come to make an end of 

* lis if we ft ay here any longer. Lift 
' up your head a little, if you can, 

* brave knight! and you'll find it fo full 
' of bunches, that you*]l have more 

* reafon than ever to call yourfelf the 

* Knight of the Sorrow/ul Afpeft.' 

Doa 
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Don Quixote, attbefe words, raifed his 
Ihead, and exclaimed, * King Sancho! 

• King Sancho*! you cannor, however, 

• fay that 1 did not forewarn you a traf- 

• tor would come out of Zamora dur- 

• ing the (lege, to furprize you.'—* A 
•^ curfe on thrfpiritof antichriftl'cried 

Sancho in a rage; * our fouls are juft 
-* ready to ikip oift of our mouths, and 
you are muttering the ftory of King 
Sancho! You had better fing the 
Swan's Hymn f, methinks. For St. 
Apollonia's fake, let us go home and 
look out for a furgeon ro plaifter our 
bodies all overl"— * You muft un- 
derftand, Sancho,' replied Don Quix- 
ote, * that the traitor who has brought 
me into this condition is the perfi- 
dious Bellido d'OlfosJ, the lawful 
fon of 0!fos de Bellido.'— < The 
phgue confound him, and all his race 
to the feventh generation!' faid the 
Iquire. * Hafte away to Zamora,* con- 
tinued the knight; * and when you are 
near the city, you will difcover at a 
distance the good old man Arias Gon- 
zalez, (landing betwixt two battle- 
ments; in whofe prefence you (hall 
change your name, and take that of 
Don Diego de Lara§ : tnen uttering 
the fame words that Don Bermudo's 
fon made uie of. you (hall charge with 
treafon, and (hall challenge, all the 
knights, fquires, women, and chil- 
dren; and, in a word, all the town. 
Then (hall you kill all the fons of 
Arias Gonzalez, andof Peter Arias.' 
•— « BleiTrd Virgin, and Mother of 
God!* cried Sancho, * we are in a 
fine condition, I warrant you ! Here 
have four great over-grown hang- 
dogs of melon keepers, been pounding 
me to a mummy with their cudgels, 
and you would have me go to Za- 
mora, to renounce my bapiifm, and 
to challenge all the town, that an 
hundred tnoufand millions of men 
may come out of the city and devour 
me with a grain of fait. It is better 
for us to ri(e, rf we are able, and go 
get ourfelves drefled in the next town/ 
'This faid, exerting the feeble rehfiains 
of bis ftrength, he raifed himfelf from 



the ground; and Don Quixotf, taking 
his hand, with much ditticulty did the 
like. But when, upon their quitting 
the hut, they caft their eyes round the 
melon- field, without being able to def* 
cry either Dapple or Kozinante, then 
was it that they perceived, in it's full 
extent, the implacable enmity of th* 
Moori(h enchanter. Don Quixote was 
grieved to his foul; and Sancho, yet 
more impatient than his mafter, was 
nearly befide himfelf. * Alas, my dear 
* Dapple!' quoth he, blubbering moft 
bitterly, * we have been too foon part- 
ed ! Oh, my afs, the delight of my 
foul, the light of mj eyes, and the 
charming obje6l of^ my thoughts'! 
Who are therobbers that unmercifully 
drove you away ? you, who for youf 
long ears might be dean of the ^ffe^l 
We two underftood one another, lik^ 
two fo(ler- brothers ! When I carried 
your barley into the ftable, you made 
as harmonious mufick as the barber 
does when he goes at nigKt to play on 
his guittar and (ing under Joan's win- 
dow.'—* Friend Sancho,* quoth Doit 
Qu^ixote, < what does it avail you thus 
to torment yourfelf ? Have not I loft thi^ 
beft horfe in the world ?'— < Body o* 
me !' replied Sancho fourly, < I do not 
forbid you to lament your horfe; le[t 
me bewail my afs, thenl'— < I tell 
you once more, my fon,' anfwere^ 
Don Quixote, * you ought to take com- 
fort after this lofs, though he were 
lineally defcended even from the a3 
of Balaam. It is a weaknefs to be in- 
con folable for loifcs. If they are ir^ 
reparable, reafon (bould makeusbeair 
them with refolution. If they may" 
be repaired, why (hould we let for* 
row overwhelm us ? I will make ftrift 
f&arch after Rozinante and Dapple; 
and if it does not fycceed, we havis 
ftill our portmanteau to relieve us* 
We'll buy another horfe, and anoth^ 
afs; and thus we'll difappoint this 
magician, who thought he (hould pre* 
vent my appearing at the tilting at 
Saragoua, by cauling my horfe to 
be ftolen. In the meanwhile, you 
muft carry the portmantead and the 



* Sancho the Firft, King of Caftile^ was nmrdered at the fiege of Zamora, by a villaia 
who pretended to defert to him from that place. 

-f The fwan is faid by the poets to fing juft before it's death. 

'X Bellido d'Olfos is the traitor who kiUni King Sancho at Zamora* 

^ Aa old romantick ftory in balUdSj that this I^ara challenged all the city of Zamora 
.£or fjbc ffluxder of King San^^ 

F % * pannel. 
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* panne! on your back, as far as that 

* town, where we will reft omTelves/ 
The hope Sancho conceived that he 
ihould once naore obtain iisbt of his 
deal' Dapple, mitigated his tribula- 
tion; and, though his body was bruifed 
all over, he took up the pannel and 

^portmanteau, contriving it fo that the 
crupper of the paonei hung over his 
mouth 

As foon as they entered Ateca, a 
crowd of boys and idle people gathered 
round them, and attended them fliout- 
ing to the great fquare. The magi- 
ftrates> and fome of the canons of the 
church, were walking there at that 
time. They v»e're aftoniihed to fee Don 
Quixote in that uneafy equipage, and 
liis fquire laden with the pannel, the 
crujjper of which bridled up his nofc. 
The fcene fetming at once both comi- 
cal and ferious, they knew not whether 
to laugh at, or commiferate them. But 
Don Quixote finding himfelf in the 
midft of fuch a numerous aflembly, 
v^hich feemed not to have eyes enough 
to gaze on him; and being moved with 
a juftrefentmentagainfttheravifhersof 
Hozinante, addretted the audience as 
follows, particularly fixing his eyes 
on the magiftrates and churchmen-^- 

* Are not you aftiamed, gentlemen,' 
cried he, * to allow of robbers among 

* you J who, to pleafe my enemy the 

* Moorish enchanter, have by furprize 

* deprived me of my indefatigable 

* courfcr, and my fquire of his excel- 

* lent fteed 1 Order what has been ftolen 

* from us to be reftored immediately; 
' and let thofe audacious perfons who 

* have wounded us, becaufe they catch- 

* cd us on foot and defencclef8,'be de- 

* liveredup to us on difcretion: otl^ec- 

* wife I muft look upon you all as trai- 

* tojs, or as acceffary totreafon; and 
' as fuch I defy and challenge you all, 

* either man to man, or all of you j^t 

* once, againft me fingly!' This ex- 
travagant harangue did not fall to ex- 
cite the laughter of the audienccj and 
one of the churchmen, taking feme of 
the others afide, faid to them — • Gen- 

* tlemen, I fufpefl this ftrange perfon- 

* age muft be the very Don Qu^ixote de 

* la Mancha, whofe hiftory we have 

* Iniely read for our divernon. You 
' (hall fee I am not miftaken." Thus 
fayirg, he went up to Don Quixote, 
and accofted him as follows — * Sir 

* Knight- errant, (for by your noble 



mien, and by your armour, wegneft 
you are of that order) are not you, I 
pray, that incomparable knight oT 
La Mancha, whoCe unheard -of ex.- 
ploits refound in alt parts ? Ina word^ 
are not you the heroick Don Quix.- 
ote ?'— * Yes, I am he,' replied the 
knight very gravely;. * and I will malge 
thofe villains who have ftolen Rozi- 
nante, fully fenfible that their bale 
contrivancesagaintt me will not be to- 
lerated !' — * Good Sir Don Quixote,* 
anfwered the canon> * we have here too 
great a veneration for knights -errant^ 
and efpecially for you, to fuffer you, 
to be wronged in the fmallelt parti- 
cular. We will do you juftice fcMP 
the injury you have received; an4 
will not only take care that what you 
have loft (hall be reftored; but if you 
know the men that have abufed 
you, a{rure yourfelf we will, caufe 
them to be moft feverely puniflied.* 
— * As for him that I fought with/ 
0id Don Quixote,. ^ I know well enough 
where he is; and he (hall foon hear 
from me. But the villain that wound- 
ed me treacheroufly was Bellida 
d'Olfos.'-—* No, no!' cried Sancho 
nterruptinghim, and putting afide the 
rupper which flopped his mouth; * hear 
me, gentlemen I He that knocked 
down my mafter, with a ftone caft ou£ 
of ailing, is an arch knave that guard& 
a field of melons hard by here. A, 
brawny-backed fellow^ who fquints, 
and has turn-up whi&ers. It is that 
dog, whom Heaven confound ! wha 
came with other madmen and beat all 
our bones to a jelly; and when they 
had mauled us to death, carried away 
Rozinante and my afs, God l^nowa 
whither!' Mafter Valentin (for that 
was the name of the canon who fpoke 
to them) being naturally very^charita- 
ble^ and believing Don Quixote ftood 
in need of fome relief, fai3 to him-*- , 
' Sir Knight, all that has been ftolen 
' from you ihall be reftored: in the 
' mean time, I befeechyou, do me the 

* honour to repair to my houfe with 

* your fquire.' Sancho preifed his ma- 
fter to accept of the offer, and Mafter 
Valentin carried them home. 

The firft thing that the good church- 
man did, was to fend for the furgeon 
of the town to fearch th« wound the 
knight had received in his head, which 
fortunately did not prove dangerous. 
Whilft the furgeon was making fomo 

lint. 
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liTit, and taking out his implements for 
the fiift dreffing, Don Quixote looking 
carneftly upon him, iM — ' In truth, 

* Matter Elizabet *, n\y dear friend, 

* I am overjoyed that I am this day 

* fallen into yotir ikilfui hands; for i 

* remember to have read, that you 

* know how to apply fuch fovereign 
^ medicines to the wounds of knights- 

* errant, that Avcrroes, Avicen, and 

* Galen, were fcarce worthy to be your 

* apprentices. But I pray you* tell 

* me whether my wounds are mortal ? 

* for if they are, I cannot, by the 

* laws of chivalry, confent to their 
< being dreflied till I have had full re- 

* vengeforBellido's treachery.* The 
furgeon, not knowing what anfwer to 
make to this nonCenie, looked upon 
Mafter Valentin; who, on his fide, was 
hardly lefsaftonifhed. Fearing, how- 
ever, that too much talking and ear- 
neftnefs might throw Don Quixote into 

.a fever, and render his wound danger- 
ous, he continued dreiling without 
fpeaking a word; except amiring him 
that in a few days he would be per* 
feftly recovered. After the drefling* 
the canon fent every perfon out of the 
apaitment, leavipg Don Quixote to re- 
pofe himfelf on averygood bed. San- 
choj who held the candle during the 
operation, and had not fpoken a word 
the whole tinte, was burfting to make 
amends for fuch a long filence, by fet- 



quoth the canon, • we mnft Tec whether 

* you are not wounded alfo, before 

* Mafter Elizabet h gone: you fi|:ed 

* only fpeak, and heTl make two ii|« 

* cifions fov one.' — * Oh, by my con- 

* fcience, i have done with him I' an^.- 
fwered the fquire; 'all tbefe fuigqons 

* wifti for nothing but wounds an4 

* fores. Let ihem alone, they will 
' thru ft their lancet into your head 
' without any ceremony, as if it wei^ 
^ to pull maggots out. Godbepraiied 

* I am not vvounded; and I can better 

* be without lint this bout, than witl^* 

* out bread and liquor.' The canon» 
upon this, ordered him fome fupperj 
and, having fentout to enquire after the 
pretended Bellido and his companions, 
who were eaiily found, procured the 
reftoration of Rosinante and Dapple. 
Sancho feeing them, ran haftily out ot 
the porch where he was at fupper, and 
^omm? up to his afs, embraced hint 
with all the tendernefs of a lover to 
his miftrefs. * Welcome, my dear 

* Dapple P cried he. * I wifti yon 

* joy ! Tell me, how have yoq been 

* ufed during my abfence? Has that 

* great ill -lookingfellow Orlando given 

* theeftraw and barley enough to mum- 
< ble ? Oh, the drunken do^ ! Oh, the 

* fpl ay -footed rogue i May it pleafe St* 
' Nicolina, my godmother's patronels^ 

* that I may fee him hanged an hun- 

* dred years hence' V;)lentin feeing 



ting his tongue at liberty again. No Sancho \o joyful «it the recovery of his 
fooner, therefore, was he out of the afs,faidtohimfmtIing — *MafterSquire» 



room, but he faid to Mafter Valentin-^ 
' By my faith, Mafter Licentiate, my 

* ribs* {mart cruelly. That Bellido, 

* fmce it muft be Bellido, was no kinder 

* to me than to my mafter; he has left 
'no part found about me but my fto- 
' mach: and, by the L^rd, had he 
' fpoiled that, as he has done all other 
' parts of me, I (hould wiOi all the 

* Bellidos in the world at the devil ! 

* And therefore I beg of you, Mafter 

* Licentiate, that you yviU order the 
< cloth to be laid' immediately, that I 

* may exercife my jaws a little; for I 

* have more need of that at prefent than 

* of picking my teeth.'—* But, friend,' 



though you had loft your afs, yon 
ought not to defpair; for I would have 
prelented you with a delicate ftie-afs 
worth at leaft as much, if not more 
than he is.'—* That cannot be, Ma- 
ftej- Liceiitiatc,' replied the fquire: 
my Dapple is wonh his weight in 
gold; and we were made for one ano- 
ther. I underftand him by half a 
word, as well as if I had begotten 
him. I know whether he alks for 
barley, or whether he would be car- 
ried to water. In ftiort, I can fay no 
more, but that I know him better than 
you do your father.'—* Then you 
underftand the language of the aftes/ 



* Mafter Elizabet is a veryikilful furgeon belonging to the Lady Grafinda: by her he is 
deputed to attend upon Amadis de Gaule, who at that time travelled under the title of the 
Knight of the Green Sword. Soon aftrr, being caft away upon the Devil's Ifland, Amadis 
'(lays a hellifh monfter, named Endriagus; (not unlike the dragon conquered 'by Spenfer^s 
Ked Crofs knight) and is healed of the wounds received in that combat* which were miMiy 
gnd dangerous^ by Mafter £lix»het* Aaiadis de Caulcj Book 3* Chapters 9 a^d xo. 
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laid Valentiii. * As well as any licen- 
* tiaee/ anfwered Sancho: * there is 
< not a fyllable cfcapes me/ 



CHAP. X. 

OP THE PLEASANT DISCOURSE DON 
QUIXOTE HELD WITH MASTEH 
VALENTIN, AND TWO OTHER. 
CANONS; AND WHAT HE SAID 
WHEV THEY SHEWED HIM TH£ 
PIRST PART OF HIS HISTORY, 

WHILE Sancho was gone from 
the clc'rgynaan to carry Kozi- 
liante and Dapple to the liable, two 
canons of the gfreat church caipe to vi- 
£t their brother Valentin. They aiked 
him how he liked his two guefts. ' As 

* well as can be,* replied Valentinj * I 

* canafTure you I have now in my houfe 

* a princely paliinie. Don Quixote 

* really feems to me as mad as the hif- 

< torian has reprefented him; and for 

< Sancho. though he has his fenfes^ his 

* fimplicity '» fuch that I do not wonder 

* be confents to all his mafter's chimeras . 
^ Ifyouhaveair.indtobediverted,come 

* and dine with me to-morrow. The 

* knight refts at preftnt, and it would 
. * be barbarous to difturb him.' The 

canons accepted of the inv-iLtion; and, 
as they were taking leave of their bro- 
ther, Sancho returned from the liable. 
Valentin (lopped himj and, having iet 
hh tongue going upon his roader^s af- 
fairs, the houeft fquire, who dtiired 410 
better than to have an audience, ac- 
quainted the canons, that Don Quixote, 
aolonger able to bear Dulcinea*& fcorn, 
liad changed his name of the Knight of 
the Sorrowful Afpeft, for tliat of the 
Xiovelefs Knight J and that, under this 
appellation, he was going to exert 
lits dexterity and valour at the tilting 
At Saragoffa : in ibort, he told them 
>«vhatfoever he could recolle6l of his 
mafter's exploits and adventures. The 
canons were ready to expire with laugh- 
-ter at every turn; for Sancho's fiiie 
was no lefs diverting than the follies 
.])C related. When they had heard him, 
they went home; not queftioning but 
.they ibvuld have good fport the next 
<}ay. After they were gone, Valentin 
•entered Don Quixote's roomvery foft- 
]y; intending, if he was awake, to 
..inake him eat a hw new*laid eggs, and 
drink a glftfs ••£ -wines h^t, inrhethfr 



nature, being exhaufted by beating an4 
fatigue, required reft; or whether the 
bed of a canon poflcflfed in feme pecu« 
liar degree the powers of fomnolency; 
he found the knight in fo profound a 
ileep, that he left him till the next 
morning; when Don Quixote arofe^ 
greatly refreihed and invigorated. 

The canons did not fail coming the 
next day to dine with Valentin ; and 
when they were all feated at table, they 
began to dilcourfe of knight errantry. 

* It were happy for us,^ tM one of 
the canons, ' if there were more 
' knights-errant at this time amongft 
' us; for the world is much more de- 
' praved than it was in the days of 

* Amadis de Gaule : and, though thercr 
' were as many knights in Spain as 

* there are gnats, God forgive me! X 

* believe they would all find employ- 
' ment enough. Injuftice reigns every.- 

* where, fal/hood prevails, and unre- 

* drefTed wrongs are infinite. In one 
' place detraflion /ullies honour, and 
' deftroys reputation ) in another, or- 

* phans are crying for afliftance; and 

* I will forfeit my prebendal dignity if 
' there be any thing more frequent than 

* forfaken damfels.' — < It is true,* 
quoth Don Quixote, * that, to the fhame 

* of this a^e, knight -errantry is neg- 
' leflcd; but it (hall not be my fault 

< I if that facred order be not ipeedily 

* revived; and if all men, whofe cou- 

* rage and virtue render them worthy, 

* would l\)l!ovv my tx.;rr.j;!c, we (hould 
' foon fee juftice done to thofe orphans 

* and damfels you fpeak of.' — * Aye, if 

* thty would follow your exAmple^^ 
anfwered the canon; * but there's the 

* point. Pr.iy, where will you fiml 

* men fir to encounter giants as tall as 

* wind-milis! men bold enough to 
' charge a whole army as if it were but 

* a flock of fheep ! Belie v^e me, wofthf 

< Don Quixote, your adUons will bie 

* admired; but I n>uch queiUon whe- 

* ther any body will imitate them** 
Sancho, who waited at table, and now 
and then drawing near the fide-board^ 
took «a good draught by health; and 
another limej carrying off the diflica 
that were ferved up, fuffered nothing 
to retvrn to the i^itcbtn without tailing 
it; hearine now his msU^r's exploits dii^ 
courfod of, foon pat in for a (hare of 
the converfation. < Matter Liceatiatey* 
qtioth be, interraptingtlie canon, *yOtt 
<4i«y»foFgottheMk^tbeAory. ^ 

<thQ 
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• Vhe aiventtirc of the fulling-mills but 
a trifle, d'ye think? Hang me, if I 
do not fancy I ftill hear that con- 
founded noife,' which made my guts 
wamble in my belly I Faith and troth, 
I found, that bout, that my mother's 
fon Was in quake-breech fear I*— 
And you made your mafter fmell it,' 

replied Valentirt, fmiling. * I don't 
deny it,* anfwered the Tquire ; * but 
you know very well. Matter Valentin, 
that, whew nature will work, there is 
no bidding her ftay : the (hot muft 
fly, or the gun fplit.* The canons 

burft out a laughing; anci he who had 

been filent before^ faid»— * For my part, 
I admire the penance Don Quixote 
underwent in Sierra Morena * in imi- 
tation of Beltenebros T— * And, pray, 
was not the refcuiag of the galley- 
flaves,* cried Sancho, < a notable ex- 
ploit ? And the combat with the Bif- 
cainer, and the adventure of the 
Yanguefians ? But hold, gentlemen,' 
ontinued he, ctiecking himfelf, ' no 
more of that, I befeech you 5 let that 
never be mentioned; there's a reafoii 
for it.'— * Well, friend Sancho,' faid 

Valentin, ' that adventure, for your 

' fake, muft be buried in oblivion, as 
well as that of your tolCng in a 
blanket : and, for my parr, whenever 
I read your matter's hiftory 'Over 
again, (and I keep it vcrv clofc in my 
clofet) I promife you that, when I 
come to thofe fcurvy paflTages, I will 
turn over the leaf without reading 
them.' 
Don Quixote was amazed to hear that 

Valentin was in polTeflion of his hiftory. 

« Mafter Licentiate,' faid he, < is it 

* poffible that the wife Alquife, who is 
< to record all my a£lions, has already 

* publifhed thofe I have performed!'— 

* The wife Alquife,' quoth Valentin, 
' is not the author of the hiftory I 

* fpeak of: it is an Arabian writer, 

* whofe name, if I miftake not, is Cid 
« Hamet Benengeli.*— * I am rtot ac- 

* quainted with that necromancer,' an- 
swered Don Quixote: * but it is no 
'* matter ; do me the favour to fliew me 

* his work.'—* With all my heart, if 
« yon defire it,' faid Valentin 5 and, 
riuog from table, he went into his do- 
iety whence he brought a book, which 
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he delivered to the knight. ''Letti* 

* fee, pray,' quoth Sancho; « let us fee 

* whether that book mentions me.'— 

* You need not queftion, friend,' faid 
one of the canons; < for it mentions 

* your afs.' — * My afs!' quoth the 
fquire; < then it is the afs Ginefillo de 

* Paffamonte ftole from me; for thi« 
^ afs I have now was not with us la(t 

* year. Alas, poor infant! he is this 

* year in his noviciate of knight-er- 

* rantry; but, on my confcience, if he 
< holds on as he begins, he muft have 

* a wholchiftory written of him alone.* 
In the mean while, Don Quixote opened 
the book; and, while he read, the ca- 
nons eyed him attentively. He ftopped 
at the firft page; where the author, de- 
fcribing him, fays, none ravifhed hint 
fo much as the works of Feliciano de 
Silva, whom he admired for the beau- 
tiful perplexity of his expredion. HovT 
was he tranfpbrted when he read fuck 
amorous complaints as the following!— 

* The reafon of the uhreafonablenefs 
' which you offer to my reafon, does 

* fo weaken my reafon, 'that, with all 

* reafon, I complain of your beauty* 

* &c.' — * Benengdi,' quoth Don 
Quixote, (hutting the book in a paflion, 

* is an impoftor, or rather a flanderer* 

* I perceive he has compiled this work 

* only to rob me of my honour, that I 

* mightbetakenfora madman by thofe 

* who do not know me. He made hafte 

* to be before-hand with the wife Al- 

* quife, my faithful hiftorian, well 

* knowing that the firft impreflions are 

* hardly to be defaced. He charges me 

* with being fond of fuftian bombaft 

* ftufF: do you, gentlemen, do me juC- 

* tice; tell me whether my words make 

* good that charge ? By this you may 

* difcaver that ancient hiftorians are to 

* be read with circumfpe£lion, and that 

* their cenfures are no more to be re« 

< garded than their praifes; finceanau* 

* thor dares (lander me whilft I am yet 

* living. Ideclare,Idifapprevec>fFeli- 

* ciano de Silva's ftile; I am not pleafed 

* with his impertinent jingle of words : 

* and. Heaven be praifed! I am fo far 

< from falling ihort in my judgment in 

* that point, that I flatter myfelf I have 

* fenfe enough to find fault with better 

* works thaa that of Feliciano de Silva$ 



* Sierra MoRoa, is a chain of mouBtaias ia 'the province of Andalufia !n Spain.- The 
feuae fiKoifies the Brown Mountain. 
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* and IlboownotbotI might make good 
« crificifms even upon Galatea *. 1 will 

* recite to you a few vcrfes of my own 

* compoiing; not that I value myfelE 

* upon being a good poet, but only to 

* convince you that I do not love bom-> 
« bafl^i for, if I affe6lit> it muft appear 
' in my poems, rather than in my con- 

* verfation; ilnce you know that poets, 

* giving a looiie to their fancies, may 

* eafily fwervefrom thelrnatural ftrain» 
' and fly into extravagances, if judg- 

* ment ceafes to guide them.* The 
canons declaring it would be the greateft 
fati&fa^ion imaginable to hear bis verfes 
— ' Well, then,' faid he, * heara Son- 

* net, which I compofed lalt year, on 
« thePrincefs Dulcinca's recovery from 
' a fit of (icknefs. 

* 

SONNET. 

A T length, my fair, wegaki the vi^ory due! 
Death, vanquifh'd Death, declines th' un- 
equal ftrife: 
Our vows o>r File prevail to fpare your lifej 
And Nature's lovelieil work is favM in you. 

Languid and pale your fading beauties grew! 
Languid and pale, they ftill infpif'd delight: 
Youreyes ha if quench d in everlafting night, 

Hevercnce at once and ftreams of forrow drew! 

Thofe eyes their wonted radiance now impart; 

Thofe heavenly charms with health return 
again^ 
But what, alas! returns to my poor heart! 

My fair-one'scurefcarce mitigates my pain! 
Since, if ihe die, 1 too for grief depart j 

If ihe furvive, I perifh by difdain! 

• This, I think, may fuffice,' con- 
tinued Dvn Quixote, * to convince you, 

* that Benengeli gives a very falfe ac- 
■ count of me.*— « Sir Knight,* faid 
one qf the canons, * your works and 

* your difcourfc much difcredit that 

* Arabian author; yet, after ail, he de- 

* ferves pardon, for though in the firft 
^ page of his book he doe$ you tha.t 
. • wrong, I can affure you that through - 
« out all the reft of his hiftory he does 

* you juftice, making you talk like 

* a man of fenfc.' — * So much the 

* worfe,' replied Don Quixolej ' for an 

* author ought to preferve confiftency 

* in his charaftcrs. Read all Homer's 
^ Iliad, and mark whether the character 



of Achilles faik in any part. Do not 
you fee the fame Achilles who braved 
Agamemnon^ and who chofe rather 
to fuflTer the conflagration of the. 
Grecian fleet, than to forego his re- 
fentment ? bo not yoo fee, I fay^ the 
fame coherence of paflion in the an- 
fwers he returns to ^ood old Priam, 
who deiires he will reftore to him the 
dead body of He^br his fon? Thua 
it is that Homer keeps up all his chat 
rapiers: you will not find that he ever 
departs nom any of them., UlyfTes js 
always crafty; Neftor dill continues 
the oracle of the army \ and therefore 
Benengeli, defigning to niake me pafs 
for a madman, ought not to make me 
difcourfe like a difcreet perfon.^ 

C H A P. XI. 



HOW DON <^lXOTfi PARtED WITK 
MR. VALENTIN; AND HOW SAN- 
CHO FOUND ARGHBISHOP TUR- 
PIN^S CLUB. 

THE canons could not but tidmire 
that extravagant medley of folly 
and judgment which appeared in Don 
Quixote's difcourfe;^ and, being con- 
icientiousmen, who pitied their neigh- 
bours frailties, they curfed in their 
hearts the pernicious books whic\i had 
deftroyed fuch an excellent underftand- 
ing. Sancho, who had ftood by and 
lijtened to his mailer with a great deal 
of attention, perceiving that he had 
done, faid, in his turn, to the canons-^ 
Well, gentlemen, what fay you novy 
to my mailer Don Quixote? I'faith 
you muft own he has both rhyme and 
reafon at his fingers ends! Had he been 
an archbilhop, he had made tenures in 
every corner ! Words multiply under 
his hands; I could Itften to him foir 
ever: and when he talks, I fancy I hear 
abookread! Bymy faith, I would thTs 
very moment give iixpence I have in 
my pouch, with all my heart, to have 
vvords always at command as he has ! 
Ah ! what brave ftories I would tell 
the wenches at the bake-houfe in our 
village! I love men of fcnfe; I de- 
clare it: and if Fortune fhou Id fo or- 
der it that my wife and I (hould have 
a fon by our (joly endeavours, I here 



* A work written by Cervanbts^ and publUiied in the year 1 5B4. 
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* inakt i tdw t ^ill fetid l[tm to learii ivhere ovr tdyentiirerg ftill furntihe^ 
^ divinity «t Salamatica. ButtKtdog tbem trefk fcenetf of diverfioti. 

^ muft hot tiiink he fliall fpend bis fil- Don Quitote^ finding hi^ wotiti4 

* ther*8 means iti iamin^ with othei- perfeftlycuredat Aeendof ei^htdayi|| 

* font of whores like himfelf, for I ttiought he ebpid not make any longer 

* will givfc him more Ufhes irith this ftay there Without infringing the law4 
^ l^irdle I haveon» thaii there ai« hairs of cbivalrjri and therefore the nintit 

* in my venerablfc beard.* 60 faying, ^ ' ^' " ^ t. ^^*j l. ^ * 



lie took off his girdle, ahd besan to 
apply it fmartly to the legs of the ca% 
lions, crying otit in a paffion-^i-* Sttidy, 
* you hang-dogl learn yotir book, if 

« you defigntobeasovernorafterme.* ^ ^ __ ^ 

fc->* Enough, enooght Mn Sancfaol* ' favourable to my undertaking, t 
faid one of the canons, holding his * defign tb fend ydu the cliief prize o^ 
aFcp} * remember the bby you are whip- * the tilting, which I now conjure yoii 



day, after dinnrt, he faid to his hofl-!». 

* I think it fs now titiit that I havb 

* ybiir p^rmilfiun to depart for Sara* 

* goflat you are very fenfible how 

* much that expedition toncttrns 

* knight-errantrjr. If fortuhe proves 



« pingU not yet begotten.'-*-* Well, I 
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have done, then, for this time,* 
replied the fquire, * finee your wor- 
' (hips are fo pleafed; and he may 
^ thank you for it, for if I am fo la- 

* tisfied for the iSrft fault, he may af- 
■ fure himfelf he Ihall pay for all the 

* next he commits.'—' How abfurd 

* your behavioufi Is, Sancho!* faid 
JOon Quixote verv gravely^; * von have 
' no Ton yet, and you pretend to whip 

* him already, becaufe he will not go 

* to fchool/-^< Ah, Sir!* quoth San- 
cho, * do not you know that children 
' muft be corrected in time ; and that 

* if they are humoured when they are 

* little, they grow lazy and wilful? 
' They muft underftand from their 

* motner*s belly that learning is to be 
' whipped into them; for fo my father 
' bred me t and if I have any guts in 

* my brainsi by my troth 1 I may 

* thank good banging for it. He let 

* drive at me fo unmercifully, that 

* the old curate, who then lived, (God 
' have glory of his g^od foul I) every 

* time he met me in (he ftreet, laying 

* his hand on my head, would fay-* 
'* If this boy is not beaten to death, 
•■ he will grow by Inches."—* Nay, 

* then, friend Sanchp,* quoth Valen- 
tin, * I perceive yo^r old curate was 
« a great prophet.'-f-* Yes, Sir,' re- 
plied the fquire; < I will aflureyou he 

* i^as a man of part^^ In his younger 



' to accept of I it is the leaft i can do 

< for one who has taketi fuch .care to 
« recover me of my vtourids.* The 
charitable Valentin, who longed to 
difcourfe ferioydy with our adventurfcr, 
and to try whether it were not pofllible 
to incline that diftra£ted Ibul to fome 
profitable employinent, calling up all 
his eloquence to his afRftance, anfwered 
Don Quixote in this manner*^* Mr. 

* Quixada, you are free to gO when 

* you pleafe; but I befeech you, con- 

* nder for a moment, how ftrangely 

* you are tnifled and deluded 1 Others 

* would pleafe themfelves with bu<' 

* mooring your extravagant notions ) 

* but, for my part, I know nothing 

* more deplorable, and I think it a 

* duty of my profeflion to endeavour 

* to remove your blindnefs. Conlider 

* that Amadis de Gaule, Efplandian, 

* and all thofe other ancient knights^ 

* whom your ridiculous hooks ofchi' 

* valry make mention of, and whofe 

* examples you fondly endeavour to 
' follow, are but imaginary heroes. 

< What hiftorian, what wife author of 
^ any nation whatfoever, writes of 
' them as of men that have really had 
' a bei^g! AH the aflions recoraed of 
' them in thofe fabulous books which 
' have difturbed your underftand in?, 
^ are nothing but lyes invented for the 
^ amufement of the idle: pernicious 

works, which magiftrates ought to 



* days he had been |t the univeriity of f prohibit under the fevereft penalties, 
' Alcalaj and he was fo learned, that * fincefuch vain reading conduces only 



he could fay part ^ his vefpers by 
* heart.* The canpns were mightily 
pleafed with Sai|eho*s fli|rhtS9 whom 
they penreived to be no wiftr, bat yet 
pleafanter, thin his mafter'sj and diere- 
fore they ca«ie every day to Valentin* Sj 



to keep people in ignorance, and 
makethem negleft thoie things which 
are profitable and inftruAing. Be- 
think yourfelf, mafter Quixada, that 
it is a mortal fiji thus to lorfake your 
houfe, and negle£t your affairs, for 

G « tha 
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the fekc of rambling about the world 
like a tn^dirxa.t\,\yith that poor peafant 
vvh^jn you have fcduced to take part 
in your extravagances. Cannot yuu 
difccrn, even in the midft of your 
noadneis, that you make yourielt the 
.fport ef great and linall, and that 
youexpofethehonoorof a gentleman 
to the fcorn of the rabble? Under the 
abfurd- pretence of righting wrongs 
which are not committed, you molef^ 
travellers upon the publick road; and 
perhaps, ere long, the Holy Brother- 
hood may lay hold of you'for mur- 
dering fome innocent creature; and 
then, without any regard to your 
diftempejred imagination, will inflifl 
on you fome punifhment that may 
fttgmatis^e your family. Let me en- 
, treat ^ou once again, Mr. Quixada, 
ierioufly to conUder with yourfelf^ 
put away all thofe fantaftical notions 
of chivalry; get home as faft as you 
can, and give your friends and kin- 
dred (who deplore your folly) the 
fatisfa^lion df feeing you once more 
make the right ufc of your reafon. 
Read good books; and follow fuch 
exerciies as may gain you the efteem 
of all good men. If you are will- 
ing to take my advice, I do here pro- 
mife to bear ^ou company to your 
owji habitation, though it be above 
forty leagues from hence to Argama* 
filla; and I will defray all the charge 
of the journey, that you may be pec- 
fuaded-l have no other defign in the 
counfel I have juft given, but to pro- 
mote your honour, and to take care 
.of your foul.' 
As foon as matter Valentin had 
ended, Sancho, wko had obferved his 
difcourfe with great attention, took 
upon him to fpeak; and, without riling 
from his afs's pannel, on which he 
■was then fitting, faid — * Indeed, Mr. 

* Licentiate, you are no fool! All you 

* have faid to my matter Don Quixote 

* isinoft true; audit is no more than 
' has been told him an hundred thou- 

* fand millions of times by the rurate 

* Peter Peres, matter Nicholas tjit bar- 

* ber, and rayfelf ; but, »s they fay, 
' My mother corre6ls me, and I laugh 



at her: it is a vile chiM, that wiiT net 
mend. You will never rid his a\ad 
head of tl^e whim he has taken of go« 
ing about to look for wrongs, or ra- 
ther for melon- keepers ormuJeteerSy' 
to beat .us like dogs: befides, he 
every moment takes inns far catties j. 
abufes all we meet, by calling theniF 
Renards and Orlandos, and. giving 
. them fuch names the devil himfelf- 
would not endure. Look ye now,* 
Mr. Valepiin, this is matter of faft r» 
- but the other day he gave the title of> 
Infanta of Galicia to a natty wench^ 
that came to me in the ftable; and* 
offered to commit the feven deadly 
fins for a groat. Body o'me! be 
talked to her with more breedin^f 
than he would do to the daughter of 
the Archdeacon. of Toledo!' 
During all this time, Don Quixote- 
was leaning upon a window, ablorbed 
in a profound reverie^ which induced- 
matter Valentin to hope that his ha- 
rangue would produce the defired ef- 
fe<bl upon him: but, asfbon as Sancho 
ceafed fpeaking, he ttarted up like one- 
that wakes out of a dream; and, look- 
ing round upon the canon with indig- 
nation, faid to him, in a furious man- 
ner—* I am aftoniflied, ray Lord Arcb- 

* bifliopTurpin*, that you, being one 

* of the Emperor Charlemagne's chief 

* barons, and allied to the twelve peers- 

* of France, (hould have quilted the 

* noble exercifc of chivalry, and given- 

* yourfelf up to fuch an idle and un- 
' profitable life! The love of knight- 

< errantry is in me too prevalent to ad- 

* mit of my following fuch cowardly 

* counfels. No more, then^ oflFend my 
' tars with thele frivolous exhorta- 

< tions, but rett Satisfied with tamely^ 

* faying your breviary; fince, to the 

* detriment of your former glory, yoU' 

* bafely hariig up, as an ufelefs wea- 

* pon, that ponderous and fan£lified 
' club, with which you ufed to beat 

* out the brains of giants, and whiciv 
' has beenXo fatal to the fierceft war- 

* riors in the armies of King Marfi- 

* lius and Agramante.' — « Ho, hoi' 

* Mr. Valentin r quoth Sancho, ii- 
terrupting his matter and turning to 



* l*he fub}e£t of a fabulous bittoxy afcrlbed to Turpin is the exploits of Charlemagne and 
bis peers in the expulfion of the Saracens from Spain. Turpin is faid to have been a monk 
of the eighth century; who, for his knowledge of Latin, his fandity, and gallant exploits 
againft the Saracen^; was pretax^ to the archbiihoprick of Rheims by. Charlemagne. 
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fire, clergyman, * you have had a touch 
■* at knight-errantry, too, it feems, 

* though you do not boaft of it:' I 

* wili warrant you, then, you are no 

* ftranger to cudgelling, and bangs 
•* from a fling. By my foul, I am glad 
"• of it ! He who finds moft faidt with 

* the mare is the man that b\iys her.* 
— * My fi'n Sancho,* faid Don Quix- 
ote, * give me my armotir prefently, 

* and lead out my hoife in a moment; 

* let u : get out of this palace, v\^hich is 

* more dungerotis than Armida's.'— • 

* You lee/mafter Licentiate,' quoth 
Sancho", * rhat your lefture has* ^gni- 

* fied notiiing: 'in ftiort, my 'matter 
' Don Quixote has too much wPt to 

* want leTife.'— * Sancho,* faid Don 
Quixote, *time is prctious; * do what 

* I bid you prefently/ "^ The fqoire' 
went immediately for'liis armour; and 
the knight, having put it on, mounted 
Rozinante, and ■ abniptly departedj 
bowing to the archbifh6p gravely, but 
without fpeaking one wbid7 fo mcenfed 
Vras heat his cowardice. As for San- 
cho, when "he was feated upon his ^fs, 
he faid to mafter Valentin — * Mr. Li- 
centiate, I thank yon for your'goocf 
cheerj and I pray God toktep'you 
per feecubrumr — * Yod are very 
learned,' anfwcred the clergyman; 
you talk Latin!'— *^ Like a canon,* 

-quoth Sancho; * though we have not 
taken our degrees, as you have done, 
yet we kiaow a little of every thing as 
well as you: I could once have read 
my Crifs-crofs-row cJfFhand ; and if 
I had minded my godfather, who 
was churchwarden of tOOl: parifh, and 
would have given me learning to help 
him to make up his accounts, I (hould 
have been, by this time, the top of. 
our pariQi. In (hort, Mr. Valentin, 
my town's name is Argamaiilla; and 
I (hall be always there ready to obey 
your commands, provided it be not 
againft God or the Holy See Apofto- 
lick. Farewell I kifs your hands; 
and I befeech holy St. Agnes that 
yo« may liv^as long as our grand- 
father Abraham^ from whom we are 
all defcended !' 
Having fpoken thefe words, he clap- 
ped his heels to his afs's fides, and fol- 
lowed his mafter; but, as he paffed 
through the market-place, he was (top- 
ped by fome officers of the town, who 
had a mind to have a little fport with 
him* * Hey! whither are you bound. 
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Sir Knight?' faid .one of them.— 
Gentlemen,' faid Sancho, « I am no ' 
knight as yet; that is not to be done 
fo haftily as you imagine: A mxni 
mud be apprentice before he can be 
mafter; but when that holiday comesj 
we will befure to keep it. In the 
mean time, we are going to the tilt- 
ing at iSaragofla, and from thence we 
proceed to take griffins nefts on thd 
motintain of Vermin.' — * Good Mr. 
Squire,' faid another, * pray Jet iis 
partake of the jewels you (hall wii\ 
atthetilting." — * As for the'Jeweh,"! 
anfv^ered Sancho, * you fhould have 
fpoke fooner; they are already pro- 
mifed to. Mafler Valentin, vvho ex-' 
pe(fts thenrr as punftually as he does 
his foxir meals a day: btrt if you 
will accept of any giants^ you (half 
have them in all forts of dreffes.* 
This anfwer fet all the officers a laugh- 
ing; whith the boys of the town cw- 
feiving, they began to (hout a»d" rtiake 
faces', and at the fame time falufed t"he 
fpeaker^ith-a volley of peasYrQm their 
farbacanes,' or pea-fhooters. « "Sancho, 
not much relifhinor fuch a falutation.* 
on this occaiion approved himfelf ^ 
worth/^fxjuire of the renowned *Doa 
Quixote- he put On his afs boldly into 
the midfl of the boys, and laying 
about with his cudgel to the right and 
left, foon drove away thofe that came 
nearef^ to offend him: having thus 
made himfelf way -.y his valour, he 
clapped both his heels to Dapple, and 
overtook his mafter; who, feeing him 
come upon a full troV, 'and in a heat, 
faid t» him-*— **What is the matter, my 

* fon? you feem difturbed.' — * The 

* bufinefs is over,' anfwered the fquire^ 

* and, God be praifed t I had no need 
' of youraffiftance. TheMoorifh en- 
' chanter had let loofe at lead an hun- 

* dred fairies at my heels; but, by the 

* help of this (taff, which I accident- 

* ally found in Mafter Valentin's fta- 

* ble, I drove them all away like flies.' 
*— * Sancho, Sanchol' faid Don Quix- 
ote, with a look and tone of aftonifh- 
ment, * let us go on fair and foftly. 

* You fay you have put to flight the 

* enchanter's devils with that ftaff now 

* in your hand.'—* Yes, Sir,' replied 
the fquire; * for, by being ufed to chi- 

* valiy, I gather courage.'—* By the 

* Lord!' quoth Don Quixote, « it is 

* Archbilhop Turpi n's club that you 

* have found; for, in (hort, my fon, no 

G 2 * cudgel. 
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* c\idgfi, of ap7 length or tbiekn«rp 
f whaijuivtr, can r" (pi"'* " flighlj 

* that rtfl"''**' ■ wmppn whkli hii 
' ho*^ blrScd by fome miniver of the 
r bohr church.'— ' By my faithl' faid 
Sancbo, '1 will iionnfWer for ifi he- 

* iag ArchbidiopTurpin'f clubi but 

* I jcnaWit did nefcrTice It thiitimc, 
f aiid may ftaod me in ftead another.* 
•>•< Ay^ child!' quoth Don tjuixote, 
^ it it htiat t^an Hcrculet't chfb: let 
< uf keep that Jneftimable wMpon verr 

* cu^ufly; it will be of the utinoft 
f ufe )s ui : ' for, althou'gh my valour 
; be fupBo'rte4 by a wonderful ftrength 

* of body, yet it i> of no force againft 
' the power* qfhe)l; whem^, byyir- 
« tue of a tl\ib fa lanaified, wRicb 

tl)oJe (ebelliout rpiritf c^innot with- 

* &fBA, we dulf Mfiiy drive aif ajr the 
diTilj n'n^ t^e encliaatera/'v' So ihaf 



* ttn'a ftabje, I wpiild williDgljr hin 
' changed you for a bit of chcelcj but. 

< by my faiihJ I will not now take f 
! dofenof hogt-puadinga for you.^r^ 
' Tell me, pray, Sir,' continued he, 

* wai it not bf mean^ of thit club that 
' Mafler Valentin canie to b« an ttrchl 
' bijbop }' — ' That qiay very well br,^ 
faid Don Quixote, ■ Body o'mer re- 
plied the fquii'e, ' Ijnce it hal made si} 
' arcKbiOtop, it may >f T"" niake a 
' gpvemor, Wliy eotf Cannot b« 

* that thread* a needle aa eiijly ftring 
' % pearl f ':— ' It \t certainly the wiif 

< Alquife,' faid Don Quixote, ■ that 
', hai conveyed to u* (uch' a pceciouf 
f trtafurr, to ^ki anieodi for the 
' fault <of forfaking u« the other day 
5 ID the' mtlon-fieldr— f It if true,' 
anoih ^f bo, ■ that of late be bai not 

* minded ivheie we begged our bread'. 

* He lc»e> at to Utetch the leatha 
' with ourtce^i if you tumble in thff 

* ipire, there yon may ftick for him. 

* By my faith, I bcliere he only gave 

* you ' that armonr to get you well 
f beaten r^ Say no more, mychild^ 
ftid Don Quixote} • let ui not nxQ- 
■plain of him: lie mav well forgin) 
' nit psftnegleA, conlidcring the prc- 
; li^tif hitmaJ«t)^thif day.' ' 
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|0r THS pis AGREt ABLE AOy^N- 
TURE.DON (yJIXOTB MET WITH 
AS HBENTBREp T^1t CXTy OjF 
SARACdsSA* ^ 

^tJFORTVNATE knjght 
*ofLaM»ncha!*excUimt 
the TagjC Al^folan, at the 
begpning of this chapter; 
f ho^ little fprtune fa- 
* vo^rs your magnani- 
f mous undertakings! YotileftArga. 
< nianUa to gain all the honour of ^l>e 
« joufiis at Saragoffa! an4 before you 
f are able to reach the place, the ^hole 
f ceremony is at an jrnd!' In fcort, 
when Don Quixote aurrived within a 
mile of SajragoK, he was informed the 
tournament was oyer. Tliis ijjiws ex- 
ceedingly afii^ed him; and though he 
W in reality no perfoh but himlelf to 
thank for Ipfing Jo fair>n opportunity 
of renown, yet could be not forbear 
laying all tl^.e blfme oii the MoorjO^ 
•nchanter if^d Archbiibop '^i^rpin. 
t»* Thofefali^ men/ faid hcf * haycTac- 
f celerated the conclulibn of the tilting, 
•f purpofely to deprivie me of the prizes $ 
f which, had I once entered the lifts, 
*f I bad affiiyedly been iiiafter of«^ Sao> 



choaKby partaking o/his qaafler's difla<«^ 
tisfa^ion, murmured much that they hai 
not ftaid for them. * Oh, the rakes 1- 
^aid he, f they were in mighty hafte yritJf 
their loufy tilting; why did not they 
put it off till your coming ? Tbere 
had been much better fport, Til war- 
rant them^ for the more fopls, th^ 
sQ9i^ laughter. What unmannerly 
people th^ are, to make fo little ac- 
count of us} What, do they think 
you have a fcald head, becaufe your 
fcttU is bald !* Don Quixote, for his 
, irt, conipleatjy vexed at having miffed 
b fplendid an opportunity of dilplaying 
imfelf, wh^ he came to the Alja- 
feria, which is an andent palace of the 
Moorilb kings of Saragoffa, fuddenly 
halted; and abundance of people flock- 
ing about to l^ave the better view of 
Jiim, and to aik ^by he came thus all 
}n ari^our after th^ tilting was over, he 
jraifed his voice, and fpokethefe words*^ 
'* Knights of the city— and knights of 
< this ^ong ca|lle«*givp ear to met 
f That I may retrieve the honour the 
' enchanters haye deprived me of by 

* accel^jrating the tilting, I publickly 
f challenge all tl^ofe ^mong you, whom 

* love has nvade fubje£^ to fome lady 

* brprincefsl and to-morrow you fliall 

* be eye*witnieffes how unfortunate they 

* will prove whom my lance fliall reach 



• 

or 



AVELLANEDA S QUIXOTE. 



48 

< or who fhall encounter the edge of my 
« invincible fwor^! But, at the fame 

* time, I cKaricnge th( governor, iord- 

* mayor, aldermen, and all other ma- 

* giftrates of the city^ to punifli their 

* incivility in not putting off the tUt- 

* ingfor my fake!" This faid, hefpur- 
red on Kozinante towards S.-iragoffa^ 
leaving about fifty or fixtyperfons, who 
had lifltenedto him, in marvellous ailo- 
nifhmehc. * It is fome mad fellow 

* who rides about the country/ faid 
fome of them. * If he is not a fool,' 
faidanother^ 'heisfome fcoondrel fit 

to be picked up by the Holy Brother- 
hood.' Sancho, not enduring to hear 
his mafter fpoken ill of, cried out- 
Gentlemen, have a care what you fay! 
you muft not prate after this fafliion 
about my mafier: heisthebeft knight- 
errant inoar village. I have feen him, 
with my own eyes, perform fuch feats 
of armSf that (bould I'gD about toteJl 
you all the ftory, I (faould (land in 
need of the pen of Goliah. It is 
true, that after fair weather comes 
rain. The wicked enchanters* have 
Ibmetimes curried our hides; but let 
them look to that: theylh^ill pay f r 
i-t, as I am an errant fquire.' All 
who heard him fell a lawghing; and ad . 
mired his hai*angue ae much as they did 
that of Don Qn^ixote. One of them 
:^fking him what countrv'man he was— 

* My mafter's,' replied Sancho ; * lam 

* of my own viUage, -which is called 

* Argamafilla of La Man c ha.'—* And 

* what is that Argamafilla?' quoth 
aifiotber. ' What is it?' replied Sancho : 

* nay, faitli, 'tis another guife place' 

* than ydurSaragoffa. We have with 

* us little houfes with great courts, 
« where there are above an hundred 

* head of cattle: and, God be praifcd ! 

* in our village we have a fmith, who 
« out-does Ariftotle at (harpening a 

* ploughfliarc. We want nothing but 

* a clock: but our curate, Mr. Peter 
' Perez, Vows we ftiall have a delicate 

* pair of organs againft the next jubi- 

* lee year;' When he had thus fpoken, 
he would fain have gone after his ma- 
ftcrj but one of the by-ftanders (lop- 
ping him, faid—* Pray, friend, before 

* you leave us, tell ns the knight your 

* mailer's name.' — * It is,' anfwered 
fttncho, * i)j0 great Don Qo^ixote de La 



* Mancha: but do not mfftake him; 
' he is not now called, as he was laft 

* year, the Knight of the Sorrowful 

* Afpe^; his name now is, theLove- 

* lefs Knight, by reaibn of the unjuft 

* difdain of Madam Dulcinea^ alias 

* Aidonza Lorenzo, or Nogalesj and 

* my natneis ^ancho Panza, an honeft 

* man, as is faid in my village, and 

* hu(band to Mary Gunerrezj who is 

* fogood-naturedand fair-conditioned, 

* that (he would willingly ferve every 

* body.' Having fo faid,,- he put oa 
Kisafs to overtake Don Quixote; which 
he eafily accomplithed, Dapple's trot 
for the mod part being little inferior 
to Ro2inante*s full fpeed, whofen^ plus 
ultra was a hand -gallop. 

Our <ad venturers at >eogth reached 
SaragpiTa, and entered the city at the 
little gate, Don Quixote very atten- 
tively viewing the windows and the 
ilreets; while Sancho occupied himfelf 
with conje£luring at which of the inns 
his mader would alight: forRozinante, 
by natural in(lin£l, (lopped wherever 
he faw a fign; and the knight was fain 
to make liberal ufe of the ^urrowels, 
before he could prevail on him to pro- 
ceed. As they rode on in this man- 
ner, they faw a man approaching them, 
mounted on an afs, naked from thewaift 
upwards, whh a rope about his neck. 
Another man, who made but anuneafy 
lacquey, followed him oa foot nearer 
than he could have wifhed, holding ia 
his' hand a large bundle of rods, vvith 
which he jerked his back very frequent- 
ly. They were attended by eight aU 
guazHes*,and above two hundred boys 
Ihouting: it is eafy to guefs, without 
uncommon penetration, that this was' 
a thief cntched in the fa6l. Our herp,* 
feeing this pitiful fpe^lacle, determined' 
fpeedily whit line of conduft beft be- 
feemed his chars £ler as a rcdreflTer of 
wrongs. Refolving to put a (lop to 
fuch injuftice, he fiercely took his poft 
in the midft of the ftreet, covered him- 
felf with his buckler, and, fixing his 
lance in the reft againft thofe minifters 
of felony and treafon, (a people out- 
lawed in all ages by knight-errantry) in 
a threatening tone he cried out to them— 

* Ye infamous and outrageous knightsl 

* unbind and fet free that over-hardy 
f cavalier, whom you have furprizc4| 
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* ^y your ufual wiles; as, full of af- 

* firftion for his lady's abfencc or dif- 

* dain, herepofedhimfelf, without his 

* arruour, on the bank of a purling 

* ftrcam, under the IhadowoJ the green 

* willows ! You have not only trea- 
< cbefoufly taken from him his horfe, 

* fword, and lance; but you have (trip - 
« ped him of his cloaths adorned with 
' diamonds and rubies, and now bafe- 

* ly carry him to^ a fteep »ad inac- 

* cefTible rock, thereto immure him in 

* a ftrong tower, amd add ope more to- 
« the numberlefs knights, fultans,,and 

* emperors, whom you moft unjuftly 
« detain in thofe dark and pitilef-i dun- 

* geons! Unbind him, then, inftantly! 

* or I (hall know how to force you to 

* it, traitors and robbers as ye are T 
The alguaziles, furpriied at the ap- 
pearance of a phantom, armed cap a- 
pie, uttering fucb extravagant menaces, 
knew not what anfwer to make him. 
VV^ben they fird perceived him brandiih 
bis formidable lance; they had halted; 
and now ftood gazing at each other 
without fpeaking a word. The very 
executioner, though he had his orders 
from' the fuprenie court of Juftice, ceafed 
tormenting the patient J who, benefiting. 
by the voice of this new Orpheus*,, 
found his punifhment Aifpended for 
fome few minutes. At laft, a man on 
horfeback, who ferved as a clerk or no- 
tary among the officers of juftice, per- 
ceiving that fo flrange a fellow alone 
iiopped all the company, drew near the 
knight; and faid to him—* What a 

* pox is all this you prate to us ? Stand 
« afide! Are you mad?' No fooncr 
had he ultered thefe words, than Don 
Quixote put back Rozinante to gain 
more ground; and then advancing fu- 
rioufly upon the bold man who had pre- 
fumed to ufe fuch difrefpeflful lan- 
guage to a knight-errant, had infal- 
libly run him through with his lance, 
had not the notary thought it wifeft to 
avoid forude an encounter by inftantly 
Aiding down from his horle. The ven- 
turous knight mifllng, by this ftrata- 
geqi, the ob}e6l of his career, was 
borne againil a wall with fuch violence, 
by the impetuofity of Rozinante, that 
Ader and fteed came to the ground to- 
gether, miierably disconcerted. In ad« 



dition to this misfortune, thefancewa* 
(hivered into fifty pieces. This com- . 
plicated danger, however, ferved but to 
evince the wonderful prefenoe and lelf- 
coHe^Kon of th&relbiiite Mancb^n: 
be in an in&ant cleared himielf n'Ofik 
the partner of his difafter, and what 
elfe foever impeded his rifing; and^' 
though dolefully bruifcd by thetumble, 
ruAied fovward amongil his aftonilhcd 
adverfaries, fword in hand. The al- 
guaziles, not knowing which way to 
turn themfeives, cried atoud-~< Help > 
*• help ! We chaj^e all here prefent, in 
* the king*s name, to aid and affiiirus!* 
Several perfons that were paOing by, 
came in upon this ontcry ; and, draw, 
ing their Iwords, hemmed m Doa 
C^uixote; who, nothing daunted at the 
fighv of fo many enemies, bellowed witb 
a loud voice — * St. James!— -St. Den- 
*■ nis !— my friends and companions—' 
< the day is our own ! ' and, at the fame 
time, laid about him (o dextroudy, 
that many came off with their ears and 
jaws horribly fcarified. At length, 
however, fomebody feizing him be- 
Iiind, got him undermoft: then his va- 
lour became ufele^. There was no 
remedy but fubmitting to the greater 
number: in fpite of all his efforts, they 
bound his hands; after which five or 
fix of the alguaziles fat bim upon his 
own horfe, with his face towards the 
tail, and conveyed himtoprifon. 

Sancho, who had been an eye wit- 
refs to all this aifair, was wonderfully 
afili6led when he faw his mafter earned 
off in fo ignominious a manner; and« 
following him at a diftance, bat with- 
out difcovcring that he belonged to h\m^ 
the poor fquirc wept bitterly. * A 

* curfe on him that does not lore me!' 
faid he to himfelf; ' what devil advifed ' 

* me to return again to knight-errantry? 

* A murrain on all iilands and govern- 
' ments 1 Would they were all in the 

* bottom of a wdU By St. John's* 

* eagle, my mailer is finely brought to 

* bed * Alas ! what will become of 

* me! What fliuU I do here alone; 

* without any wife or chiidren ? Poor ' 

* fatherlefs wretch ns I am! I Oiali now 

* be forced to live like an abbot; and 

* have nothing to eat but the fowls of 

* the air, and the beads of the earth '/ 



• Alludlnj to the dcfcqit of Ofchcus into hell, wlaere he fufpcnded the torments of 
lh( damned* 

A^nidil: 
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Amidlb t&db (brppwftil nrattering). he 
came to the gau of the prifoai where, 
having feen Don Quixote fecured, he 
&ood a long while without knowing 
which way to beftow himfelf. He 
heard the people about him fay, that 
the man in armour defenred the fevet^ft 
pnnifiiment for offering to hinder the 
execution of Juftice. Some thought 
liim worthy of death $ but others, 
more mercinil and compaflionate, ad- 
|udged him only to be dUciplined with 
two hundred lalhes. 

In the mean while, Don Quixote 
• being convened into the prifon» was 
ftripped of his armoury and hand^cuf- 
fcd tot the greater fecurity . The gaol- 
cr*s fon attempted to tie a rope about 
bis neck; but the knight, fufl of dif- 
dain at fuch unworthy^ufage, lifted up 
both his hands, which were faftened to- 
gether^ and beftowedon the younff man 
Inch a ibur j&lutation with his nand- 
cuflfo, that, although the youth's hat in 
fome meafure broke the force, his head 
did not efcape without a cootufion* He 
was about to fecond his ftroke, when 
the^oler prevented him b v half a doxen 
good bangs, which made the blood 
guih from I>on Quixbte's nofe and 
mouth. The gaoler^s fervants took bis 
part, though there was no great need of 
It, and trampled the prifoner under their 
feet. Not fo iatisfied, the gaoler and 
his fon went to the )udge in criminal 
caufesf and reprefented the matter fo 
heinoufly, that, without any ^ther 
proof, he ordered the criminal to be 
immediately whipped in all the mar- 
kets, and then to be fent back to jpri- 
fon) intending afterwards, in courieof 
law, to examine concerning his mo- 
tives and accomplices. At the fame 
time that the gaoler came back from 
the lodge, thethief who had been whip- 
ped unhickUy returned with the algua- 
iiles. The gaoler feeing this, called . 
to the executioner—* Friend,* cried 
he, * take down this ntan; but do not 

< ftnd away your afs, foryoumuftfirft 

< ring a peal on the back of that 
« drunken fot in armour, who has 
« wounded my fon, and attempted to 
« murder the notary.' Sancho hearing 
theft words, wasgrieved to the heart; 
and with muchdifi&ultyreftrained him- 
felf from proclaiming his diftrefles to the 

• In Spain, malefaftors who are to be whipped, art mountsd on 
l^dlened, as in EogUnd, to a cart's taiU 



world, when he faw they #ere pn|faf •£ 
ingin eameft to lafli his mafter« 



CHAP. n. 

WHAT HAFJ^BNED AFTER fiOK 
<^IX0TB*8 IMFRISONMENT. 

WHILST Sancho was bewailina^ 
himfelf, fome gentlemen |«flea 
bv) who, fteing abundance of p^pltf 
about the pri fon gate, had the curiofity 
to aik what was tne matter. A youn^ 
fellow told them the whole ftory; and 
as they were liftening to him, Sancho 
drawing near to obferve their conver- 
fation, which he thought in all proba- 
bility muft concern his mafter, difco* 
vered Don AlvaroTarfe among them. 
That Granadine gentleman had not 
yet kft Saragofla, having Haid, after the 
tilting, to contrive amon^ his friends 
a courfe at the rine; which diverfioa 
they were to enter^in the people with 
the next Sunday. At fight of Don 
Alvaro, Sancho was well nieh dif- 
tra6led with joy: he immediately leap-* 
ed down from Dapple, pulled oiF hit 
cap, and cafting nimfelf at his feet, 
exclaimed—* O dear, matchlefs, and 

* compaflionate Don Alvaro Tarfe I I 

< conjure you, by St. Luke*8 ox, to 

* take pity on me and my mafter Don 

* Quixote, who is in the houfe of Ju- 
' das 1 Thefe wicked people defign to 

* bring him out this moment, and to 

* whip him like a pick-pocket, if your 
' worfliip and good St. Anthony do 

* not prevent itl* Tarfe foon knew 
Sancho} and, feeing his diftrefs, eafily 
guefled at the whole adventure. * My 

* friend Sancho,* quoth he, * is it pof- 

* fible your mafter ftiould be in luch 

* danger?*— < By all the fairies in the 

* air it is truel' anfwered the fc^uire^ 

* and here the afs waits for him** 

* Good Sir Don Alvaro, go fee my 

* mafter Don Quixote from me, and 

< tell him 1 kifs his hands; and beg 
*■ that, if he muft needs go whither the 

* alguaxiles pleafe to carry him, he at 

* leaft will not ride the old jade of an 

* afs they have provided, for ihe is as 

* lean as the laft day of Lent, and goes 

* all on one fide; but defire him to 

* make ufe of my afs, who has young 
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^1egs, and on whom lie will look like 

< SuiGeorgeahorf^back.* 

Don Alvaro could not avoid fmiling 
at the ludicrous iimplicity oFSancho: 
perceiving, however, that there was no^ 
time to be loft, he enjoined the fquire 
to wait in that fame place, whilft bim* 
fblf, with two of his friends, repaired 
to the prifon. On their arrival there, 
they found the Lovelefs Knieht un- 
manacled, and ready to Tally ^rth for 
correflion : the blows he had received, 
and the blood which covered his for- 
lorn countenance, fo compleatly dif- 
ffuifed him, that, had they not been a- 
ware of his fituation, they would not 
"liave known him to be the Knight of 
La Mancha. • What do my eyes l>e- 

* hold r exclaimed Don Alvaro. ' In 

< whit a condition do I find you! Aias^ 

* good Sir Don Quixote! (hall I here 

* offer all the fervice my friends and I 

* can render you * 1 believe at this time 

* my affiftance will not be unwelcome.' 
Don Quixote knew the Granadine at 
firft fight; and, imagining he had been 
brought thither by the enchanters that 
favoured knight- errantry,to deliver hini 
from the imminent danger he was in— 7 

* Oh, my good friend Don Alvaro 

* Tarfe!' faid he very gravely, and 
fmiling at the fame time, < you are 

* welcome^ yet, notwiihftanding your 

* uncommon valour, I own I am fur- 

* prized to find that you have been able 

* to compafii fo peerlefs an adventure; 
^ (ince I, who am the great Spaniard 

* Don Quixote, the invincible Cavellero 

* DefamoradojorLovelefs Knight, have 

* fallen under the enchantments of the 

* traitor Arcalaus, brother to the va- 

* liant Ardan Canila*, whom I flew 



in fingle combat 1 ,TeH rac, Ibefeech 
you, how got you into thistnaccef!!-^ 
ble caftle, into which I have been' 
brought bv art magick^ together with,' 
all thefe ppnces you fee here flretchecf 
oat on the flraw like fo many poor 
and ignoble wretches ? By what art 
did you chain up the two fierce giants' 
who guarded the (lately gate, and 
waved their maflivt clubs in the air 
continually? Finally, by what moft 
fortunate device or contrivance did 
you lull to (leep the wakeful griffin 
that watches day and night in the 
firft court, and in his mighty talo^t 
will bear up a knight armed at alt 
points to the very clouds? Verily^ 
Don Tarfe of Granada, you are tfW 
ne plus ultra of chivalry, (ince you 
alone have compaifed an adventure, 
which has been before in vain at-' 
tempted by the Emperor of Conftan* 
tinople, Efptandian, and the divine 
Alaftaxerea, the very daughter of the 
God of War! I envy your glory, 
(ince by your brave hands,' which 
Arcalaus was incapable of refiftingj 
we (hall be all this day delivered from 
bondage; and his fifter Arcabonna, 
who is no lefs^ formidable than hiVn- 
felf, (hall be (hamefolly whipped 
about this caftle as a forcerefs, not- 
withftanding the tender love (hebeara 
me!' — ' Noble and puiffant Doii 
Quixote!* replied Don Alvaro, •! 
lulled the watchfulnefs of the gri'ffin 
as dexteroudy as the god Mercui*y 
himfelf I I have> be(ides, chained np 
the giants, and killed your enemy the 
enchanter ! But all this is infufficient 
to effefl your releafe : it remains, that 
I muft obtain a favourable anfwer 



* Don Quixote, in this place, takes the liberty of appropriating to lymfelf an atchieve- 
flaent which doex not brUng to him. Ardan Canila, be:n^ driveii bacic to the point of a 
rock, -in a defperate combat with Amadis de Gaul^, receives io cruet a wour.d, that, we are 
told, he fe 1 from the top of the rock down into the fea, and was never after feea.-«»Atnadit 
de Gaule, Book II. Chap. 19.—* This Ardan Canila was deicended from the race of giants, 

* boru in a province called Caniia, che which wa<t in a o^anner wholly inhabited by fach 

* kind of people^ notwithHanding, he w:.s fomcwhaf lefs of body tbao they, but not in 

* ftrength* His ihoulders were r.arrow, bis neck and breaft unreafon&bly thick, his hands 

* apd diighs large, his legs long and crooked, his eyes hoilow, Oat-noied like an ape, his 

* noflrils wide and loathfome, his lips greut, his h^ir ted; and thicic brilHed in.that fort, as 
' very hardly might it be curled; to concise, he was fo befet with freckles and olack fpotSy 
' that his face feemed as though it ha^ been of fundry forts of t^efh; he was of the age of 

thirty years, or thereabouts, bo)d and expert in arms, furious, fpiteful, and as uncourte* 
ous as might be; and yet, 6ncehe was twenty and Hve years of age, he never fought with 
any giant or other knight, either a foot, a horfeback, or at wreftling, that was able to re« 
*■ fift him, and whom he did not eaifly overcome. S^ch was che beauty, faihion, and gentle 

* behaviour of Ardan Casila.*-- The above quotation is taken from Book Il.'Chap 19* of 
the £ngU(h traaflaViony in folio, of the fiift four books of Amadis de Gaulq^ediu 1619. 
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' frwn tlie proplictick ftatae of brtfs 
' whicli If ftated upon t^e marvellous 

* pededal. Herein confide tlie greateft 
^ dificulty of tlie adventure : as foon 
« as that Ipeaksa your irons will drop 
^ olFof thcmfelves; and, till then« no 
^ jradour, no force, can fet you free. I 

* flatter nyfelf I (hall Aicceed, with the 
^ aiSftance of an enchanter who is my 
^. friend, and at my re^uelt will exert 
' the utmoR of his a^t in your behalf. 
' When that is done, we will caufe 
^ yonramorous forcerefs to be whipped* 

* M you deiire.'— * Go, theii* valiant 
' i^on Tarfeyan 1' cried Don Quixote} 
4 go, and perform thefe great a6lions» 
^ which Fate has referved for you, to 
^ the glory of knight-errantry! Ahd« 

* in ackaowledgment for the important 
^ ttrtiet you defign me, I here confer 
^ vpon yon the pcrmiflion to accom-i 
\ pany me in niy adventures, which I 
\ would not grant to any other knight 

* whatfbeverj botyouieemtome wor- 

* thy of this honour: you ihall fight 
^ by my fide till I have conquered the 

' * mighty empire of Trebifond, and am 
f married to a beautiful queen of £ng« 
< land, by whom I fhall have twin Tons, 
^ who ihall at length J^ born, after in- 

* namcrable vows, (opplications, and 

* tears.* Theby-ftanders hearing Don 
<^ixote talk at this rate, needed no 
otber teftimony to convince them of his 
liiadners.« They all burft into laughter, 
except Don Alvaro, who ftill preierved 
iis fteadinefs of countenance, fearing, 
doubtlefs, left our knight ihould recal 
ihe advantageous grant he had fo re- 
cently confened upon him. The ad- 
-venture of the marvellous pedeftal be. 
^n by this time to admit no delay, as 
the alguaziles grew very impatient to 
(tommence their proceiHon. Don Al- 
varo perfuaded them, however, to 
poilpone it till he had fpoken to the 
fudge in behalf of the prifoner; which 
they durft not refufe to a man of his 

Jiuality, thou|^h eager enough for the 
pcedy fcourging oAhe knight-errant, 
in revengd for the mifchief and confter- 
hation he had occafioned. ^ Don Al- 
varo, who was well aofuainted with 
the nature of that clafs of people, not 
chuiing to rely entirely On their pro- 
inifes of forbearance, left one ot his 
friends to prote£l Don Quixote, whilft 
he, with the other, who was a ki^fman 
^ to the judge, went to procure his en- 
' largemcot. Saqcln) feeing Don ^- 



varo come out of the prilbn, ran to him 
in great hade, and faid veryearneftly-^ 

* Well, Sir Don Alvaro, what do all 

* the Jews within ? Shall not you get 

* my mafter out of their clutches? ^ 
^ Friend Sancho/ faid he, « all will 

* be well.* At the fame time he or* 
dered one of his pages to take that ho- 
ncft countryman home with him, and 
treat him handfomely. Sancho, hear- 
ing the(e azreeable injunctions, cried 
out—* God reward you, Don Alvaro! 

* but pray take care, if you pleafe, thaf 

* thofe wicked Pharifees reftore to ua 

* poor Rozinante, whom they have 

* hurried away without (hewing him 

* a reafon for it. Bid them likewife 

* give you the enchanted target} for 
< my mafter Don Quixote would wilh 
^ me hanged, if I Ihould not get It for 

* him again; and, bjr my faith, it coft 

* us thirteen rials painting by an old 

* painter at Ariza, who is as crooked, 
« at leaft, as the prior of Tobofo, and 

* lived in a ftreet I have forgot the 

* name of.' — « Enough, friend San- 

* cho,' faid Don Alvaroj < leave all 
/ that to mej you need only follow that 

* page, who will daintily entertain 

* you.* Sancho followed the page; 
and Don Alvaro went to the judge, 
who, as foon as he was acquainted with 
Don Quixote^s infanity, readily gave 
order for his enlargement, and that h^ 
(hould be delivered, with all that had 
been taken from him, into the hands 
of the Granadine. Tarfc loft no timej 
he i*eturned immediately to the prifon, 
took out the prifoner, and carried him 
to his lodging in a hired carriage; which 
palTed in the knight's apprebenfion for 
the flying-chariot of fome magician 
who was a friend to knight-errantry. 

When Don Quixote arrived at Don 
Alvaro's, he waslaid in bed to recruit 
himfelf a little with reft; and when it 
was fupper-time, the table was l^t clofc 
to his bed.(ide, and the meat ferved 
up. Some of Tarfe's friends, who were 
at this entertainment, were much ftruclc 
with our heroes countenance and con- 
verfationi and the Granadine, willing 
their diversion (bould be compleat, or- 
dered Sancho to be called in before 
fupper was ended. The honeft fquiro 
having eat and drank at his dii'cre- 
tjon, as much, to wit, as would have 
ferved four men, was then in moft ex- 
cellent humour: he rscited ail his roa« 
ftcr^s SMlveotures with his ufiiai ilmpli- 
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City; bufM^icn he came to thePrince(t 
of Galicia, he fairly owned that he ha4 
fff^en her but a groat inftead of twp 
hundred ducats. Don Quixote, upon 
this» in a paiHon interrupting him— 
How now, bafe clown!* faid he, *do 
you dare fo to impofe upon me? In- 
famous and contemptible mortal! 
how plain it is that you are but a 
pea(ant, and not a knight of noble 
anceftry, fince you treat a princefs of 
fuch rare worth fo unworthily ! But I 
vow, bytheglorious order of knight- 
hood I have received, that, inpunifli- 
ment of your fordid avarice, I will 

five that beautiful infanta the firft 
ingdom I (hall conquer, in (pite of 
all the enchanters, curates, barbers, 
and peafants, like yourfelf !'— 7* Nay, 
faith. Sir,* quoth Sancho, interrupt- 
ng him, * if you had added Sufanna^s 
Two Elders, T fliould not know how 
to help myfelf!* — < But, Sancho/ 
faid^Don Alvaro, < in good truth, you 
did not coniider what you did. \yhar, 
a groat, friend! Was ever the like 
prefent made to a princefs ?*—< Out 
upon it! a princefs!* anfwered San- 
ho; * fhe is as much a princefs as my 
Dapple is a pope! Nay, God be 
praiied ! we have better ikill in prin- 
cefTes than that comes to! As for 
the Princefs Micomicona% let her 

Cars,a man might be deceived in her— 
ut for this, is it poflible, mafter Don 
Quixote, that your worfhip, who is 
folkilfut in phiibmy, coola not per- 
ceive by her rags that (he was neither 
a princefs nor an admiral?'—' San- 
cho, Sancho!* quoth Tarfe, * I doubt 
me there is fome enchantment in that 
affair! Enchanters are very fubtle: 
they certainly reprefented the Princefs 
of Galicia to you in a nafty habit, to 
the intent that Don Quixote, taking 
her for a fervant to an inn, might re- 
fufe her his proteftion. But Heaven ^ 
whicli formed this matchlefs knight 
for the comfort of afflI6led princenes, 
gave him alfo an infallible inftin^t 
to difcoverthem^ however difguifed.* 
— * You are in the right, Don Tar- 
feyan,* quoth Don Quixote; < the 
enchanters cannot deceive me in that 
particular J and, in fpite of all their 
forcery, the Princefs of Galicia is 
what the is. I own, (he appeared to 
me very ill drefled and ungenteel; 



* but aa foon as flie acquainted n^ 
^ with her misfortunes, I plainly Bar- 

* cetved how nobly ille was defcended^ 
^ But my (quire goes no farther thaf 

* outward appearances; and though he 

* has been forty times oonvinced ^ 

* the malignity of enchanters, yet hp 
' is never the more upoii his gu|u^ 

* againftthem! The poor fool believtt 

* nothing but what he fees, without 

* confidering that the (ight ii the fen^ 

* mott eafy to be imposed upohZ-r* 

* Saints and Fathers!* cried Sanchc^ 

* had the enchanters any hand in Ithy 

* matter too ?*— * There is no doubt tf 

* be made of it,* quoth Don Alvaro,* 

* Poor Sancho! you was inipo/ed upon 

< in that aifiur by the enchanters; anp 
« you will be fo continually, as long 

< as you believe your own eyes, inftea|[ 

* ofgiving credit to Don Quixote; wh^ 

< looking upon thinea as a knight-.er- 

* rant, lees them without any change 

* or difguife.*— * By my faith/ quot|i 
Sancho, * if fo, there is no fwearing tp 

* anything! for, between us, the^n*N 

* fanta of Galicia is as like a wenc^ 

* at an inti as ever I faw any thing I 

* She is ugly, lame, and crooked; and 

< the fmock (he wears is as dirty as {i 

* diih-clout! But, fince (he is a prin* 

< cefs, let us talk no more of it. Let 

< her mend, ^nd God will bleft her. )[ 

* freely for|[ivc her the culF (he gave 

* me tot eating a bit of chee(e (he ha^ 

* hid in her cupboard/ The gentle- 
men ro(e from table laughing, and 
went out of the room, that Don Quix*<- 
ote, who ftood in need of re(l after the 
laborious adventures he had been en-» 
gaged in, might endeavour to compofe 
himfelf. As for Sancho, he was deli* 
vered to the fervants, who made fport 
with him, and played him as nuuiy 
pranks as he told ridiculous (toriet* 



CHAP. III. 

WHICH CONTAINS SEVERAL miNCt 
WORTH REAPING. 

THE next momin|^, Don Alvar» 
came into our knisht^s chamber; 
and, (itting down by his bed, faid to 
him«-< How does Don Quixote, the 
' flower of the knights of X.a Mancha, 
< find himfelf to-day > I could wi(h 



^ Mentlooed m the Tirft Part of Cenrantcs^ilDoorqgiaete, Boo^c IT, Chap* s« 
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/ Tome adventure worthy his invind- 
f ble arm would offer in Aragon. 
'*' There are frec^uently very dangerous 
^ ones in this kingdom; and I (uppofe 
^ you have been informed that (ome 

* haughty giants appeared of late ai 
! the tilting at SaragoiTay to the misr 

* fortune of a great number of knights^ 
'* Why, alas ! was not you here pre- 
y ient to rid the world of fuch mon» 
y fters?'— « My dear friend Don AU 
"* varOt' anfwered Don Quixotey very 
Ttifconfolately, * I am fi>rry I was not 
J at your tilting : had I been there, the 

^ giants had not returned to their own 
y. countries with fo much honour; but 
< I (hall meet with tlicm one time or 
,* other, and they (hall pay for all !'-r 
.** You are in the right/, replied the 
<jrranadine ; * but, in the mean while* 
'* I muft tell you that I have concerted 
'^ a courfe at the ring, to be run next 

* Sunday with the principal knights 

* of the city, in which fevcral prizes of 

* value will be conferred on thofe who 
/ (hall exhibit the greateft dexterity: 

* and the rameperfons who prefided at 
'' the tilting wiUfit as judges. An inr 
/ finite number of princef&s and in- 
/ fantas, elittering like ftars on all 
f ^(ides, will difphy themteives at the 
/ windows and m the balconies. We 

* knights will appear there in our moft 
'* coiUy equipage, with devices painted 
' on our bucklersi and on dreamers of 
} all forts of colours :. and if you^ Sist 

* condefcend to be one of the' knights 
' of my troop, I will undertake to fur- 

* ni(b you with liveries that (ball not 

* difgrace you, Cun(ider, Don Quix- ' 

* ote, whether you will be pleafed to 

* admit me, by your iide, to partake of 
*■ the honour you cannot fail of gain- 

.< ing?' — « With all my heart, my dcqr 

* TarfeP replied our knight, fitting 
up in his bed, • though it were but to 

* make you an eyc-witncfs of ihe ex- 
« alted feats 1 am capable of perform - 

* ingl I ought not to pra^fe myfelf, 

* itfcs-true; but the wonderful adven- 

* tures I have finilhed, are fo notorious, 

* thatmodeftyis no longer ufeful! '— 
, « You art in the right,' faid the Gia- 

nadinc J * but lie down, if you plcafc, 

* and I will caufe the table to be 

* brought to your bed- fide, «s it was 
« laft night, and we will dine together, 

' < with the other knights of our troop i 

* we will talk about the preparations 

* for. our covrle at the ring; and we 



< will therein be raled by your pidl* 

* cious advice, fincc you are better 

* (killed in thofe fports than we are.' 
When he had fofaid, Don Alvarowent 
out of the room; and Don Quixote* 
unable to take anv reft after this dif- 
courfe, began to let his thoughts run 
upon the purpofed folemnity. So full 
was he otthis imagination, that, with^ 
out confidering what he did, he aro(<^ 
and began to drefs himfelf : in this 
rapture he paufed awhile, having his 
hofe hanging about his heels, and his 
eyes fixed on the ground; then ftarting 
up, and taking a career, he thruft his 
finger againft the wall, and cried ou^ 
as loud as he was able—' My lords 

* Judges, you fee I have borne aws^ 

* the ring I Your excellences will he 
' pleafed to order me the prize V San- 
cbo, hearing his mafter*s exclamation, 
ran up-ftairs, and found him in the 
(ituation juft defcribed; which, as his 
(hirt unfortunately chanced to be very 
fcanty, prodtgtoufly difcompofed the 
modefty of the fquirel * For the love 

* of God,' quoth he, * puU up your 

< hofe, Sir ! Are you not a(hamed to 

< exhibit your nudities in fo unfeemLy 

* a hih'ionV This remonfti;ance a- 
rouzed Don Quixote, from hts reverie^ 
who, ftooping to comply with the ex- 
hortation of his fquire, difplayedtohit 
view, at the fame time, a pair of pofte- 
riors not remarkable either for plump- 
nefs or delicacy. * Body o*me!' quoth 
Sancho, * you have now mended the 

* matter (inely, forfooth ! You are re« 

* folved this dav to falute me with all 
^ the (ilthinefs the Lord has given yool 

* Drefs yourfelf quickly, and go down 

< into the kitchen; there you will fee 
' capons and partridges turning before 

* a good fire, with fwingeing ribs and 

* firloins of beef, which make the fpitf 

* bend under them aa I would bend.a 
' ru(h ! There you will fee pots, flcil- 

* lets, and (lew-pans, pa((ries, and 
' foiccd meats, in fuch abundance^ 

* that It overjoys one to fee fo mueh 
' good meat together ! To ftay my fto- 

* mach for dinner, I crammed down 

* a good lunch of white bread, and half 

* a turkey the cook gave me, who i&n 
^ little pleafant bandy-legged fellow 1 
' It is true, our good &*iend Don Ai- 
' varo Tarfe's pages make me (wallow 

* feme fpoonfuls of broth fo hot, that 

< one half of it esmes^out at my nols 

* again^ but that*t no mailer, tbeyare 

•wiU 
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* wild fellows, who do not grudge 

* what iiiey give. I have drank thr«e 
' pots of a fort of drink they call 
' Malm fly in this couiitry»' which is 

* much better than our wine of La 

* Mancha^: here they talk of nothing 

* but good chear and inetry-making j 

* and do not you fear they will ftarve 

* Rozinante, who is, next to you, the 
' flower df. chivalry I Dapple and he 

< are fo well pleafed, and fed, that a 

* little tickling will make them laugh. 
.* To deal. plainly with you, Sir, thefe 
• * are the true adventures of knight-er- 

* rantry, and we ought to feek no 

* others.'—* Thou notorious fcoun- 

< drel!* interrupted Don Quixote: < it 

* now plainly appears thou art, and 

* never wilt be any other than a mere 

* glutton; that thinkeft of nothing but 
' gorging thy belly) like a. fwine, in- 

* ftcad of fceking, as I do, the true 

* glory of knight-errantry!' 

By this time, Don Alv&ro and four 
friends be had invited to dinner, came 
into the room; and Don Quixote, hav- 
ing as yet fcarcely compleated the faft- 
ening up his breeches, they could not 
forbear fmiling: however, Tarfe,^ af- 
fuming a graye countenance, faid-— 

* Why would you get up, Sir Knight? 

* You are not yet well recovered after 

* your lad adventure; pray, go to bed 
' again, if you pleafe, and we will dine 

* as wefupped laft night." Don Qu^ix- 
ote WQuld have excufed himfelf, and 
put on his cloaths ; but the Granadine 
and his friends, by their entreaties, 
prevailed with him to go to bed again : 
as foon as he was there, the table was 
brought in; and, all being feated, they 
began to difcourfeof the excellency and 
benefit of knight-errantry. It is need- 
lefs to aik whether Don Quixote did 
no;t exert his talent upon this fubje^V; 
it heated him fo far that he acquainted 
them with all his pro;e6ls; and de- 
clared, without referve, the mighty 
feats he intended to perform at Trebi- 
fond againft- Cockhndor of the Red 
Iflands, and againfl ArHcarabon the 
giant with the three faces. Thefe extra- 
vagant titles, which no'fancy lefs pre- 
pofterous than that of Don Quixote 
could ever have invented, threw the 
guefts into fuch a violent fit of laugh- 
ter, that our knight, looking fternly 
on thi^m, faid he was afliamed to fee 
tnen of their worth behave themfelves 
€^ indifcreetl)** X>oii Alraro, pwceiv* 



jng he was almoft angry, very wifelv 
faid to his friends-—* Upon my xvorig 

* gentlemen, it is very plain you are 
' mere novices in knight-errantrj, 

* fince you are, fo little acquainted 
^ with the incomparable Don Quix- 

* otc, the very carbuncle of chivaTry;? 

* if you would be informed what foi^ 

* of man he is, go afk it of the knigh^ 

* and giants whom he has conquere((| 

* or repair to his former miftrefs thje 
' infanta Dulcinea del Tobofb. It i^ 

* not above a fortnight ago, as Sanchp 
' * has informed me, that he fought 

* with Orlando Furiofo, whofe bead bfi 

* would have borne away in triumpli^ 

< after a tedious and bloody confli^ 

* to have exhibited it at our tiltitig, 

* had not a malicious enchanter carried 

* off that Paladin by the powers ^f 

* magick.* The guefts, feigning great 
a(loni(hment at what Don Alvaro tol|I 
them, entreated the knight, in the 
graved manner they were able, to par- 
don their indifcretion: and then, rifin^ 
from table, they introduced afreHi to- 
pick, and talked of their courfe at the 
ring. Upon this, one of the gentle- 
men, dire£ling his difcourfe to Doti 
Quixote, faid — * And what liveries 

* will it pleafe the heroick knight of 
' La Mancha to appear with ? for vve 

* will not deal away all the cards fropn 

* the beft gamefter among us. I acn 

* of opinion that he fhould give a 

* green liverv, becaufe it is the colour 

* that reprefents Hope; and none has 

* better reafon to promife himfelf the 
' * prize of the courfe.**—* I fancy,' faid 

another gentleman, * his livery ought 

< to be of a violet colour, becaufe it 

* reprefents IndiiFerency, and he is 

* called The Lovelefs Knight: and I 

* would counfel that fome chara^ler^ 

* iftick device againft the. ladies be 

* painted on his (hield.' The third 
differed in opinion; and advifed Don 
Quixote to aciopt a whiteHvery,in tokeh 
o> his extraordinary chaftity; and to 
exprefs, by his device, that no lady in 
the world had ever yet poifeffed allure- 
ments enough to lead him aftray. 

* For my part,' faid the fourth, * I 

* think the redoubted knight of La 

* Mancha, who daily kills giants up« 

* on giants, ought to appear at the 
' CQurfewith black liveries, to apprize 

* all who (hall be hardy enough to op* 

* pofe him, that they niuft expeA to 

* reap no other fruit of their raihneis» 

* than 
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'• than aT>Iack and difmal event.* Don * arrive oittrageoiit^aiittfyfe¥erergi|i 

Atvaro Tarfe, now taking his turn to * of fome ftran|^ ifiands, who, ac- 

fpcak — * You will permit me, gentle- * cording to their coftom, reflet on 

men/ faid he, to own, that I differ ' the king*t hononv* snd arronntl/ 

in fentiment from you all : Don * challenge the court knighta. As for 

Quixote being a perfon moft lingu- ' my armour, my 4<ar l>on Alvaro^ 

lar, it will not be proper for him to * you are in the wrong, if ^o think it 
appear like the reft upon this occa* . ' ever was yours. The wife Alquife 

fion^ and, in my judgment, it will * never intended it for anv peribn hot 

better become hi'm to enter the lifts * myfelf s neverthelefs, fince, in hit 

like a knieht-errant, armed at ail ' profound wtfdom, he tbou^t fit to 

points } and, that he may not make * fend me that noble prelent by your 

u(e of borrowed armour, I do now * hands, at your hands ( will receive 

prefent him with a fuitj for you muft ' it as if be had no (hare in the gift.* 

underftand, gentlemen, that the fuit Don Alvaro and his friends were ne- 

be now makes ufe of is curious ar- rtr weary of hearing the knight's fe- 

mour of Milan which I left in his rious and fublime difconrfes} which, 

cuftodyatArgamafilla; and, fincehe with Sancho's iimplicities, made Aicb 

has done it the honour to wear it, no a medley as rendered their diverfion 

knight in the world deferves to put it complcat, 
on: let him therefore keep it, to the 
glory of knight- errantry i and may 

It, from this time, become more fa- C H A P. lY. 
mous than Sampfon's, which was 

formerly worn by the renowned King WHICH SHEWS HOW DON (^tnxOTK 

Gradaflus! But, becaufe it is fome- WON the prize at the course 

what tarnidied by the viciilitudes of OF the ring. 

weather, and much more by the blood _ 

of fomany flaughtered monfters, I 'Hr^HE day for running at the riqg 

willorder itto be newpoliftied. As X being now arrived, the gentle- 

for his device, he needs no other than men who were to exhibit made thena- 

that which he caufed to be painted at felves ready, and gave all neceflary or- 

Ariza, upon the wonderful buckler ders for rendering the (port pleafant 

he brought hither; which is a prefent and magnificent. On the two {ides of 

from his great friend the wife Al- the fquare, two triumphal arches were 

quife: it has not been yet feen in Sa- ere£lod, through which they were to 

ragofTa, becaufe he caufed it to be pafs to the lifts; and on the triumphal 

covered with a piece of fine taffeta, arches were enjgraved feveral infcrip- 

as was the refplcndent buckler of tions in the praife of love. The win- 

Atlantes*. The ingenious device dows and balconies were adorned with 

will be here altogether new; and wiM the moft beautiful ladies of Saragoffa, 

inform all mankind what thoughts and of the neighbourin|r country; whofe 

they are to entertain of The Lovelefs native charms were heightened by every 

Knight.^ When Don Alvaro had embelliflimentof art, and whofe fpark- 

fpoken, they all agreed that his con- ling eyes difcovered their hopes of re- 

trivance was the moft eligible; and ceiving the prize at the hands of their 

Don Quixote was fo pleafed with it, lovers. The moft diftinguiftied place 

that he exprelTed much fatisfa^lion. was appropriated for the reception of 

' You are in the right, Don Tarfcy- the viceroy and his family; after whom 

an,* quoth he; ' it is expedient that the prime nobility of the kingdom were 

I appear in armour, becaufe it often feated, according to their rank and 

happens that at fuch diveriions there employments. The proceiHon com- 

* A magician in Orlando Furiofo. See Book IT. 

-|- An accident of this fort happens at thejoufts held in Conftantlnopte In honour of the 
Nuptials of Prigmaleon, the brave Ethiopian, with Polixena the fair infanta of Greece. In 
the midft of the divertifement, eight giants arrive in the place, who overthrow- all in their 
way. in the end, however, they are all flain by the knights, after a defperate coailtA. Sec 
The Love and Arms of the Greek Princes, or The Romant of Romants, tranilated into 
Engliib for Philip EaiUf Pembroke, Vol. II. Chap. XXIX. .£dat.' 2640, 

mencetf 
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1|icn€ci by '^be judges of the field 1^ < Touchfafed to honour with your pre- 




amidftthefoundoftruinpettyinainag- ' though this be but mere fport, in 
sificent theatre. Immediately as they ' comparifon of the mighty enterprizet 




and marched, by pairs, arrayed in fump* with Don AI varo; who, wbea he came 

tuous liveries, with all the brilliant up to his troop, gave Don Quixote to 

equipage ofafuperb and gallant folem- underftand, that he muft not run till 

aity. And here it is to be lamented, the laft, left he fliould * deprive the 

that our Arabian author has omitted to other knights of the hopes or winnin|^ 

gire OS, in this place, a minute defcrip- any of the prizes; and, fince his courS 

tton of this majefticiE? celebrity: for muft needs be the fineft and moft plea- 

what reafon I cannot di?ine, unlefs it fing of all, it was fit to referve it for the 

be that heVas unwilling to lofe fight laft, that the fport might conclude with 

of his hero. He thinks it fufficient to fomething extraordinary. Don Quix- 

acquaint US) that Don Alvaro, mounted ote could not offer any thing againft 

on a fiery dappled courier of Andalu- fuch plaufible reafons; but, drawing 

fia, wbofe gorgeotis trwpings and off to one fide, became a fpeAator ^ 

ftately carriage marvellouuy fet off the the diverfion. 

elegance of his form, was arrayed in a The trumpets and kettle-drums now 

habit of golden tiflue, on which a ftruck up amain, and the cavaliers ran 

wreath of filies and rofes, twined togei* their courfes; every one in bis^ turn, aa 

ther, was curioufly embroidered* On had been appointed by lot, (hewing ad-* 

his Chield he had caufed to be pour- mirable ikill and dexterity. Don AU 

trayed to the life the hero of La Man- varo was admired above all the reft; he 

cha, with the whole adventure of the bore away the firft prize; and gave 

criminal and the algoaziles. By the good proof that he was defcended from 

fide of Don Alvaro, as his brother in the ancient Abencerrages *, who firft 

arms, appeared the invincible Don brought into Spain the cuftom of tilt* 

Quixote; who entered the lifts with a ing and running at the ring, with other 

leJblved and martial countenance. He noble fports intended for the diverfion 

wore his helmet on his head, and was of the ladtes. When they had all run, 

armed at all ppints, ready to fight all Don Alvaro virent up to Don Quixote^ 

the giants in t^e world. The multi- who began to be out of patience; and, 

tude, who do not always interpret leading him to the ftarting-place, the 

things in the moft favourable manner, trumpets gave the fignal. Don Q^ix«' 

fet up a loud hooting at thecurious a|>- ote clapped his heels to the meagre (idea 

pearance of Don Quixote and his of Rozinante; who, being ready to 

peaceable courfer. The t¥ro troops, contribute as much as in him lay to his 

paifing before the. ladies, performed mafter's honour, appeared on this oc- 

the ofual falute of gallantry by fhew- calion uncommonly nettlefome; and, 

ing off the curvettings and prancing after he had received about twenty me- 

pt their horfes; in which particular, morandums from thefpur, fet out with 

Kozinante, though untaught, played more than ordinary /Wiftnefs. But 

his part to admiration. When Don here, alas! let us bewail the mutabi- 

Quixote and Don Alvaroarrived before lity of fortune, who delights in deftroy- 

the judges, and had faluted them, the ing, in a moment, the beft>grounded 

chief of the judges, dire£^ing his dif- hopes* Rozinante had now traverfed 

fiourfe to the knieht, faid, with much half the cour&; he was now near the 

gravity-** Moft famous prince of La place where the ring was fufpended oi| 

' Mancha,flowerandmirrorof knight- high, when his mighty mettle failing, 

f errantry! we look upon it as a ei'eat he made a falfeftep, and fell down un- 

f Ul^Q^r of fortune that you tiave der his mafter. This accident fet all 

^ A i^oble r^cc of M^ors* 
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the ipe^tatort a laughing; and Doa * The wife Lirgandus, your fnend, 

Quixote having hel)>ed up his horfe, ' brought it from the Indies for yon. 

jReturned foaming with anger to the ' In ibort, thefe wonderful gaiters arft 

place from whence he fet out. Pon At- ' made of the real (kin of elie Phflenix» 

varoy who was there ready to receive * that celebrated bird, the only one of 

]iup» faidtohim— * Benot caft down^ * his fpecies. And, fince you ftile 

* Sir Knight, fJncc it was your horfe's * you r fel f the Lovelefs Knight, I would 

* fault alone that you did not bear * advifeyou toprefentthem to thelady 
' away the ring; your career was beau • ' in this afTembly whom you (halljudge 

* tifol to admiration; and, if you take ^ the moft infenfible ot that pafiion«' 

* my advice, you muft begin it again ' 3ut I do order you, upon pain of my 
I* before Rozinante cools/ DonQuix- ^ difpijeafure, to come and fup with 

ete, without anfwering one word, fet * me to-night with Don Alvaro; and 
forward the fecond time; and, being ' to bring your faithful fquire, who 
brfide himfelf with paflion and con- * alone deferres to be fervant to a 
cenB> mifled the ring: but the Grana- ' knight of your worth.'--^* I return 
^iie, who had expei^ed this miihap, * you moll humble thanks,* anfwered 
rc£lified it in an inftant; for, having Don Quixote, <i^or the noble prefbnt 
IblTowed upon a hand-gallop, ho raif- * the wifeLirgandus fends' me by your 
cdhtmfelf on his ftirrups, ^nd taking ' equitable hands; and you fhaUfoon* 
•if the rmg with his hand, clapt it lo * perceive how much I vafue your 
adroitly upon the point of Don Quix- * counfel/ This faid, he turned off 
ete*s lance, that our knight did not to take an exa6V view of all the win- 
perceive the deception. At the fame dows and balconies about the fquare, 
time he cried out, with a loud voice— ■> At lafthe haired at a low window where 

* Vi6lory! viflory! the illuftriousDon he faw an old woman between two 

* Qu^ixoic, the ornament of knight-er- courtezans, fcurvily painted. This 

* rantry, has borne away the ring!' was the honourable lady he pitched 
T"^ knight cad hiseyes upon his lance, upoh, Hedrewnear; and, reft ing th^ 
and feeing the ring there, concluded end of his lance, with the points hang- 
that he had finifhed his courfe with ho- ing at it, on the edge of the window, 
movr;, then, turning to Don Alvaro, he faid to hec,inagrave and audibly voice 
lai<I— •* You fee how dangerous it is —* Moff wife Urganda the Unknown*, 

* to be idle; Rozinante, for want of be- * you fee here before you the knight, fo 

* mg kept in his wind, has notoriouily * entirely yours, whom you hav« fo 

* Icandalized me.'—* It is true,' faid * often defended againft the wiles of 
Don Alvaro, fmiling, * but you have ' your malignant brother enchanters! 

* made good amends for it, and you * In return for thefe favours, ibefeech 

* muft now go up to the judges to de- ^ you to accept, at my hands, ot thefe 

* mand the prize-' Don Quixote fol- * precious garters, which I havv gained 
lowed his advice; and advancing be- ^ with your favourable afliftanee; and 
lore the judges, held out his lance to * which are made of the very (kin of 
thera» faying—* Your lordftiips may * that. felf- begotten bird, fo much ce- 

* be pleafed to lock upon this lancej * lebrated by our poets V The wife 

* reethinks it fays enough in my be- Urganda and her virtuous companions, 
•half.* The fame )udge w!io had wondering at this diitrourfe, and at the 
Ipokett to him before, now undertook pretent of the leathern points; hearing 
for his brethren; and having made faft alfo the rabble (hout continually; diU 
to the end of his ^ance half a fcore charged a volley of abufii^e language 
gjreatleatheinpoints which he had cauf- againtt the knight, and inftantly (hut 
cd to be b rough tN for the purpofe, and the window. Don Quixote, furprized at 
which were worth about a groat or this incivility, knew not what to think; 
threepence, he faid to him — * Invin* and flood iilent, as doubting how he 

* cibie knight-errant, as 'a prize for (hould behave himfelf. Sancho, who 

* the (kill and dexterity you have (hewn was come up to his mafter in the Square 

* in your incomparable career, I pre- after the courfe was over, feeing what 

* lent yoa with that precious jewel! . fmaU account the old woman made of 

* ITrganda the Unknovtii is an encha|itre(s in Amadis de Gaule, very friendly to Amadis 
fad bi» companiofis. 
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tlie points, raifed his voice, and cried 
oat"— < O the old branded excommu- 

* nicate witch ! What can (he mean by 

* refufing fuch curious delicate points ? 

* Poor jade ! what a fool (he is! By my 
' father's foul, if I catch up a (lone, I 

* will foon make her open the window: 

* but pray, Sir, let us leave the old 

* hen and her chickens. Give methofe 
' points; fbrthefel have to my breeches 

* are almod worn out; and the reft of 

* them will ferve in our errantry to 

* mend Dapple'a pannel, and Rozi- 

* nante*s faddle.'— * Take, my fon,' 
replied Don Qu^ixote in a melancholy 
mood, (holding down the point of his 
lance) * take thofe rare garters, and 

* lay them up carefully. I plainly 

* perceive the wife Urganda is more 

* rriendly to my enemies than to me. 
' She has fufEciently convinced me by 

* the ill language 1 have ju(t heard.' — 

* Od's my life, Sir!* quoth Sancho; 

* as for the ill language, never mind 
' that; for it is all but words, and the 
^ wind carries them away. The crow 

* cannot be blacker than his wings: 
' and an old whore's curfes are as 
( good as prayers.* 



C H A P. V. 

DON QUIXOTE AND TARFE GO TO 
THE HOUSE OF DON CARLOS TO 
SUPPER. SANCHO'S GOOD HU- 
MOUR. THE DREADFUL ADVEN- 
TURE DON qUIXOTE MET WITH 
IN DON CARLOS'S HOUSE. 

NIGHT drawing on, and all peo- 
ple beginning to repair to their 
homes, Don Alvaro came up to the 
Knight of La Mancha and acquainted 
him that it was time to go to Don 



Carlos. < Let us go,* anfwered Don 
Quixote; * I am ready to follow you.' 
The Granadine would have perfuaded 
him toquit his lance and his buckler,but 
the knight would not confent; and went 
away, armed as h^ was, to Don Carlos^ft 
houfe. He entered the hall where they 
expelled him, like Amadis de Gaule 
enteringthe forbidden chamber of Apo« 
lidon *, after having compa(red the ad- 
venture of the Arch of Loyal Lovers; 
Don Carlos, then embracing him, faid 
— * Welcome, the great Knight of La 

* Mancha, to this houfe, in which all 

* perfons wi(h him all manner of pro- 

* fperity. But, good Sir Don Quix- 

* ote, be pleafed to lay afide your arms 

* to refre(h yourfelf after your glorious 

* careers. You may do it here with all 
' the fafety imaginable, (ince you are 

* among your friends.'—* To plpzCe 

* you,' replied the knight, * I may lay 

* afidemy lance and my (hield; but, fo.r 

* the reft of my arms, I befeech you give 

* me leave to retain them. Wherever I 

* am, I never part with them for two 

* reafons. The firft is, that by conti* 
< nually wearing thefe honourable in- 

* ftrumelitsof knight-errantry, I enure 
' my body to them; and they become 

* eafy, accordingtothe maxim in phi* 

* loCophy f^AbaJff'uetisnon Jit pajffio. The 

* other reafon is, becaufeadifcreetmati 

* (hould be always upon his guard. 

* For I remember to have read in the 

* wonderful book of the adventures of 

* the Knight of the Sun, that the faid . 

* knight having loft himfelf one day 

* in a wood, with his friend Oriftides 

* the Trojan, they came at laft into a 

* certain meadow, where they found 

* ten or twelve favages roafting a ftag 

* upon the coals. As they came near, 

* the ravages by figns invited them to 

* eat. The knights, who (lood in great 

I « need 



♦ The adventures above alluded to, are recorded In Book IL Chapter!, of the romance 
of Amadis de Gaule. The hiftory of the Arch of LDyal Lovers, &c. is as foUovtrs. Apo- 
lidon. fon to a king of Greece, fleeing wirh his niftrefs Grimanefa by fea from the court of 
Rome, is driven upon the Firme ifland, which was then inhabited by a mighty giant. 
Apolidon flays the giant, and a(rumes the government of the ifland. Soon after, being 
fummoned to mount the throne of Conflancinople, which devolved to him by the death of 
the emperor his undej he eflabliflies in the Firme Ifland, before }iis final departure from it, 
the following fyftem of enchantment. He caufes an arch to be made, over which is placed 
the image of a man formed of copper, holding a horn; and on the gate of his palace he 
€re£is the portraits of himfelf and Griraancfa. Should any man or woman, who hath faU 
fified their firft love, attempt to pafs under the arch," the image fllvU blow fo terribly with 
flame and ftench through his horn, that they fliall be thrown down ift a fwoon before the 
arch. But fliould any loyal lover aflfay the adventure, the image fliall found his horn melo- 
dloufly, and the lover fliall pafs ander the arch without diAcuIty. With rcfpeft to the rich 

chamber. 
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« seed of fi^ TelKf» f coepted of the 

* oflier* TheT aligblfd; »n4 having 

< unbridled their bovfei* thai tbey 
«• might graatfredy^iD ihe»eed<x«^, they 

* fat down among this ^vaf^ea who had 

< fluewQ them fo moch civility. Uow- 
« «vfr» tbey would »ot take off tluiif 

Mmfta» and only lifted up^thtir 
bttvtrt; hvLt s^ iooa as thty b^aa 
to. cat, the favagea treacheirouflyftU 
f upoatten^ amd gave tkeip fomaoy 
« IWows OB the head with their club$, 
« that had not tht lare. uioperof the 
^ hflkneti dcfcMlid them» the two 
« knights had bfto pQti»dtd to death'* 

* Thty fell down fcofeUfsj. and the 

< £itage»t beficviag that thty were.dead> 
4 would have ftrippad them; but not 

* hcmg vfcd IQ diiarm Ifnigbts^ they 
^ wora vnabte to accompU(H their PUr* 
' pofe. Wliile they were bufied in 
« tbia attempt. Or ididet and the Knieht 

* of the Sun reeo vexed their ftnlfsi 

< and perceiving tkw danger they were 

* in, leaped up, drew their fworcib, and 

* charged the favagea with fn^h reib- 

* lution, that they foon made a won- 

* derfttl bavock^ No droke waa \q&\ 
« here tumbM a bc«d, there fell a leg 

* Of an arm-*-'^' Ab Dk>n Quisbote re- 
counted this fliarp expedition, he drew 
hia fwordj and, the better to repreiisnt 
the prowefs of the Knight, of the Sun 
and hb compaayton,. began layiog about 
bim fo foriotidy, that tho copip^nyi 
pMy apprehenkve of being miftaken 
for ravage»> retreated 4% fur o|f asthey 
could, making a lavge ring ab«Mt him» 
m the centre whereof N ftoo4. ' This 
Scene diverted aJ^l ike 9Skmh\)i ; htitDon 
Carloa thinking fit lo put an enft to 
it, faad to pon Quixote, fimJiBg— •• 

* Enough, invi-ncible koigbt! ihoQt fa* 

* vtages have long fince been doftroyed. 

* Let ui.talk.no more «f them, I l^e- 

* Stech you/ Dop Quixote flood ftiil 
on a fudden, and put up his fword again 
with (Wh cMiHeration a» was fcarcely 
to be ex]>e£hrd from bim. Don Carlos 
then dfcw nearj airdtakiag him by the 
|i;»ndj condudedhiminrQ another great 



baU, whera the tabW mH nmif C9^ 
vrrtdi but, before tbey fat down/ Doo 
Alvaf o niifling Sancbo^ iei^t one «f hio 
pages to look for bim. 

Sancho, who bad followed hia ma- 
iler to Pon Carloa*a houfe, took occafion 
to walk into the kitchen, wkf^hiCwM 
wonderfully atteniive to the prepnnK 
tions for rapper. * Maftcr Sai^hpy' 
laid the page, * you are wanted ta the 

* Aippcr-room. They will not go tm 

* tb<ir meal without yov. Coma and 

* tafte of the delicate diihe^ mad ex- 

* ouifitewinet^'-^^ By my faith. Ma*- 

< jfter Page»' ouoth the f(|«M(«, •* thoie 

< gentleneiv take me at 9 tinner wbeo I 

* am. vety ready to oblige tbem^ for I 

* have not put one bit into my bcily 
' thcfe three houra!* So^ faying* he 
went into the hall. Then taktag of 
his cap with both hands, and asking a 
low reverence to the coaApany-T^< Gen«- 

* tlemen,* faid be, * God reft your foula 

* for thinkin|r of m<!*— >* How ncvw^ 
<' Sancho/ iaid Don Carlos > 'yon com* 

* plimcnt us as if we were dead; wo are 
^ ftiU alive ai>d weU» God be praifedf 
f unlefa thole grntlemen be est of or«» 

* der with the ill ^ttrtainmeat they 

* have.'—* Mother of God r quoth 
Sancho, looking at the diftea on the 
table, « hoyr cao'thAt be? Then thcfe 

* gentlemen wouki be like a count^- 
^ man's geefe with us^ thaediedof ^ 

* pip in a pond. Tlus table naqdt no 
5 compliments : I fee fo m«ay difliea 

* full of oftriches,. ragouts, and fri* 
f caifesi, that my mouth wotf rs for |oy/ 
— « Well, my friend/ iaid 2>oii Car- 
los, giving him a capon on a plate, 

< tat that to whet yourftomach : I am 
f told you difpatchthofe creatures with. 

* an fxtmordinary ajr/'— « You are not 

< mifinfoirmed,' replied the. Iquiroj 

< and it Ihall coft you nothing toife^ thp 

* experiment tried/ This ifaid, he 
afked for bread, and laid about him fo 
vigorously, that the capon vanilhed in 
a trice. The pages, who waited at 
table,' were as weH pleafed to fee him 
as their maftersj and therefore took 



chamber, which bad wttneOSrd the frultiorx of hts own and Grimanefa's loves^ it is pcovidci^ 
ihat no male fball enter itj^ until fftme man, who (hall furpal's ApolJdon in prowefs, ihall have 
6rft entered the lame j and that no temak^ihaU enter it, until it has. been entered by fome w^man 
fairer than Grimanefa. Over the entrance of the chambei; is written-*' He which fhall enter 
* heiri^ ihaH eacced Aoolidon 9iarms» andihali fucceed him as lord of this couotr^.* The 
other cttQuoxftanccs of thiai enchantment, and the penalties which ire ordained far the vn- 
* A^efsfui candiiUtes, are too long for a note« Suffice it to fay, that Amadis atchieves the ad- 
venture of the Arch of iA>yaI Lo\'ers4 and fucceedin|^alfQ la tjiat of the Foibid^en Chamber^ 
obtains the d^niory of the Pirme iflaad* 

cue 
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«M 16 fuUfkilhlii^ p)ate witli aH that 
was Itft <m thofe th«y took off tht table; 
avtd did not fail to fill him wine atete- 
ry ttirn. This courtefy put him into 
iifch a rare humovr, that he could not 
foi^ear crying out*-** Ift truth, Don 
CarloSy your pages and you are the 
very pi^lutr of plenty, you make 
fo much of your ntends.'*— * Friend 
SandiOi^ anfWered Don Carlos, fmil- 
ifig/« you deferve our lore for being 
io frank and open-hearted ; and there- 
fore, in reward of your plain deal- 
ing, take this plate of force-meat 
balls.*—* What do you call thefe 
balls V replied the fquire, taking the 
platet * I never faw any of them be- 
fore.'—* Taftethem, friend Sancho/ 
faid Don Alvaro, * and give us your 
opinion.* Sancho needed not twice 
bidding; he began to fwallow them 
down, one after another, as if they had 
been grapes; faying to Don Alvaro—* 
By my troth, Don Alvaro, thefe balls 
are pretty baubles; I fancv (he chiU 
di-en in Limbo play with (uch balls: 
when I go home to my own country 
again, I will fow a peck of them in our 
garden ; and if they come up well, t 
will if H them at a good rate. All that 
I am afraid of is, that ! (hall eat them 
before they are ripe; but to prevent 
that, whenever I go near them, my 
wife^fliAl gag me.'—* Your wife [^ 
faid Don Carlos; ' then it feems you are 
married, Sancho ! Is your wife hand- 
fome?'— * Handfome, quotha!' re- 
plied the fquire; * I would not change 
her for the Lady Dulcinea del To- 
bbfo; whofe true name is Aldonza 
Lorenzo, alias Nogales. It is true, 
my wife will be fifty- five years old 
next grafs, and the fun has fome- 
what tanned her face; but for all 
that (he is a woman would puzzle a 
do6lor. She prates like a magpye. 
The only thing the curate twits her 
with is, that as foon as ever (he has 
(craped together a ^roat or fivepence, 
you may (ooner take her by her ho- 
nour, than hinder her going to John 
Perez, the vintner in our village, to 
change her money for the juice of 
f the grape.'—* Have you any chil- 

< dren?' fatdoneof theguefts. ' Body 

< o' me!' replied the iquire; * why, 



* wHt do yoii think we hSite dofife tliat 

* we ftiould not have any? Y*s, in^- 

* deed, wej^ave. And among the red 

* we h&ve a littte Sancha, who is as 

* cunning as her mother already. Faith 
« and troth llie is a dainty- (haped girl, 

•* and as wife as a gipfey! As forhet 

* beauty, they are beft judges of it 

* who fay nothing can be more like out 

* curate; and he is thehandforineft maA 

* in all La Mam:ha.' All tbe com- 
pany laughed at the fquire's Gmplicity| 
and Don Alvaro, obferving that he had 
nothing left to eat, faid tohim-*** Friend 

* Sancho, fee whether you can find zti 

* empty corner in your belly to lay up 

* thi"s plate of white-meat*.' Sancho 
took it, faying—* Mafttr Tarfe, I 

* thank you; and I hope, by help of 
' God, thisihall not be left out.* Im- 
mediately he clapped his hand into th^ 
plate, and fn one moment all the whitfc 
meat vanifhed, except what fti^ck t6 
his' beard. 

When fupper was over, the mate^ 
of the feaft led his guefts to the otheir 
end of the hall, and feated them thi^ 
till the fervants had cleared the table | 
and it being his delign that Don Qui^^ 
ote fliould have all the liortour ofthfc 
entertainment, he placed him between 
Don Alvaro and himfelf, and defire^ 
Sancho, who that night vtrell defetvel 
the furname of Pantaf, to fit dowA 
on the ground at the feet of his malber: 
then Don Alvaro began to tax Doh 
Qiiixote with having been thoughtful 
"during fupper -time, not making meir^ 
with ' the reft of the coippany, or Co 
much as tafiing the meat that was fct 
before him. • It is a fign,' anfweted 
Don Carlos, * that Don Quixote did 

* not like the dreffingof our meat, and 

* we need not wonder at it: how caii 

* the entertainments of private gehtle- 

* men, like ourfelve"S, pleafc fo curi- 

* ous an appetite as his muft needs hef 

* Can he find any thing to relifh with 

* liim here? he who, after gaining the 

* prize of tournaments, and finifliin^ 

* unheard of adventures, is treateS 

* every day in the courts of emperors', 
^ fuhans, and caliphs, fuch as thofe oT 

* Trebifonti^ of Niquca, and of Syci- 

* on! a; all of them fo renowned for 
' the delicacy and fumptuoulhefs of 



* This white meat is the deih of fowls brulfed, si^d ma^ ioto a mafs wlt^ fuj^ar aad ether 
^gredientSf 
t PaaM} tfi Spaaifliji ficnlAet Pauocht 
^ ■ . It, * *eir 
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« their uY)1es?'—< Pox take meP quoth 
Sancbo, interrupting him, * I cannot 
endure to hear all thefe hard names 
and dainty tables you talk of! They 
that told you all this, Don Carlos, 
are little better than falfe knaves and 
liars. We are not for the moft part 
treated with any thing in our chival- 
ry, but thumps of ftones ; and if we 
chance to eat melons, on my con- 
fcience they make us pay for faucel 
It is true we fometimes meet with 
good people, fuch as mailer Valentin: 
but Shrovetidecomes butonce a year; 
and asforthofe emperors and caipha- 
fes you mention, the devil take him 
that ever faw any of them, unlefs it 
were in my mailer's head, who is a 
fool if he does not pitch his tent here 
for ever.* Don Qu^ixote could not 
bear with Sanchp*s impertinence any 
longer; and, giving him a good kick 
on the rump — ' Thou bafe fcoundrelP 
ifaid he to him in a paflion, < will you 
hold your prating tongue? What 
evil genius moves thee to trouble this 
illuftrious company with thy follies? 
-—Worthy Don Carlos,* continued 
he, turning to the mailer of the houfe, 
I befeech you to forgive my fqu ire's 
indifcretion, and reft fatisfied that if 
I have not eaten, it was not for want 
of reliihins the dainties your tabic 
was fu mimed with ; but becaufe we 
knights-errant have alwavs a guard 
upon ourfelves againft feniuality: we 
make ufe of food only to fupport na- 
ture; and when the emperors, to 
whofe courts fortune is pleafed to 
guide us, are defirous to give us en- 
tertainment, we make lefs account of 
the dainties ferved up, than of the 
honour they do us in admitting us 
to their tables. In fhort, we defpife 
a life of cafe and pleafure; and whilft 
we go about to redrefs wrongs, and 
tore-edabliih good order in countries, 
we confider it as pleafure and luxury 
to crofs barren defarts, to be expofed 
to the rigour cf feafons, and to pafs 
whole days without eating, like A- 
madis de Gaul*, who lived above 
three months on the poor rock, with- 
out ileeping, or taking the leail fu- 
ilenance. Th^re is another thing 
yet, Don Carlos, which hindered me 
partaking of the publick fatisfa^lion; 
ic is, that tl^e wiie Urganda, on whofe 



* faTOur I relied, has rtry difcour- 

* teouily refufed the prixe with virhich 

* you rewarded my dexterity; which 

* any perfon, except herfelf, would have 
' valued above an empire. This re* 

* fufal is enough to damp the moil un- 

< daunted courage; and I confefs I am 
' fain to call up all mine to bear up 

* agrainil it. I know not whence her 
*' hatred to me can proceed. Some per- 

< iidious enchanters mud have given 

< her a falfe chara6ler of me, as find- 

* ing no furer expedient to undermine 

* the very foundation of knight-errant- 

* ry, than by fowing difcord among 

< the moil folid fupporters of it, and 

* their wife prote6lrefs.* Don Quix- 
ote would not have ilopped here, fo 
much was his heart intereiled in the 
fubje6l before him, but that a company 
of muficians and dancers, whom Don 
Carlos had fent for to divert the com- 
pany, then entered the hall. 

For two hours there was a delight- 
ful concert of vocal and iuftrumental 
mufick, intermixed with dancing; and 
this diverfion concluded with a gro- 
tefque entry of a man clad like a pea- 
fant, wh6 danced to admiration. Dur- 
ing this performance, Don Carlos aiked 
Sancho aloud, whether he could exhibit 
the like. The fquire, grown heavy 
and ileepy with the weight of meat he 
had crammed down, yawning and mak- 
ing the (ign of the crofs on his mouth 
with his thumb, anfwered— * By my 
^ hand, Don Carlos, I could cut ca- 
' pers better upon a good flraw-bed 

* than in this hall 1 As for that fellow, 

* who ihakes himfelf as if he were pof-« 

* feifed, there is no making any hog's- 

* puddings of him, for I believe he has 

* no guts in his belly.* Sancho*t 
conceit fet the company a lauehing; 
but it bfted not long: a dreadful gi- 
ant fuddenly (Irode into the hall, and 
ilruck terror through the whole aifcm- 
bly. His height was little ihort of 
twelve feet, and his limbs were pro- 
portionably bulky: he was obliged ta 
kneel down to enable him to enter the 
apartment; and when he raifed himfelf 
again, his head touched the cieling. 
He was clad, after the Perfian manner, 
in a long robe of icarlet cloth; and by 
his iide hung an immenfe baiket-hilted 
fcymetar, which was I'upported by an 
iron chain: about his neck he wore a 



t YThen, keiu^ m difj^aee with Oriana his mlilref$, he aflumed the name of Belteqebfos. 
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Tad raff) and on his head a high cap 
ehcircled with the tail-feathcrs of tur- 
keys, in form of a coronet. As he 
entered, all the company ftarted up in 
a fright, and gathered clofe about Don 
Quixote, as a flock of (heep gathers 
about their ftiepherd, at fight of a wolf: 
as for the "knight of La Mancha, he 
made it evident that he was bom to dif- 
pel terror and to embolden timidity. 
Prsfei-ving his temper undauntedly on 
this dangerous occafion, he cried out, 
with a refolutc voice—* Fear notjiing, 

* gentlemen I this aifair belongs to me: 

* I underftand well adventures of this 
« nature; they frequently occur in the 

* palaces of emperors: lay afide your 

< apprehenfionj and let ushearwhere- 

* fore this enormous giant prcfents 

< himfelf before us.' The gentlemen 
being again feated at Don Quixote's re- 
Queft, the giant, with a hoarfe voice, 
fuch as is natural to all giants, fpoke 
thefc words — < Princes, pages, and 
« lacquies, here affembled, inform me 

* who among you is The Lovclefs 
« Knight, formerly The Knight of the 
« Sorrowful Afpea?'— * I am he, gi- 

* antl* replied Don Quixote fternly. 
« What would you have with me ?'— 
« O, ye immortal gods!' replied the 
monfter, * how fliaU T requite you, 

* iince it is your pleafure that I find in 

* this city whut I have been feeking 
« with Co much coft and trouble thefe 
« fourteen hundred years!— Beitknown 

* to yeu, princes and knights, that hear 

* me, that you have here before you 

* the dreadful Bramarbas Iron -fides, 

* puiffant emperor of the kingdom of 

* Cyprus, which I conquered from 

* it's lawful fovercign by the force of 

* my invincible arm! The fame of the 
« knight Don Quixote's adventures 
« and wonderful anions has reached 
« my imperial palace; and I muft 
9 own, there is no place in the world, 

< no town, ftreet, tavern, or ftablc-,.. 

* where that great bully of knight-er- 

* ran try is not fpoken of. I have left 

* my kingdom to feck him, not being 

< abfc to endure that fo extraordinary 
« a perfon (liould live in the world, I 
« defign, therefore, to fight him; and, 

* having cut off his head, to carry it 

* to Cyprus, there to nail it up at the 
f gate of my palace; that it may be 

* )cnown I am ftronger than he is, and 
« all that (hall come after him. — And, 
f (h^refpfe^ Ul^ftrioqs Don Quixote, 
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if you feel any unwillingnefs or dif- 
inclination to encounter with n%^ 
you need only fuffer me to fever your 
head from your ihoulders, and that 
fpeedily; for I am in hafte to retura 
home. There is alfo another buii- 
nefs brings me hither : I have beeA 
informed that Don Carlos, the lord 
of this ftrong caftle, has a young fifw 
ter, whofe beauty is celebrated in ail: 
parts; now, it being one of my fail* 
ings to be fond of all pretty youn^ 
girls, I defign alfo to carry awajr 
that princefs with me, and place hoc 
in my feraglio; and if Don Carkit 
ihall oppofe it, I challenge him, and 
all here prefent, to fingle combat.* 
The King of Cyprus flopping here, all 
the audience expe^ed with amazement 
what Don Qu^ixotc would anfwerg 
when the knight, kneeling down be- 
fore Don Carlos, faid— * Great Tre^ 
batius, fovereign emperor of Greece* 
who, in the abfence of thy fons, halt 
taken the name of Don Carlos, t9 
confoond the falfe enchanter who i» 
contriving the ruin of thine empirci 
grant that I may here fupply the place 
of the invincible Knight of the Sun* 
and of the valiant Roficlair his bro- 
ther, to whom it would belong of 
right to chaftife the infolence of this 
monfter!' Don Carlos, who was 
fain to bite his lips to avoid laughing^ 
gracioufly held out his hand to the 
knight; and, raifing him up, faid— 
Illuftrious Prince of ,La Mancha! 
this affair, in reality, concerns us 
both; to deal plainly with you, I 
feel myfelf fo terrified by the menaces 
of Bramarbas, that I cannot avoid 
giving him the Princefs Tpebafina 
my fiSer, unlefs you fiiall order other- 
wife : do, therefore, as you ihall 
think fit; for whatever you fliall de- 
cree will be molt for our honour.* 
Don Quixote, hereupon, advanced to- 
wards the giant, and accofted him in 
thefe words — * Proud and infolent 
Bramarbas ! had not the refpe6l I 
owe to the emperor, and the other 
princes here prefent, reftrained my 
vengeance, thou hadft already re- 
ceived the pun tfh men t thou deferveil; 
but I accept of thy challenge, and I 
make all the vows nfually made upon 
fuch ocqafions by the mqft renowned 
knights j and particularly, that I will 
not lie with the queen till I have laid 
tby nionftrous head at my feet, which 
^ «J4efigi| 
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* 1 deftgn /Ml fwd the ct^»u^B »id ^nirls .* 
1^^* 0> yfr irmnortal god& !' t«piied the 
giftfit, tvith A dreadful voke, ' muft I 

endure a fiiigle man*thti8 to threaten 
me? I vow by the wfaiflcers tf Bri- 
»rcu» and Eneeladus, my anceftors, 
that I will not eat m^ bread on the 
grtfittd, &nd that I wtU not lie down 
upon the poifvt of my fword, till I have 
made faft your arms to your ihoul- 
ders, and fixed your thight to your 
bauBchc**.'— r« AH thefe threats/ 
mftt^trtid the knight, < are to no pur- 
pofe: it (hall be decided by combat, 
which of us twain deferres to be 
efteemed the prime knight in the 
world. Go, tfien, prepare to make 
good your boafts, and rid the empe- 
ror Or ytjur odious prefence !' San- 
dKs frightened at the King of Cy- 
pms^a Vftft bulk, could not forbear 
qoakiBg when he beard thefe threats ; 
and, getting between him and his mai- 
AcTi Sc criM^-^' Good mafter Barra- 

* \nA, do not do my ma^er fo much 
' barm ! I conjure you, by Malchus^s 

* holy ear» to leave him all his limbs 

* as God has given themP It was 
well for Sancho that Don Quixote had 
then turned to tbeEmperorTrebatius to 
beg ihftt he would be pleafed to honour 
tbeappointed combat with his prefencej 
Ibr, bad he heard his fquire talk in this 
manner, he would not have failed to 
^Mftife his cowardice.- Bramarbas, 
<farawing near to Don Quixote, and 
throwing one of his gloves in his face, 
fmi-^' Knight, take up that little glove 
^ of mine, which I give you as a gage 
f th»t I will expert: you to morrow, af- 
f ter liinner, in the Great Scjuarej for I 



* never fight till I hurt eafehan^drftttX 

* heartily.^ When he had fpdfeett 
thefe words, he went out of the hall fat 
the Ihme manner he had entered it. 
Don Qvixote was fo overjoyed to re« 
ceive a challenge in the wtd (brms ^ 
knight-errantry^ that he took no no** 
tice of the affront BranMrbas had don£ 
him in throwing the glove in his face^ 
but delivered it to Sancho, who, fte« 
ing it was above two feet in kidgth^ 
cried out, «x Mother of God, what 

* dreadful hands 1 Son of a whore, 
« what a cuff he will give !' This ad- 
venture being over, Bon Carlos ordeitd 
flambeaux to be brought to li^ht home 
the gueib, who, after taking leave of 
oAe another, returned to their homes s 
and the hiftory fays, they all reAej 
well, except Don Quix^e, who had th6 
worft night in the world ; as will appe^t 
in the following chapter* 



CHAP. vr. 

WHO THE GIAHT BRAMAaBAS WAS, 
DOllI <^tXOTE'S DkBAMl, AM9 
THE CCNS£<^7ENCES DV IT. 

OyR Arabian author, preAuniti|( 
the read er^s curioftty wpuld be ex* 
cited to know who the giant Bramarbal 
really was, has not omitted to inform 
us with refpefl to that matter. He 
recites, that Pon Carlos and Don AU 
varo having borrowed one of thofe pafte* 
board giants, clad in long robes, whicl| 
are carried about the ftreets of Spaii| 
upon great feftivals to pleafe the muU 
titude; Don Carlos^s fecretary, a youth 



♦ This faycic»l vow is an admltaWe ridiciile of thofe very abfurd ones fo fie^uent lA 
fcaight-errantry. , Some of thde heroes reftrlAed themfelves from the ufe of a btd or | 
t«ble-cloth; others w«nt without fome certain piece of their armour; and fome c«nie4 it f^ 
far as to wear their armour night and day, or fentence thcmfel^s to fliirts of hair an4 
lackcioth, till thoy had efTedied their particular purple. In conformity with this praAice» 
Trompart, Braggadochio's ffjuire, upon being queftjoned by Archimage CQ^^cerning hi| 
aaafteij returaft the following anfwer. 

• He is a great adventurer,' faid he, 

* That hath his tword through hard aflfay foregone^ 

* And now hath vow'd, till he avenged bee 

* Of that defp^t, ne^r to wearen none 3 

* That fpeare is htm enough to doen a thoufand grooe.* 

Spenfer's Faerie Queene, Book II. Cant. 3. Stama ^. 

Terrace, a)fo, a Pagan knight in the Orlando Furiofo of Ariofto, having been reproached 
Ijpith breach of promife by the. ghof^ of Argaiia, Angelica's brother, makes a vow never tq 
Wear any hfelmet upon his head, till he iball have gained, in combat^ the h^met of Of> 

fando. See Amfto, Bool^ I. ' . 
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of a |fU»&nt 4i(^fitMii» yhytd the 
pajt of Bramarbas. He heUS up the 
paftebosMrd head on a pole» and fpoke 
tbroygh a loiig tube of tin, the other 
cud of which was brotight up to the 
movtk of the giant$ and the better to 
^le^eive the Knight of La Mancha and 
hU r<|«k«> the Tights were placed at 
i^ch a diftance^ that the giant's own 
lh«dow prevented the deie^icm of his 
pafteboard face, 

P«m Quixote's fancy waa (o fuU of 
Ibis adventure, that he could not reft 
8^1 nighti for a& Toon as hft fetl afleep» 
li»\iras wak.ed again by the earneft de> 
iire he bad to try his ft^ngth with the 
King of Cyprus. However, towards 
daY» 0eep overcame hinp^ which yet 
only icflned to diforder him tWs more : 
for he dreamed that Bramarbas had 
treacherouily ftolen into the caitle te 
kill bin bafelyj and, in this confer- 
n%tion» he ftarted up» ci7ing-*— < Stay 

< traitor t you fliall fooa find that all 

< your artifices will not fave you from 

* my fword.' Thus faying, he clap- 
ped on his back and breail -plate upon 
bis (hJrt) and laying hold of bis lance 
and ihield, with his helmet on his head, 
he Searched all the corners of the room, 
and even under the bed, to find the King 
of Cyprus} never confided ng that fuch 
a'eiant as Bramarbas could not very 
eauly be concealed. That done, he 
niflied down into the ball, and thence 
into a fmall room where Sancho, as ill 
luck would have it« lay in a litt)e bed 
without curtains. The honeii fquire 
had covered himfirlf over head and ears, 
that the light of the day might not dif- 
turb him; and on the pillow lay the 
iCing of Cyprus's great glove, which 
Kis mafter hadcoRHnitted to his cuftody. 
As foon asDonQuixQte efpied the glove, 
he concluded it to be that which re- 
mained in the giant's poAeflion.) and 
ihat, therefore, the man adecp was 
doubtlefs bis arrogant eiliemy, who, 
wearied with fcaling the caAle, refted 
.there till he could find opportunity to 
put his defign in execution. With this 
<«iftceit he raifed up the butt end of 
his lance, and diPcharging a furious 
blow upon the ribs of his unfufpicious 
£|iwr», tzelaimed—' It is thus, cow . 
' afdly Ironfidcs! it it thus thofe 
' men de&rvo to bn treated, who, 

* faavtng fuch enemies as X am, do 
'* endeavour treacherouily to furprisee 
' ibaaT &ii«h a* ittcovrtfimUL iback 
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was enj)ugh to waken the moft^vaComia 
ileeper in the univ«He. Sancho ftaFt<» 
^d, almoft ftunned with the bhfm, 
and roared moft pitifully under the 
blankets; nay, Alifolan aflares ua, 
that be began his outcvy even befoi^ 
the lance reached him. At length, he 
looked out to fee who it was that 
handled him &> roughly. The knight 
foon made bimfelf kvown; for layii^ 
afide bis lance, which he could nSi 
wield conveniently in that aarrawcoos. 
pafs, he began a vigorous afiault wklb 
hts fiils upon Sancho'a noib, ftill erw. 
kkg with a terrible voice*-^« Perfidioaa 

< liantl here thqu flialt end thy daya 
« in my hands, for having dared to fcale 

* this caftle.* At this fielh attack the 
iic^uire redoubled bis cries; and thougk 
he was half crippled already, he thtpw 
himfelf out of the bed, and ran into 
the hall, crying luftily to bis raafier, 
who foIloM»ed him clofa at the heels-« 
« For God's fake, good mafter Don 
' Quixote, confider, I have not fcaled 

* this caAle! I am Sancho Panea, yowr 

* truftyfquire!'^' That artifice is too 
« grofsl' anfwered Doa Quixote; • it 

* will not avail y©u to conceal your 

* name! I know very well, ti^aitot! 

< thou art no other than Bramarbas t 

* The glove, that lies on the bed, is 

* I>roof fufficicnt \ ' The hall was dark 
in itfelf, and the window./huttcrs being 
clofed, Don Quixote could not well 
diftinguiA his fquire; and thei«fort, 
ftill taking him for Ironfidca, notwitk- 
ilanding all Sancho's proteftations to 
the contrary, he continued the purfuit 
and verberation, the pooi- wretch call, 
ing more faints to his aiTiftaoce than ave 
to be found in the legend. The ud- 
fortunate fquire would fain have flunk 
away to the hall-doorj but the knight 
ftill cut him off whenfoever he made 
that way. At iaft Sancho's cries wak- 
ed Don Alvaro's fervants. They ran 
out in their ihirts to fee what was the 
matter; but their prefence, inftead of 
pacifying Don Quixote, ferved only to 
heighten his fury: he no fooner faw 
them, than he fancied they were all 
giants, brought thither by enchanC* 
ment to fuccour Bramarbas, and there* 
fore prepared to engage them all togo« 
ther; but having left his lance in the 
little room, he was forced to convert 
his buckler into a weapon of oflfence* 
wherewith, throwing fome down, bruif- 
iAg atkvv aUKi tearing fiiirts. om.all 

hands; 
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Inadt ; lie performed fuch exploits at 
will be talked of m SaragoOa for all 
agca. Nothing was to be heard but 
cries and curies againft our knight, who 
likherto had the better of it; becaufe he 
being in armour, and his enemies naked 
and unarmed, they could not ftrike him 
without doing themfdves more hurt 
than their adverfary. But at length, 
bis back and breaft plates, which were 
ill buckled on, happening to break 
loofc, they fell off in the fcuffle. Then 
bis antagonifts aflumed frefli courage; 
and a lutty groom, clafping him in his 
arms, lifted him up from the ground. 
Whilft he thus held him in the air, 
ibme of the pages turned his ihirt over 
bis head, and day beginning to bright- 
en, the knight*s poSeriors vifibly ap- 
peared, and received at leaft a thoufand 
jalbes. Na)^ it is reported, that Sancho 
bimfelf, unwilling to lofe fo good an 
opportunity of being revenged on his 
■nafter, bad the prefumption to eyercife 
bis hands on him : but iince theilifcreet 
£{uire never boafted of it, the hiftorian 
does not deliver this as a certainty; for 
be will not, without good authority, 
avouch any thing that might be fo inju- 
rious to the memory of Sancho. How- 
ever, a terrible peal was moft afluredly 
rung upon the haunches of the knigbt- 
crrant; and» being in the hands of peo- 
ple who were tickled with the fport, 
there is no doubt but it would have 
lafted much longer, had not Don Al- 
varo come into the hall. He was in his 
night-gown and flippers, and had his 
fword under his arm. The firft thing 
be faw, was Don Quixote in the pofture 
be has been reprefented. The fight 
was pleafant enough; but he was too 
good-natured to fuffer his fervants to 
carry the jeft any farther, and therefore 
made a (ign to the groom to liberate his 
patient, and to the rtii to make their 
cfcape. Then drawing his fword, and 
placing himfeif by the fide of Sancho, 
lie faid-— ' Redoubtable Don Qi^ixote, 

* you fee Sanchoand I are here ready to 

* fecond you ! Down, then, with all 
' the villains that have wronged you ! 

* But iirft tell us who they are, and 

* what they done?'—* Don't you fee,* 
quoth Don Quixote, (who, as good 
luck, would have it, knew the Grana- 
dine) ' that they are all giants ! Bra- 

* marbas fcaled this caftle laft night, 

* with a defjgn to murder me; but his 

* trtafon was preveotedt for I was pri* 



* valely informed of it by the wife Lir* 

* gandus. Let us run, then, my dear 
<. DonTarfeyan, let us run after thoie 

< traitors, and purfue them into the 

< clofeft woods in Cyprus!* He was 
for making i^ood his words, and haften- 
ing after the pretended giants, who 
fled with all the fpeed they could into 
their chambers; but Don Alvaro flop- 
ping him, faid—-* No, no! believe me, 

* over-valoarous Don Quixote! fuch a 

* vile generation does not deferve that 
' you fly>uld take fo long a journey in 

* yourfliirt. Retire to your apartment, 

* and do not appear in publick till we 

* hear what Bramarbasdefigns* In the 
^ mean while, Sancho and I will cb- 
' ferve all his motions, and faithfully 

* report them to you. Go, then, and 
' take vour reft; for you nmy atprefent 

* reft fatisfied; fince, having put your 

* enemy to flight, he has left his glove 

* behind him, which will remain as a 

< monument of your own valour, and 

* his cowardice, to pofterity.^ Don 
Quixote approving of the advice, re- 
tired to his chamber; and Don Alvaro, 
to make fure of him, double-locked 
the door on the outiide, and took away 
the key. He then went back to look 
for Sancho; who, having returned again 
into his little room, was drefling him- 
feif, not without fwearing and curfing; 

t bis mafter. ' Well, Sancho,' faid 

Tarfe, * how do you find yourfelf after 
the battle?'— « Very well,* quoth 

Sancho ; * I have but one rib broken, 
and all my bones bruiied to a jelly ! 
Faith and troth, T am quite weary of 
all thefe frolicks; and, infhort, were 
it not for fear of lofing the good ifland 
my mafter has promifed me, knight- 
errantry might go to the devil for me!* 

— * Then the King of Cyprus has hurt 
you,' anfwered Don Alvaro. • The 
King of Cyprus, quotha!' replied 

the fquire; ' it was the madman my 
mafter, who fancied I was Barrabas, 
and has beaten me like ftock-flfll; 
but he had as good, if he pleafes, 
leave off feeing things like a knight- 
errant, for I don't at all like his way 
of feeing. All my comfort is, that 
his good deeds have been jewarded: 
his buttocks have been curioufly 
handled byyour pages, whom God 
reward for the good they did in com- 
ing tomyafliftance.'— * Friend San- 
cho,* faid Don Alvaro, * you moft 
not fay-they ^wcFC my pages tnat whip- 

< pcd 
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* ped Don Quitdte; but enchanter* In 

* the (hapc of my pages/—* Very fine^ 
quoth Sancho; ' that it always the bur- 

* den of the fong, Wc can read but 
^ in one book, and dance the timt 

* dance over again. There is nothing 

* but enchanters here and there, und 

* every where. God forgive xne\ I bc^ 
« Ucve, in a little time, they will enchant 

* the very bread in our mouths.' The 
Granadine was fo well pleafed with 
Sancho's fimplicity, that he took him 
up to his chamber with him, to hear 
ban talk whilft he drcffed himfelf. 



CHAP. VII. 

WHY AND IN WHAT MANNEB. TKB 
KNIGHT OP LA MANCHA LEFT 
8AK.AOOSSA TO GO TO COURT. 

AS (mn m Don Alyai'o was rone 
into his chamber, Don Carlos*^ 
fecretary came to him, to acquaint him 
<that his mafter had received letters from 
conrt, which obliged him to repair thi- 
ther with all fpeed, to conclude a mar- 
riage between his fifter and one of the 
king's prime* mi nifters. * 1 am glad 

* of that, by my faithr quoth Sancbo; 

* for then that great flat-foot Barrab- 

* has will not have her.' Don Alvaro^ 
taking the fecretary afide, told hire in 
his ear, that he ihoirld be glad, with all 
his heart, to bear him company as far 
as Madrid. * But,' faid he, < bow (hall 
^ we get rid of our knight-errant ? If 

* we take him along with us, he will 

< be fure to ftop ut by the way with 

* new adventures, which his madnefs 

* will fuggeft every day to him.* Then 
he told the fecretaby what had happened 
that morning; ana when they had both 
laughed till they were weary-*-** I muft 

< own,' faid he, ' both the mafter and 

* the man arefo diverting, that I would 

* gladly give the court the plea fure of 
' ieeing them: but how (hall we draw 
' them to Madrid, fo that they may not 

* so along with u^V--** Lee me alonfi 

* tor that,' quoth the fecretary^ ' I 

* will go about it this nsoment.' He 
prefently took leave of Dun Alvaro^ 
aa it were to give hit maflier an an- 
swer; but, inftead of gning out of the 
lionle, he learched all aibout to find 
4«Kh- things as would make up a very 
CKtravagant habiliment: he wrapped 
.hitnfelf up in a. great hiwk doafc, gfiit 



tfbout hiin in (everal placet wttit lea* 
thern-Cbraps; he made himielf an tin- 
couth cap, befet with cockt feathers of 
Various colours, and gatnifhed wit& 
abundance of clafps, plates, ihtlls, bits 
of glafs and jet ; about his neck he 
had nine or ten g^ld, fihrer, brafs, and 
iron chains, and aft many ftrings o^ 
great and fmall beads, with an infinite 
number of medals ; and over all a pro- ' 
digious ruff, full of red and ^een ipots 
and withered leaves; at his (ide he Wor^ 
a mufket by way of fword, and hi| 
lingers were decorated with a profofioa * 
of rings ; he daubed his fsfce with foot, 
lind made h?m(^lf a pan* of migAtr 
whiOters with ink. In this fuperb 
equipage, not unlike the (igure <:^ 
Kin^ Melchior, as he is reprefented on 
Twelfth-day in countiy viilas^es, thr 
voung (ecretary fent to defire leave to 
fpeak with Don Alvaro; who, in the 
prefence of Sancho, faid to him— * TeU 

* me, beautiful ftranger, who you are^ 

* and n^hat you feek?'— • I fcek,' re- 
plied he, 'tne invincible Prince of La 

* Mancha, the great Don Quixote, to 

* deliver an embaffy of the greateH 

* confequence to him ; and I have been 

* informed he dw^Hs in this (lately ^a- 

* lace.'—* You have been truly in- 

* formed,* anfwered the Granadine; 

* and I will eonduS you to his apart- 

* ment.' This (aid, hecondu6led the 
ambaflador to Don C^ixote's chamber- 
door; and opening \i, very gravely faid 
tp Don Quixote, as he went in — ' Re- 

* doubted Knight of La Mancha! here 
' is an amba&dor firom I know not 

* what prince, who will not deliver his 

< embany to any but to you*'— -^ Let 

* him come forward,' replied Don 
<$uixote very grawelv, and as yet in his 
fhirt; * whalfoever he has to fay, let 

* him fpeaj^ freely: the law of nations 

< and the dignity of his chara^er are 

* his proteftbjl!'-** Are you, I mult 
' take leave to enquire, the Lovele(4 

* K^night ?' faid the ambaflador, cojun** 
tierfeitiog a hoarfe and broken voice. 

* Yes, I ami* ^uoth Don Qu^ixote. 

* Know, then, great prince,' replied 
fhe ambafiador^ * that the invulnerable 

* Bramarbas my mafter, fole Emperor 
^ of all the Giants in the worl(f, an4 

* moft pmfTant King of Cyprus, and 

* of the adjacent provinces, ides, and 
« meadows, fends you word by me, 1ii| 

* mofl' eloquent fquire and fecreta^i 

* MotocceMfae Smoaky, that a certain 

K ' adventure 
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adventure which happenc4 this aieht^ 
has obliged him to repair to Madrid 
immediately) and whereas, to anfwer 
the gage he flung in your face laft 
night, you were to have fousht him 
in this city, where he is jeaTous he 
ihould not meet with fair play, he 
now defies and challenges you anew 
to fight him in the King of Spain*s 
court, where you have not fo many 
friends, feconds, baftards, andmif- 
trelTes : he therefore requires you, by 
me the aforefaid Morocco the Secre- 
tary, that you appear at Madrid within 
forty days at fartheft, upon pain of 
forfeiting the dignity of knighthood, 
and of lofing your reputation among 
all the princettes of Galicia, and the 
infantas in ajl the inns upon the face 
of the earth. In this famous combat 
my matter will try whether all tbofe 
mighty things be true which Fame fo 
laviihly reports of you. If* after 
this lolemn challenge, you fail to ap- 
pear at Madrid, Bramarbas will go 
even to the empire of the moon, to 
make known your cowardice: but 
if, on the contrary, vou happen to 
conquer him, you mall be mafter and 
lawful king of our delicious king- 
dom of Cyprus, where you will have 
a thoufand rich governments to be- 
llow j among the reft, that of the 
liland of the Forcemeat-Balls, which 
is one of the bcft of them.' — ' I de- 
fign that for myfelf,* quoth Sancho^ 
nterrupting him, though till then he 

nad given great attention to the am- 

baifador's words $ * but pray tell roe, 
Mr. Morocco of the Smoaky Face, 
is that ifland of the Balls very far off 
or no ? Whether it is towards Se- 
ville or Barcelona, or beyond Rome 
and Conftantinople?*— ' If I miftake 
not,* faid the black amba^ador, di- 
e£ling his difcourie to Sancho, * you 
are the moft cudgelable fquire to the 
matchlefsLovelers Knight: that San- 
cho Panaa, whofe moderation and 
politenefs are every where applaud- 
ed ?'— * Yet, I am he,' quoth San- 
ho, * in fpite of all eilvious knaves »*— 
I am very glad of it,* apfwered the 
robatTador. ' But, worthy Sir I«ove- 
,U(t Knight,' added he, turning to 

Don Quixote, * give me my anfwer 
quickTyi for I have a great way to 
go before I can overtake my mafier, 
who by this time is very far off?'— ^ 

f Jpifcrect fquire^' lepli^d Pon Quix- 



ote, looking fternly, ' tell the haughty 

* Bramarbas, from me, that I accept of 
*■ the new challenge he fends me^ and 
' that he fliall fee me on the day ap- 
' pointed, in the Great Square of Ma* 
' dfid, as he faw me this morning on 

* the famous bridge of this ftrong 

* caftle. Withdraw^ and be thankful 

* to Heaven that the charader you bear^ 

* as ambaffador, proteAs you from the 

* juft indignation I have conceived 

< againft your mafter and all that be- 
' long to him! But, before you go, 

* pray inform me what unexpected ad- 
^ venture it is that obliges him to dir- 
« engage his word ?'— • To tell you 
« the truth. Sir Knight,' anfwered the 
ambaflador, * it is no adventure, but 

* only a piece of news: he has been in- 
*■ formed that Doa Carlos, otherwife 

* called the Emperor Trebatius, is to- 

< morrow to conduct his (ifter the Prin- 

* cefs Trebafina to Madrid, to marry 

< her to one of the king> prime-mtni- 
« fters.'— 'Nay,by my confcience,' cried 
Sancho, < Mafter Morocco does not lie 

* this bout I for Don Carlos'^s fecretary 

* came,^ in my prefence, to bring Don 

* Alvaro Tarfe that good news: and 
' God be praifed for having delivered 

* the princefs out of that fcoundrel 

* Barra|^bas*s clutches ! A pretty dog 

* to have fuch a dainty bit; but he may 
« DOW go whiftle after her!'—* Thia 

< i)ews,' replied the giant's fquire, 
' threw my mafter into an unparalleled 

* fury; for he is of a very amorous 

* dffpofitien : when he has once fet his 

* mind upon a young maid, it is a bard 

* matter together from him; and he has 

< vowed, by the Thirteen Swifs Can- 

< tons, that if the Princefs Trebafina 

* is married to the minifter ftie is de* 

* figned for, he will incapacitate her 

* huiband and all the barons in the 

* court of Spain r«^< I will take care 

* to hinder him!' anfwered Don Quix- 
ote in a heat ; * bid him have a care of 

* harping upon that ftring, or I fliall 

* deal with him 1 I here take under my 

* protection not only the Princefs Tre* 

* bafina and her lawful huiband, but 

< alfo all the court barons.' The King 
of Cyprus's fquire diirft make no re- 
turn to thofe words; but departed, 
making our knight fo profound an 
obeifance, that the top of his cap touch* 
ed the ground. He was fcarce gone 
out of the chamber before Saiicho ran 
after him, faying<«»' ^lafter Morocco! 

* a word 
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^ i ^ord with you, if you pleafe : pray 

* tell me whether the governor of that 

* ifland is fubterraneous lord of all the 
« Forcemeat-Balls?'— « Yes, friend/ 
replied the ambafladorj ' he ts fove* 

* reign lord of them; but he is to eat 

* an hundred of them every morning 

< for his breakfaft : that is the grealeft 

* fan£lion of his govcrnrtient!' — * God 

* for ever blefs you!* quoth Sancho; 

< I -fubmit to that duty with all my 
' heart; and I will certainly perform 

< it, though I burft!' This faid, he 
returned into his mafter^s<:hamber; and 
the fecretary went away to waih and 
drefs himfelf. 

After receiving this embafly, Don 
Quixote thought of nothing but letting 
out forMadnd. He apprized Don AU 
varo that he could not in honour ftay 
one moment longer in.Saragoifa; that 
he was going in purfuit of this haughty 
enemy, who had coucdved fuch out- 
rageous deiigns againft all the barons 
and baroneius of Spain. * Difpenfe 

* with me,* continued he, * from re- 
<, turning you tedious thanks for all 

* the obligations I have received frorti 

* your friendship; but be aflured of 

* the afliftance of my invincible arm 
' againft all who (hail attempt to offend 

* you.* Then direfting bis difeourfe 
to his fquire-*-* Away, Ssncftbl* faid 
he; ' get ready my arms and Rozinante 
' immediately; let us hajften to flay the 

* King of Cyprus, and by his death 

* take polTeffion of that delicious idand, 

* the government whereof you claim [* 
— « That's well faid, Sir!' quoth Sari- 
cho; ' but I am (^ opinion it were 

* bettertogoawaydiFe6ily for Cyprus, 

* whilft Ironiides is abroad. It will be 

* eafierforus to conquer this kingdom 
' in his abience, than when he is at 
' our heels. '-i—* You do not know what 
' you fay,' replied Don Quixote. * How 
' can I fail oiF meeting him at the place 
' appointed? I (hould th^ lofe my 

* honour, which is to be preferred be- 

* fore all the kingdoms in the world !' 
*— ' There is no doubt of that,' faid 
Don AUaro; ' and the noble Doh 

* Quixote muft take heed How he faiU 
' in that particular. 't-* Why fo much 



* c(;remony?'quothSancho,yeryeameil«> 
]y. ' lit is not fo very punctilious, me- 

* thinks^ Hepromifodusthathewould 

* cut off your head this day in the great 

* fquare of this city; and what is come 

* of it? You may go and wait for him 

* till /our heels grow to the ground! 
' He is now trudging ft way for Ma- 
' drid, as if he hada'Tquib tied to hit 

* tail.'— *Giants,' auoth Don Quixote, 

< are faithlefs and lawlefs perfonsf 
' their example is no authority for me 

* to offend agatnft my honour! The 

* word of a knight- errant is facred ; 

* the very foundations of the eartk 

* (hould be fiiaken, and nature turned 

* topfey-turvey, before a knight (hould 

< be perjured!' — <Beiides,Sancho,' faid 
Don Alvaro, * how juftly might your 
' illu(H-ious mailer be blamed, diould 
' he'by his abfence give the lewd Bra* 

< marbas the opportunity of raviihing 

* the Princefs Trebafina, and difabling 

* all the officers of the crown ? Would 

* not that be an eternal (hametoknight- 
*' errantry?* The fquire could have 
wilhed that the governmexit of the liland 
of the Forcemeat-BalU had not de« 
pended on acomb'at; but finding him- 
felf. compelled to fubmit to the folid 
reafons of Tarfe and his mafter, away 
he went to faddle Rozinante, and put 
the pannel upon Dapple. Whilft he 
was preparing for the journey, the 
knight made an end of dreifing him- 
felf. Don Alvaro gave them thtir 
breakfaft; and Don (^ixote then bid- 
ding fare^el to the Granadine, vaulted 
into his faddle, and ftt forth, ladea 
with his buckler^ and a lance whtjch he 
had caufed to be made the day before 
the running at the ring. Sancho ftaid 
ibme time behind, to ftore the remains 
of the breakfaft in his wallet; then ^ 
taking leave of Don Alvaro and his 
pages, he got up heavily on his afs^ 
who, having been well pampered in fo 
good a ftable, trotted -away merrily^ 
When our adventurers were gone, D<fn 
Alvaro went to Don Carlos's faoufe; 
where they both agreed that they would 
fet out for Madrid the next day, tafe^ 
ing a different road from that ^hoi^a 
by Don Quixote. 
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CHAP. I. 

OF rut tCVPFLE 8A19^BD BN* 
GAGED IN WITH A SOLPUHy At 
|iB 1YAS GOING OVT OF SAM** 
GOSSA. 

HOUGH Sancho made 
all the bade he coold, vet 
he did not overtaike m$ 
mailer till ht was juft gO' 
ing out of the town : be 
found him jogging gently 
along with a ragged foldier, and a good 
hermity who were both travelling to- 
wards Caftilcy as well as himfelf. When 
Sancho came up to them, he beard Pqii 
Quixote aik tne foldier from wheni^e 
he came. The foldier made anfwer*^ 
I come. Sir, from Flanders, where I 
have ferved the king a coofiderahle 
time^ but a certain misfortune has 
befallen me, which made me quit the 
fenrice fo haftily, that I had not time 
to get my difch^rge; and» to add to 
my mifery, I met with four, robbers 
on the way, who dripped me of all I 
was worth. Though I was but one 
to four, I would 4iave defended my- 
felf, and perhaps have faved my 
* pui fe, had they not alked it with fiery 
f naiauthsr**^* With fiery mouths 1^ 



^voth Sancho, w amatement} * then 

* ^ey were £bqU from tboother world l* 
The toldier, casing an eye nponSancho, 
and imagining frwn his looks that be 
WM ibme fly pea^t from the environs 
of the dty, wno had a miad to play up* 
on him, took huff at his refle^iibn, and 
anfwered, in a pafllon^^* How now, 

* flouch ! do yo« pretend to railly me r 

* B y t he dreadful pief^ of cannon which 

* Mahomet brovght W the fiege of 

* Conftan^inoylc, if I take yon in handy 

* I will give you 9ore knocks with my 

< ftaff than there «re hairs in the goat*« 

* bea^d of you ! I will warrant biro, 

< the fcoundrel <|qm not know I have 
4 beaten more eiowns like himfeJf tbaii 

< I have drank gulphs of water, fince I 

< h9ve been ia .the king*i ferrice r—» 
Tbefe wordsj though delivered in a 
threatening tove, did pot a whit fcafe 
Sancho; whp aQfweccd'*-?' Fair and 
9 foftly, mafter fliaver! Your hand 
« fliakes a little, methinkal Why, you 

* good-for-nothii>g fellow yQn$ bate 
« you been and bfatea youryovager 

< brothers ? Snxe, J^n Tatter-rag» we 

* have feen otherguefs jbcb than you 

* are ! JDon*t you knovf that I could 
' ,mu4nbleA cruft before you were bom } 

* The owls and fparrowi (ball feed on 

* your dog*s-head, I warrant youT 
Thus faying, he attempted to drive on 

kia 
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Ills afs agairift the foldKr, as it were to 
trample bim under foot; but the (ol', 
dier, who did not underftand feftlng, 
imoiediately drew out bis trUer» and 
^ftowed half a dozen good ftrokes en 
Sancho't (houlders fo nimbly with the 
iiat part of it, that Don Quixote and the 
l^ern(li^ could not fave one of them;- 
and, at the fame time catching hold of 
his foot, whiHed bim about like a gig, 
and threw him neck and heels on the 
farther fide of his afs. Not thinking 
this enough, he was moving forwards 
to ring a peal upon his ribs, when Don 
Quixote interpofed; and, thrufting bim 
lihde with the breaft of Roiiinante, faid 
to him very nnl^gi Aerial ly-^* Hold, rafli 

* man! and pay a refpeA to what be- 
« longs to me !*— * Sir,* replied the fol- 
dier, * J beg your pardon for my ra(h- 

* nefs; I did not know that gentleman 

* had the honour to belong to you!' 
This ratisfaAioB appeafed the knight's 
wratbj butSincho, AiU more enraged, 
caught up a grest ftone, and began IkI- 
lowing to bis roafter very bri(k!y— ' 

* Stand aHde, Sir! ftand afide! and I 

* will fend that rake with one blow to 
f the old bawd that bore him!' Don 
Quixote being (lower in getting out of 
the way than he thought expedient, he 
cried out i^ain-— ^ Stand afide, I fayf 

* fn the devil's name, let me finifli my 
'* own adventures! I don't dillurb you 
^ in yours! How fliall I learn to cut 
' giants in two, and to difenchant rocks 

* and pAlaces, if you will not let me fo 
^ much as chaftife that fcoundrel ? 

* Don't you know it is practice on 
' heggars beards that teaches the bar- 

* ber his trader As foon as the words 
were out, he raifed his arm to throw the 
^one at his enemy j but the hermit lay- 
in? bold of him, exclaianed<-~' For the 
« love of God, brother, hold your hand! 
« Do not bring yourfelf into more trou - 

* ble!'— *I will yield to nothing,' quoth 
£aiicho, * unlefs'the knave owns bim- 

* felf conquered!* The hermit perceiv* 
ing ibme jiope of ^n accommodation, 
quitted San<;ho, an<l ran to the foldier> 
faying—' Qood geatjeman foldier, that 

* poor peafant is m^re than half a fool ; 

* pray let him aione!'— .< I will not 

* meddle with hinei any more,* anfwered 
the fcjldier, * finec yjour reverence de- 
« fires it, and he belongs to that gentle- 
f man.* Upon this promife, the her- 
nit took the (oldiv by ^he band ; and 
Xaid to S«iMiiii«?w' BfiwIL aan, the 
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gentleman ibidier yields htmfelf coit. 
quered, as you define : now you may 
be friends, and Qiake hands.'— < No, 
no, father r' quoth Sancho, • that is 
not all 5 I perceire you do not un« 
derftand chivalry j mafter Bumpkin 
fliall not come off (o cafily I * Then 
directing his difcourfe to the foldier—* 

* Thou haughty and monftrous fol- 
dier T faid he, in a very grave man- 
ner, * fince I have conquered thee, I do 

command thee, according to the c«f- 
tom of knight-errantry, to go With a 
cham about thy neck, and appear be- 
fore the iady-admiral, Mary Gutier- 
rez, my wife I Thou (halt fall down 
at her feet, before my daughter little 
Sancha antl the curate, and flialt tell 
her how I have overcome thee in 
fingle combat, or ten to ten 1' Har- 
ng fpoken thefe words, the fqutre 

turned to his matter, and faid—' Wdl. 

' Sir, what do you think of this? Is 
It thus adventures are to befinifhed? 
By my faith, you fee a man may learn 
to bray, if 1« keeps company Yfitk 
afles!' — < Sancho,* anfwered Don 

Quixote, « you might have made choice 

* of a nobler comparifon; and have 
fnid, «« Aman might learn to roar a- 

< mong lions i"— « As you pleafe,* re^ 
plied the Cqxikci * it all comes to the 

* iame. In brief, I can read no book 
but my own : every man talks as he 
can, and not as he wiJlj and when a 
word is onte gone, there is no calling it 
back. But, to conclude, aman moft 
not alwaj s be a warrior: befides, the 
curate often tells us, in his Icaures, 
that we mutt be charitable, that God 
may be merciful to us. So therc^s 
an end cf all quarrels, matter Soldierx 
Jet us think no more of what is patt. 
norof our debts : here, take my hand, 
and be thankful and proud of it - 
and let us be as loving as the four 
fingers and the thumb. As for the 
journey to Argamafilla, I allow you 
to defer it till Matter Valentin has 
cured you of the incurable wounds X 
have given vou.' Jhe foldier took 

Sancho's hand very gracioufly, and ex- 
preffed a kindnefs for him, which the 
honeft fquire afFcftionately embraced - 
and, drawing forth« good piece of coll 
meat from bis wallet, gave it to him 
immediately. The /bldier returned 
lum moft hearty thanks; and, to fliew 
that he valued the prefent, fell to it 
without delay, by the bdp of a cruft 

9£ 
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of bread which he pulled out of his 
pocket. 

, Thus term incited, in peace anJ good 
fellowOiip, an affray which at firll bore 
a very fanguinary complexion. Sancho 
mounted again on his ai's, without re- 
membering how he had quitted it} and 
all four went on their way together. 
Don Quixote, after muftng a while, 
faid to his fquire-— * My Ton Sancboy 

* I am reflefti ng that you begin to ex- 

* bibit great tokens of courage; if you 

* continue them, you may be capable 

* of taking your degrees in knight-er- 

* rantry.'— * Pray, why ihould I not ?* 
replied Sancho. ' Am I not already 

* inured to the fatigues of the profcf- 

* lion ? And can any body tell me bet- 
' ter than I know myfelf, what bafting 

* and tofllns: in a blanket is? No,' 

< furely! Like made r, like man: the 
« apprentice often comes to be mafter.* 
The hermit hearing this talk, which 
fufEciently made known the character 
pfour heroes, whifpcred in the ear of 
the foldier— ' I am much miftaken if 

* thefe be not the two madmen we were 

* told of in Saragufla/ The fcildier 
agreed that there could be no doubt of 
it^ and refolveJ, with the hermit, to 
divert themfelves at the expence of 
their fellow-travellers, as long as they 
journeyed together. Don (Quixote aflt- 
ing them who they were, the hermit an - 
fwered that his name was Brother Ste- 
phen; that he was born at Toledo, and 
came now from Rome, whither he had 
been about affairs of moment. The 
ibldier informed them that his name 
was Don Antonio de Bracamonte, and 
that he was born in the city of Avila. 
They travelled all that day without 
reiling; and towards night, Sancho, 
being unable to defcry any houfe near 
them, faid— < Gentlemen, I have looked 

* all about, and the devil of any thing 

* can I fee that looks like an inn, and 

< now night draws on V Bracamonte, 
who knew the country, aflured them 
that they mud travel two leagues at 
lead before they came to one. Don 
Quixote, hereupon addrefling the com- 
pany, faid— * J obferve yonder a fair 

* meadow, where, if you will be ruled 

< by me, we will pafs this night: me- 

* thinks we, being all four of us what 
' we are, need not much trouble our- 
9 felves about an inn. Brother Stephen 

< is ufed to live in Ibiitude, and lie on 

* the grpund; and the foldier having 



* krttd long, muft needs be inured iS 

* fatigue, and can deep any where. As 

* for myfclf and my fqaire, knight- 

* errantry, which we profefs, has made 
*■ us enemies to all dainttnefs; we are 
' ^ettet pleafed to lie upon the grafs 

* than in emperors palaces: and I de- 

* clare to you, that the moft delightful 

* nights I pafs, are thofe in which I 

* lie e^tpofed to the injury of the ele- 

* ments.* Sancho, though notpiv- 
cifely of the fame opinion with his ma* 

. fter, was obfervcd, however, on this 
occafton, to hold his tongue; not that 
he was afraid of offending the dignity 
of knight-errantry,' for he never fpared 
it when he was in a merry mood, but 
becaufe he confidcred this as a caieof 
neceflity. The foldier and the hermit; 
who were vei*y low in calh, and relied 
chiefly on Sancho's wallet, anfwered 
the knight, .that they were ready to do 
whatfoever he pleafed : they all, there- 
fore, ftruck out of the highway, and 
foUowed a path which led them into a 
meadow; where a rivulet, more pure 
and tranfparent than cryftal, purled in 
fanciful meanders along. Here Don 
Qiiixote alighting, faid to his (quire— 
Difmount, my fon, and take off Ro- 
zinante's bridle, that your afs and he 
may graze more freely; the herbage 
to me feems good.'— • I will anfwer 
for it,* quoth Sancho, f there is no 
caufe to complain; they will live 
here like two patriarchs.'—* You arc 
in the right,' faicf Don Quixote; 
make hade, and do what 1 biH you.* 
The fquire indantly obeyed his mafter; 
and, having laid hold of his wallet, 
which was made fad to Dapple's pan- 
nel, went and fat him down by the reft 
on the grafs, faying—* So, gentlemen, 
what think you of it? Is it not time 
to fee what is in this wallet? What a 
bleffed condition diould we be in, had 
I not taken care to fill it this morn- 
ing > By my faith, we had made but 
a forry lupperr— * Brother Sancho,* 
quoth Bracamonte, * your forecaft can 
never be fufficientiv commended: 
you do not look like a man that 
would go to fea without bifcuit !'— 
No, by my troth T quoth Sancho; 
for I have often beard fay, that he 
>»ho does not look before him, falU 
into the ditch.' Thi« faid, he emp- 
tied the wallet on Brother Stephen's 
cloak, which ferved for a table-doth ^ 
and «iU four hH to with very good fto«. 

machs; 
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machs: I fay all four; for Don Quix- 
ote, contrary to bi$ ufual cuftom, kept 
pace with them ; and all had been com- 
pleat, had they not wanted wine| but 
as for water they had their fill. 

Whilil they ted, Don Quixote put 
feveral queftjons to Bracamunte; and» 
among the reft, whether he had been at 
any fiege— ■* I have,' replied the foldier; 
' and could give you a very good ac- 

* count of the fiege of Oftend, for I 

* was at it; and, by the fame token, I 

* there received two mufquet-ibots in 
< my thigh; and, if you pleafe, I will 

* (hew yoii one of my (boulders half 

* burnt by a granade the enemy threw 
' among five or fix of us, who were 
' attacking a half-moon. If time and 

* place would permit, I could chalk 

* you out exa£lly the principal fortifi- 

* cations about Oilend; I would de- 
^ fcribe to you the mouth of the har- 

* hour, and the quarters of the gene- 
' ral officers J where the batteries are 

* placed, and where the attacks were 

* carried on; but that muft be fom^ 

* other time. All I can tell you a^ 

* prefent is, that Oftend co(i the lives 

* of very many brave men/ Sancho, 
who had liftened attentively to Braca- 
monte's difcourfe without loling one 
word, here interrupted him, faying— *• 

Is it poflible^ Sir, that there fhouid 
have been never a knight errant 
among you at that time, to cut off that 
giant Oftei^d's cars ? I don*t queftion^ 
if my mafter Don Quixote had been 
there, but he would have eaten him 
with a grain of fait.'—* Nuinrcull,' 
<}uoth Don Quixotej ' Oftend is a town, 
and not a giant.* The hermit, fmil- 
ng, faid to the fquire — < I perceive, 
friendSancho, you don't trouble your 
head with geography; it is quite out 
of your way.'—* On my confcience,' 
anfwered Sancho, ' I have lived very 
' well till this time without knowing 
what geography is; and I believe I 
fhall never go about to learn it, un- 
lefs it be in the other world : and, by 
my troth! it does not belong to me, 
who am a plain countryman, to un- 
derftand all that fort of lingo. Eve- 
ry roan muft cut his coat according to 
his cloth. Like to like, as the devil 
faid to the collier. Give me drink, 
and do not afk me how old I am.'— 
Away with it, Sancho T faid Don 
Quixote; ' heap proverbs upon pro- 
< verbsj according to your curfed cuf- 
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tomr — ♦ Nay, indeed, Sir,* anfwer- 
ed Sancho, • I believe vou have had litiic 
caufe to complain this year; for I have 
taken care. to mend that fault, A« 
for laft year, I have not mtfch to fajr 
to it. I own I tumbled them out 
right or wrong; the truth is, aTmil- 
lion of them efcaped me, which they 
might well enough have fpared put- 
ting into our hiftory.**— * You ought 
rather to have fpared uttering them/ 
eplied Don Qiiixote, * and then they 
would not have been printed,* — * O 
ho!' cried Sancho; * that's worth all 
the reft! Why muft every foolifli 
word that is fpoken be printed ? But 
no matter; if they print no more than 
I fhall fay for the tirtrie to come, tbe 
printers will not have fo much em- 
ployment. Let them alone, I will 
take care of myfelf; all the proverbs 
I (hall make ufe of for the future, will 
amount but to a fmall parcel; I will 
chew them a good while before I fpit 
them out.* As Sancho fpoke thus, 
he ftretched himfelf out at full length j 
and, the provifioti being all eaten, re* 
figned his carcafe, with a loud yawn, into 
the arms of flumber. The hermit and 
the foldier being both very weary, hid 
them down upon the grafs, and foon 
fell afleep. Even Don Quixote him- 
felf, cafting aiide, for fomc fliorttime, 
the heavy burden of his weighty de! 
figns, tafted the fweeinefs of a quiet 
repofe. 



CHAP. II. 

OFTHEDf ATH OF BROTHER JAM^»» 
AND W«Ar HAPPfii^ED AT HJS 
FUNERAL. 

AS foon as day appeai*ed, our tn» 
vellers continued their journey^ 
to take the cool of the morning. They 
had fcarce gone two Jeagues, befoi« 
they fpied abundance of people gather* 
ed together at the foot of a mountain. 
Curiofity leading them to the place to 
•know what was the matter, they faw, a» 
they came near, an ecclefiaftick talking 
to about fifty or fixty peafants, who 
flood round him, Don Quixote and 
his companions hereupon advancing 
clofe enough to liften to his difcotirfe» 
heard him fpeak as follows:— -<' You 
* know, my friends, what a ftranrc 
< life brother James has led for thefe ten 

* years 
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* years in Iblitude. So ctrefolly he 
^ avoided the converfation of men, that 

* 1 believe there is not a man among 

* V8 can boaft that he ever law his face. 
^ He fed on nothios but roots, rc^ 

* fnfing all the proviftons yotir chaijtf 
' oflfered him. He was tor the moft 

* part (hut up in his cave; and we fliouid 

* notnow have known that he was d«ad, 

* had not ibme fliepherdsy who fome- 

* limes ufed to fte bim, miftrulled the 

* matter, in (hort, the aofterity of his 

* life has been Cuch, that he is nothing 

* inferior to the ancient anchorites. 

* Let us, then, pay him the laft duly 

* with the greatell devotion in our 

* power.' Having thus faid, the cler- 
gyman ordered them to dig a grave 
near a cavern which appeared in the 
€de of the hill, w4ience he caufrd the 
body of brocher James to be brought 
out, that every body might behold ic. 
The deceafed hermit had a white beurd, 
which reached down to his middle, but 
what fcemed much more extraordinary 
was, that his hair appeared blacker than 
jet. The clergyman, looking on lum at* 
tentively, cried out—* Gracious pow« 

* ersl '1 his is, furdy, not natural!' At 
the fame time, laying his hand rather 
roughly on the beard, >t fell off, to 

* the great amaieme.nt of fhc fpeftators. 
Srother Stephen then examining nicely 
the face and features of the deceafed, 
deemed greatly Jkgitated. * We muft 

* look into the cave,* faid the clecgy- 
inan, * whether there be nothing in it 

< tliat may explain this myftery to us.* 
Having fo fy'sa, he v^ent into the cave^ 
and foon returned with a little caGcet 
tn his hands, but half ihut, which he 
opened-^-* God bepraifcd, gentlefl>cn,' 
iquoth he, < I fee a paper which will 

* doubtlcfs difcover vidiat we are fo 

* .anxious to know !* Hereupon » taking 
out the paper, he read thefc words with 
an audible voice—* You behold, un- 
5 der the habit of an hermit, a religious 

< woman, whom lewd love drew out 

* of her mbnailery ! Behold the mife- 
f rles of a foul given up to that fatal 
f pafTion! Happy ihall I be, if ten 

* years penance can fatisfy Divine jof* 
« ticer 

Brother Stephen had fcarcely beard 
thefc wordsj when he was ieiz«d with 
fuch an agony,, that it ftiook his whole 
'frame: his eyc-fi^t failed him, and 
ht fwooned away in the foldier's arms. 
All the.f^eftators, furjmed at this.9c« 



cident, the canfe whereof they were 
far from imagining, ran haftily to help 
brother Stephen; whom Don Quixote, 
Bracamonte, and Sane ho, removed a 
few paces irom thence, under fomc 
trees, where they ufed all polCble 
means to bring him to himfelf. In the 
mean while, the falfe brother Jamea 
was put into the grave j and the coun- 
trymen defiringfomerelick of him, di* 
vidrd his cloak, of which every one 
carried away a piece. When the burial 
was over, the clergyman went to fee 
brother Stephen, whom, after many 
endeavours, they had at length brought 
to himfelf, though he was not yet able 
t« fpeak. He hfted up his eyes .to 
Heaven, and every now and then iigh- 
ed fo bitterly, that it gave cairfe to {u- 
fpeA there was fometbing extraordina- 
ry pafled within him . The clergyman, 
imagining this hermit might be fome 
way concerned <n the religious wo- 
man*s ftory, wasrefolved to iift it oat; 
and therefore faid to him-—* Cheer up, 

* brother; and come along with thefe 

* gentlemen to repofe yourielf at my 

* houfe, which is in a village on the 

* otlier fide of this bill| where I am 

* curate.' — * That is well faid,' cried 
Sancho: * let us go, father Stephen $ 

* do yo4a endeavour to £t my afs, and 

* let ttsfqllow.mafter Curate; thefmeli 

* of his kitchen will foon cure your 

* diftemper.* The hermit having by 
this lime, recovered kis fpeech, in a 
few words thanked the clergyman, and 
accepted of his offer. Bracamonte 
and Sancho helped him to rife, and fet 
|)im upon Dapple; but being yet too 
weak to fit alone, they placed tbem« 
felves, one on each fide, and, fupport- 
ing him with their hands, proceeded to- 
wards the village. Don Quixote re* 
mounted Boa'.nante, and followed the 
reft, without fpeak ing a word; b«t 
with all the gravity becoming hia cha* 
ra£ler. T^ie clergyman, whofe atten* 
tion had been engaged by the fituation 
af brother Stephen, was not, hitherto, 
very obfervant of the ftrange figure of 
the knight- errant; but, at length, Uok-> 
ing at hjm from head to foot with greater 
carneftnefs, the more he eyed him the 
more he was amazed. Dcfirous, there* 
fore, to difcover fometbing concerning 
him, he drew near Bracamonte; and, 
in his ear, aiked Don Qviixote's name 
and quality. Bracamonte made qo 
fcFuple of tellinjg bim the whole truth; 

and 
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atid the cttiHtc tvtty now and then caft- 
$ng his eyes at Don Quixote whilft tlie 
foldier fatisfied his curiofity, theknight* 
vrho perceived it, endeavoured to carry 
liimfelf with more than ordinary ftate- 
linefs and gravity, that he might con- 
firm the magnificent account of him- 
felf, which he fuppofed Bracamonte to 
be communicating. 

They foon reached the curate's houfe, 
vrho immediately ordered breakfaft to 
be provided for them, andadvifed bro- 
ther Stephen to go to bed; but the her- 
mit finding his flrength return, would 
not yield to it. He breakfafted with 
the refk, and then faid to them—' I 
' mufl own, gentlfmen, I am much 

* obliged to you; and yet I know not 
' whether I ought to thank or to blame 
' you, for having prolonged my days, 
< fince the idea of the rpe£lacle I faw 

* but now, will remain imprinted in 

* my foul as long as tlive. I will ac- 

* quaint you who the religious woman 
' is that died in this folitude; and, at 

* the fame time, will let you know mv 

* own misfortunes: for 1 cannot tell 

* you her ftory without giving you my 

* own.' The hermit having paufed 
a while, as it were to confider what he 
was going to fay, went on with his 
difcourfe, as it is delivered in the en- 
fuing chapter. 



CHAP. m. 

THE STOllY OFTHE TWO HERMITS* 

* TXONNA Louifa (for that is 
JLJ * the re) iffious woman's ntmc) 

* was born at Toledo. I am the only 
' fon of a gentleman of that city, and 

* my name Don Gregory. Donna 

* Louifa was, in birth and fortune^ 
' equal to me, and almoin of the fame 
' age, and our parents were neighbours 

* and friends. Bt-ing brought up to- 

* gether, and feeing one another every 

* day, we formed a mutual attachment 

* for each other; which, however, bc- 

* ing but children, was forgotten as 

< foon as we were parted. When I 

* grew old enough to handle a fword, 

* my father fent me into Flanders^ and 

< Donna Louifa's friends placed her in 

* a monaftery, where (he became a nun, 

* and fulfilled all the duties of herpro- 

* fefiion very commendably for feveral 

* ye^irs. Fwvay part, 1 thought of fio* 



* thing but honovfi and only ftudied 
' how to advance myfelf in the fervice* 

* At length, Spain concluded a peace> 

* and I returned to Toledo* It hap* 

< pened that, going to a monaftery (o 
*'vifit a kinfwoman of mine, whilft,! 

* wasdifcourfing with her, DonnaLou- 

* ifa came into the parlour where we 

< were : I knew| and faluted herj an4 

* we had fome talk, but (he (bon with- 
' drew, after whifpering fomethtng ip 

< my kinfwoman't ear. All the re- 

* mainder of the time I fbaid in the par « 

< lour, I felt myfklr greatly diforderaij^ 

* though without fdlpejling the eaufe. 
' I afked my kinfwodltii a thoufan4 
' queftions concerning Doftaa Louifa^ 

* yet I thought 1 did it out of mere 

< curiofity; and t attributed my dif- 

* compofure merely to the furpri^e ojf 

* feeing Donna Louifa fo'unexpe6ledly. 

* As foon as I was alone, I difcoikfretl 

< my miflake; my religious woiim|| 

< came too often into my thoughts t^ 
( need any other help to undeceive my* 

* felf: in fhort, I felt that paflion re- 

< kindle which had been firft conceived 

* in my infancy, and which I thought 

< time had quite extinguilhed. This 

* incident fufHcientlyevinces how dif- 

* ficult it is to efface the firft impref- 

< (Ions of love: I ufed no efforts to curt^ 

* my paffion; though, at the very time 

* I gave way to it, I forefaw a part of 

* thofe misfortunes which have fmce 
' befallen me. Solely occupied with 

* the defire of pUafing Donna Louifa, 

* I figured to myfelf the rapture of 

* poflefllng her heart, and became in- 

* fenfible to every thing elfej accord- 

* ingly, the very next day I went to vifit 
' her; and I difclcfed my pafHon* 

* She turned all my words into rail- 

* lery; and I departed, without difco- 

* vcj'ingany thingof herthoughts^Two 
' days after, I vifited her again; (he 

* was willing to renew her pleafantry: 

* I reprefentcd my fufferings to her in 

< fuch a lively and moving manner^ 

* that at length (he grew ferious; and, 

* perceiving the tears trickle down my 

* cheeks— **.How now, Don Gregory!** 
« quoth (he. ** Do you think you are 
<< ftill talking to that Donna Louifi 
*' who could then hear you without of- 
« fence? Thofe days are pa ft., lam* 
** religious woman : I have renounced 
** the world. I muft not cherifh your 
« love: fly from me! Since abfence 
** onct baniflied roe your thoughts, 

Jl «« yott 
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* you will cafily forget me a fccond 

* timd." In uttering thefe words, flic 
quitted me Co abruptly, that I had not 
time to anfwcr her. I plainly per- 
ceived her deHgn was to put me out 
of all hope; and, having no caufeto 
complain of a feverity which was the 
duty of her profeflion, 1 withdrew, 
refolving to be gone from Toledo: in 
(hort, my father having given me 
leave to travel, I fet out, foon afier, 
for Italy. I went to Barcelona; 
and thence, by iea^ into) Lombard y. 
I vifited the courts of Mantua, Far- 
ma, Modena, and Flofenccj but all 
to no purpofe; Donna Louifa pur- 
fued me every where, and triumphed 
ovcrtl>cmoft beauttful women I could 
behold: in a word, all the benefit I 
reaped by my travels, was only the 
convi^lion that they heightened my 
paflion. Defpairing to overcome it, 
I returned to Spain. When I reached 
Toledo, I haftcd to the monaftery, to 
enquire for Donna Louifa; but fhe 
fent word,, that fhe could not fpeak 
to me; and returned the fame anfwer 
for feveral days following. All this 
did not daunt me; I aifumed various 
difguifes; and once, among the reft, 
I habited myfelf in the drefs of a 
Francifcan friar, and with a falfe 
name endeavoured to draw her into 
the parlour: but (he was as ingenious 
in difcoveringmy frauds, as I was in 
contriving them; and difappointed 
all the various ftiapes which love made 
me put inyfelf into for the fake of fee- 
ing her. 

* So many difficulties, one might 
think, would have brought me to 
myfelf; but when pafTion is raifed to 
a certain pitch, there is nothing in na- 
ture can curb it. At length, I fell 
fick through grief; and the fever was 
fo violent,that for two days it was not 
known whether I fliould live or die. 
Youth, at length, prevailed; but my 
love, inftead of declining. Teemed to 
gather more ftrength : in this defpe- 
rate condition, I refufed all helps 
from phyfick, and was refolved on 
death. This was my condition, 
when an old woman came one day 
into my chamber; and, deiiring to 
talk to me in private, told me that 
Donna Lobifa had fent her to let me 
know flie was very mucK troubled at 
my ficknefs: <* And here is a little 
< note, '* added the old woman; * < which 



*« ftie charged me to deliver into youf 
*' own hand." I was fo furprized at 
' this unexpected accident, that J gazed 
' on the old woman a good while, 
' without fpeaking a word, not daring 
' to believe what the faid. However, I 
' took the note, and in it found thefe 

* words— •** Live, Don Gregory! Don- 
" na Louifa commands you: flie would 
•* be ever Comfortlefs, fhould flie have 
•* caufe to accufe herfelf of your 
•* death/V Imagine to yourfelves my 

* tianfports at that moment! The 

* emotion I fuftained was fo great, 

* that it heightened my fever: how- 
' ever, I did not fail to call up all my 

* ftrength; and, *with a trembling 

* hand, wrote this anfwer—" I will 
** live. Madam, ilnce you command 
" me; but it (hall only be to die at 
** your feet, for Joy that I have excited 
•' you to compaffion." The old wo- 
' man having quitted me, I refolved to 

* commence my obedience to Donna 
' Louifa; and demanded of my phy(i- 

< cians', who entered the room at that 

* moment, a medicine which I had hi- 

* therto refufed, in hatred of my life: 
' they found me too much difturbed to 
' give it me; and, by unanimous con- 

* lent, contrary to their former prac- 

* tice, judged it expedient to defer it 

* till the next day. However, my 
' mind being more at eafe, I began to 
' mend ; and in a few days found 

< myfelf in a condition to go and make 

* my acknowledgments to Donna Lou- 
' ifa. She did not refuf<§ to fee me this 

* time; flie received me with a fmiling 

* countenance. ** Well, Don Gre- 
** gory," quoth flic, " are you per- 
** feftly recovered of your indifpofi- 
<« tion?"— « Yes, Madam!" replied 
' I ; " and I come to return you thanks 
*' as my deliverer.'*—-** I could not 
•* find in my heart," faid flie, " to 
*' fuffer the death of a man whom I 
** fo much efteemed: but I hope you 
'* will not make an ill ufe of what X 
*' have done for you; and that you 
** will endeavour to caft from you all 
** that may be deftruf^ive to your in- 
** ward peace. I am willing, for your 
*' comfort, in tbe circomftances you 
" are in, to overcome myfelf; and to 

' " own, that had I ftaid in the world, 
** I would have preferred you before 
'* all mankind. After this, be not fo 
** unjuft as to complain of Donna 
** Louifa^ endcafoor to forget her, as 

« flie 
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*' (lot will Endeavour to 0iunyou: this 

** is what I require of you.*' — **AIasr' 

* faid t, interrupting her, ** that is the 

** only thing.y.ou.muftnotexa£lof my 

*< obedience ) the will and reafon are 

** but feeble weapons againft fo fierce 

'< a love as mine. I have already tried 

** the cure of abfence: grant me, Ma- 

'* dam^ the liberty to love ypu^ and 

** fomettmes to tell yon of it. Yoju 

*' know with how much refpe^ I fervcd 

** you, even when you might have been 

** mine! I will not deviate from my- 

** fclf hereafter; and I will fo govern 

•• my paflion, that your fcverity (hall 

*« befatisfied.*'— ** Alas! what would 

** the world fay of mc/' faid (he, in 

^ a languiihing tone, ** if I Hiould 

** continue feeing you, when I can no 

** longer permit you to love me? What 

** trouble would you expofe me to!" — 

•< I will conceal my love/* replied I, 

** fo carefully, that all the world Hiall 

«< be a Granger to it.** — ** And (hall 

" not I know it, Don Gregory ?'* faid 

* ihe. <* Do you think I make noac- 
*• count of my own efleem ? What 
" opinion could I entertain of myfelf, 
** were I fenfible I was guilty of faiU 

* ** ing in my duty? But could I ovcr- 
•* come that nicety, yet I ihould be 
'• afraid of forfeiting your efteem, by 
" condefcending to what you propofc.*' 
-^«* How, Madam,*' quoih I, **/hould 
•* I value you Icfs, if you loved me? 
** Let me beg of you not to plunge me 
'* into defpairl my pafHon is fo pure 
'* and diiintere(led, that you may al- 
«* low of it without any fcruplc.**— 
** No, no!** cried Donna Leu ifa, in 

* diibrder; " I am not now what I was: 
** withdraw! and never talk to me of a 
^' love I neither will nor ought to hear 
« of!**—*' Well, then, Madam,*' an- 
*. fwered I, in a heat, ** 1 muft rid you 
<' of the complaints of an unhappy 
*< man ! I muft die, to avoid evils a 
'< thoufand times worfe than death 1 I 
*• fee plainly that my life or death is 
•** equally indifferent to you, fince you 
** will no longer enidureinyiprefcnccl" 

* As I fpoke thefc words, I made fome 
' ileps to -be gonej but Donna Louifa 
« ftopped nvB, faying-^" Don G rcgory, 
" what are you going to do? Alas!** 

* added (he, dropping fome tears again ft 

* her will» " what would become of 
" me, if I were to anfvcr for your 
** death ? Li^ to fpare me a trouble 
*f which w«ttl(l be the v\m9& thai of 
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my conftancyl**—" Madam," faid 

* I, ** cither be more cruel, or make . 
«* me at once happy by giving me 
" leave to love you ! Come to fome re- 
" folution.'* — «« I know not what I 
" wi(h, nor what I am to do,*' an- 

* fwered fliej ** all I know at prefent 
** is, that I cannot confent you (hould 
"die, nor forbid you to live for me." 

* This faid, (he bluftied, and withdrew, 

* not daring to.itay any lunger with a 

* man who had g uned fo much upon . 

* her. For my part, I went away well 

« .pleafed with this vifit, and did not , 

* defpair of overcoming all thofenjce- 

* ties of virtue and honour, which 
flood between Donna Louifa and my 
love. I was not deceived in my cx- 
pe£lation: after fome few vifits, (he , 
owned her affe^ion was not inferior 
to mine; and (he gave me leave to 
love her, provided I always kept my 
paifion within the boujidsof refpeft 
and innocence. 
* No day paifed- without feeing her; 

llut iucli frequent viiits neccffarily 
exciting the fiifplcion of the nuns, 
who arc generally curious and jea- 
lous, we agreed that we would fee 
one another but twice a week. By 
this precaution, we thought we had 
fecured the fecrefy of our affairs : we 
wrote to one another every day, and 
reciprocally fent a thouiand little 

* prelents. All this while I had vio- 
lent impulfes, which I durft not dif- 
cover to Donna Louifa, for fear of in- 
curring her difpleafure: but an acci- 
dent happened, which gave me the 
opportunity of difclofing my mind. 
Some of the nuns had taken notics 

* of our vifits, and acquainted the 
« priorefsj who, to break off our cor-. 

* rcCpondence, ordered Donna Louifa. 

* to forbid my coming to the mona- 

* ilcry. She lold it me with tears in . 

* her eyes J and feemcd fo concerned 

* and exafperated againft the pnorefs 

* and the nuns, that I thought I could 

* never have a better, opportunity to 
« propofe carrying her off. She was 

* not fo much offended at the propofal, 

* as (be would have been if this affair 
had not happened^ yet ftie rejcded it 
with fo much jhar(hneis, that I had 
almoH; rciblvcd never to mention it to 
her again. However, a feparation 
threatening us, and the tim# being 
(hort, I conjured her to cpjpe to a 
fpcedyrefolution: I begged, I wept; 

La ^ - « I made 
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I mtile fo many vovi, that I per* 
ctived her refiftance was only a fmall 
remainder of honour, cafy enough to 
be overthrown. In conclufion, after 
feme difficulties, flie confented to be 
ftolen away : we contrived the plan 
of it$ and we put it in execution 
eight days after, in the manner fol- 
lowing, r openfd my father*s clofet 
with a falfe key, «nd took out as 
much gold as I couTd conveniently 
carry away: I alfb foun4 means to 
feize my mother*s jewels; and one 
night, whea I thought all the houit 
wat laft a(leep» I took the two baft 
horfes out ct the ftable> and went 
away to the monaftery, between the 
hcurs of eleven and twelve. The 
nmis were all retired to their cells ; 
Donna Louifa was alfo in hers, in 
order to throw off her religious ha- 
bit, and to put on a fait of cloaths I 
had fent her the day before. I fhould 
inform you, that at this time (he had 
the charge of the church and veftry, 
the keys whereof (he was wont to 
carry to the priorefs; but that night, 
inftead of fliutting the doors, (he left 
them all open. Thus (he got out at 
the church-door, and came to the 
place where I expefted her. I was 
fo overjoyed to have Donna Louifa 
in my power, that I pould not for- 
bear holding her a long time clafped 
in my arms, without confidering that 
we had not a moment to lofe. She 
put me in mind of it; and, having 
helped her on the horfe I thought 
the moft gentle, I mounted the other, 
and we took the road for Lifbon, 
both of us equally pleafed that we 
were now in a way to follow our in- 
clinations without reftraintj but not 
without fuch appreheniiona, as in a 
great meafore moder9.ted the excefs 
of our pleafui^i for we did not quef- 
tion but that the next day men would 
be fent ojat every way in purfuit of uj. 
We travelled a|l that night ^nd the 
following days without (topping any 
longer than was abfolutely neceffary 
to r^f^ oi^r horfes, and gained the 
frontiers of Portugal as expeditioufly 
as poffible: then wp brgan to be out 
of fear, apd made eafy joorniea tq 
Lilbon, There we took many fer- 
▼anta, hired a fnt houfe, fnrniffied 
it richly, and fet ^y an equipage. 
We began, like ftrapgers, to admit ' 
p( A>mpanyyand| in i (hort time. 



' our houfe became tlie rendezvout of 
' all the youne peopleof the city. We 

< counterfeited a marriare ceniiieate ; 

* and, under that protection, gavcour- 

* felves up to the fatal pleafures of a 

* guilty paffion, living as contentedly 

* as if^ we had been confcious of no 
« crime,' 

Here the hermit was interrupted by 
the outcries of Sanchoj who, return- 
ing from the kitchen, where he had 
been at breakfaft with the curate's fer- 
▼ant, came blubbering into the room, 
tearing his beard and hair. * What is 

< the matter, Sancho?* quoth Don 
Qoixote. * O, Sir!' anfwered the dif- 
confolate fquire, ' we may now have 

* done with chivalry, and go home 
^ again ! A ctodpate of a peafant that 

< wa9 below, has taken away our en- 
f chanted club* and is run off with it* 

* as fwift as an elephant.' — * You 

< mean as fwift as a fawn,* faid Don 
Quixote t * but you are in the wrong, 

* Sancho, to be as much concerned at 

* an acci'dent of this fort, as if you had 
' Joft your wife and children.*—' O 

< my dear club!' cried Sancho, without 
minding his mafter, ' club of my own 

* bowels ! I (hall never fee yon again 

< then ! Unhappy mother that begot 

* you! A curfe on the clown that ftolc 

* you ! May you only ferve to break 

* his bones I— Now wc may even give 

* ourfelves up to the enchanters I they 
' will (leal the very teeth out of our 
« mouths!*— .'Take comfort, child/ 
faid Don Quixote; * I own we have n 

* con(derabrelofsofArchbi(hopTur« 

* pin*s club; but the enchanters can- 

* not take my valour and my (Ircagtli 

* from me; and I need no other wea- 

* pons to overcome them.* The (•!• 
dier and the curate* uniting their con. 
folations to thofeof the knightiatlengtli 
made (hift to pacify Sancho: and th^ 
hermit then profecuted bis ftory as foU 
lows. 



CHAP. IV. 

THE CONCLVSIOM OF THE STORV 
OP THE TWO HERMITS.- DON 
qVlXOJE IH ADREADFVL RAGE, 

^ T^ONNA I-owifa and myfelf 

JL^ ' were at Lilbon,* continued 

the hermit, ' in the cdftdition I have 

* already told you* • Having jewela to 

.♦Am? 
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' the Talue of twenty thovfand docats, 

< we might, with good management, 

* have fecured ourTelves a long time 

* againft want; but we lived fo cxtra- 

* vagantly^ that at two years end our 

< money was gone. We were forced 

< to part with our equipage, to difmifs 

* our fervants, and to fell our gooda 

* by piece-meal, for prefent fubiift- 
' ence. Being now reduced to the laft 
' extremity, I difpofed of all my cloaiths 

< for ready -money, and went away to 

* a gaming-houfe to try my fortune^ 
' refol ving either to win a fum fufiicient 
' to fet us up again, or to haften onr 

* ruint thelatterofthefe happened. I 

* loft all, to my very fword and cJoak; 

* and, having no more to lofe, returned 

* home to Donna Lou i fa, who expelled 
' me, making fad refieflions on our de- 

* plorabie condition. Her affliction 

< was doubled at being informed that I 
' had loft all the remainder of ourmo- 

* ney: (he wept bitterly; andlmyfelf 

< could not forbear ftiedding tears. 
•• Madam,**' faid I, " you have fuffi«» 
'< cient caufe to hate ine; I have forced 
*• you from your fanAuary,to make you 
** miferable: had it not been for me, 
«< your days had ftill glided on in inno- 
** cence and peace. Alas! why did 
*• not yon rather fuifer me to die > Why 
** have you preferved a life fo fatal to 
«* yourfelf ?"— «• My dear Don Grc-- 
*' gory,*' anfwered Donna Lou i fa, 
f* ceafe to impute to yourfelf my mif- 
** fortunes! I have drawn them onr 
f* myfelf fay my crimes, and Heaven 
<< puniihes me as I have deftrved : it 
'< rs rather you who ought to hold me 
*' in abhorrence. I have been the caufe 
f* of your pai*entS' inconfolable grief; 
f ' perhaps of their death ; by taking 
*^ fram them their only ion; and that, 
« too, in fuch a manner as admits of 
** no comfort: in a word, I hare ruin* 
*< ed yout** In this manner, Donna 

* Lou i fa and myfelf, inftead of re- 

* proaching each other, did but mu- 
f tually condole and afl[e£k ourfelves f 

* and, what is yet ftranger, our cala- 
' mity was fo far from extinguiftiing 
f our paflion, that it ^"tttber feemcd to 
' give it new life. 

* Howeyer, it being abfolutely necef- 

* fary to come to lome refolution, % 

* told DonnaLouifa, that, having ma^e 
f fueh a iigure in the city of Limon, it 
f was requifite we ibould immediately 
f rcmoyeto (bmeuber place ^ wbare^ 



having never been known to any 
body. We might eafily conceal out^ 
quality, and live in obfcurity ; I 
urying (bnie man o^ quality, and flie 
working at her needle: (he approved 
of my projeft; and that very night 
we fet out from Li(bon on foot, and 
very ill clad. We flopped at every 
village we came to, and bege:ed from 
door to door: my greateft affli^ioit 
was to fee the fu^rings of Donna 
Louifa, whofe feet were bli((ered 
with walking. I made her reft oft- 
en ; and fometimes carried her upoil 
my back. In this manner we went to 
Badajoz, a frontier city of Caftile, 
We were forced to take up our abode 
in the hofpital, having no money td 
pay for a lodging : but we lay there 
only one night; for the next day ait 
accident befel us which might be 
looked upon as fortunate, eonfider- 
ing our condition. It is to be ob- 
ferved,.that the magiftrates of Bada« 
}02, to keep the city free from vaga- 
bonds, appoint infpe6lbrs to Tifit thtf 
hofpital every day, and to take a par-> 
ticular account of the wants and of 
the circumftances of all ftrangers 
that repair to it : as foon as the in« 
fpe6h>r, whofe turn it was that dAy,^ 
faw Donna Louifa, he a(ked hef 
what countrywoman (he was. I an- 
fwend, that we were both of Valla« 
doUd, and that we were man and 
wife; and then drew out the certifi. 
cate which I had forged at Li(bon: 
the infpe^or, having feen it, feemed 
fatisfied, and aiked what brought ua 
to Badajoz, and what was our pro- 
fetHon. Donna Louifa anfwered, 
that (he was by trade a fempftrefs, 
and that (he had always ferved pcr« 
fons of quality; and that we were 
now come to Badajoz, wi(hing to 
fettle there. The infpe6lor told ua 
that, if what we faid was true, he 
would take care of us ; and, if we 
did not want the will, -we (hould not 
want for employment: then he or- 
dered one of his fervants to carry ui 
to his houfe. We thanked him, as 
the thing feemed to deferve; and 
when he was gone, we delired the 
iervant to tell us his matter's name 
and quality. ** Ht^ name is Don 

* Franci(co de Furna,** faid the fef- 
f ant: « he is of one of the beft fami- 

* lies in this city; he is an old batche- 
' loT; T«^y tifhp yrko Ipends ilk. be has 

" ill 
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* in relieving the poor." Wc were 
very glad we had met with that in- 
rpe^lor, from whom we hoped to re- 
ceive fome relief. He came home 
foon after us: he aflced us feveral 
queftions .concerning our marriage; 
and the reafons that obl^ed us to 
leave Valladolid. He examined us 
apart, to try whetlier he could catch 
U9 tripping: but we had framed fuch 
a plaufible ftory, and concerted it fo 
perfectly, that he thought us worthy 
of his companion. He, therefote, 
hired a chamber for us, and pur- 
chafed all the neceflfaries for houfe- 
keeping: beiides this, he gave us a 
month^s fubfiftence in money, and 
c loathed us from head to foot. In 
(bort, he plentifully fupplied all our 
wants: we were fo fenfible of his 
goodnefs, that we gave him a thou- 
fand bleilingsj but we were too 
wicked to deferve that Heaven fliould 
fuflfer us long to live happy. 

' 'Though Donna Louifa wore only 
a plain ftuff fuit, yet flie looked very 
lovely; and I foon fufpedted that Don 
Francifco de Furna was not infenfi- 
ble of her charms. It is true, he 
had never yet, in his difcourfe with 
her, fuffeitd any thing to efcape him 
that could juftify my jealoufy; but 
he feenied to me to look upon her 
with a tender and paflionate eye; and, 
perhaps, becaufe I was fo fond of 
her,^I fancied every body that faw ber 
was /qually enamoured. Donna 
LoulTa, who had not taken notice of 
what I imagined myfelf to have ob- 
ferved, ridiculed my penetration; but 
one day, having left her at home 
alone, Hie was convinced that I was 
not mittaken. Don Francifco went 
to fee her; and, after talking of in- 
different things, looking on her very 
amoroufly, he faid— <* I cannot but 
' blame you, Madam, for concealing 
' from me who you really are; iince 
' your behaviour fuiHciently betrays 
^ you: you are too witty and polite 
' for one of mean condition; and your 
' hufband has too much the air of 
quality to be of low birth. I am 
wholly yours. Madam; I offer you 
my eftate and my fervlce : is not this 
< enough to deferve that you fliould 

* put fome confidence in me?" Don- 
na Louifa looked down bluihing, and 
faid— " Sir, fince I have received fo 

^ ipany favoura at your h^ody I can 



no longer conceal my(elf from ydu;- 
and mutt own, that my hufband and 
I are of the beft families of Toledo: 
and, to give you our ftory in a word, 
we loved one another; but there be- 
ing a mortal hatred between our fa- 
milies, we thought they would never 
give their confent to our marriage; 
and therefore my bulband, after 
having married roe privately, AqIc 
me away. Wehave lived fome time 
at Lifl)on, where we fpent all bur 
money extravagantly, ftill hoping 
that our parents might be reconciled, 
and that our marriage might give 
them pccafion of becoofing friendly 
to us : but we are informed .thatthey 
are more our enemies than ever, and 
would ufe us with the utmoft feverity 
if we were in their power. This 
induced us to come to fiadajoz, for 
the purpofe of concealment, reiblv- 
ing to endure any hardfliips what- 
' foever, rather than return to To- 
' ledo.'* Don Francifco believed all 
that Donna Louifa faid to him, and 
made her frefli tenders of his fervice; 
but in terms fo lively, that (he had 
no reafon to doubt any longer of his 
being in love with her. The next 
day he fent a piece of fine ' filk to 
cloath her, and a purfe of ducats; 
and few days pafled without his mak- 
ing her fome prefent. 
< As foon as we began to appear in 
better garb, ill tongues did not fpare 
Donna Louifa; and jt was believed 
that Don Francifco had an unlawful 
familiarity with her. Upon this fup- 
pofition feveral perfons were defiroua 
of becoming acquainted with Donna 
Louifa; and fome attached themfelves 
very clofely, in hopes of participating 
her favours. So many lovers began 
to be offenfiveto me, and I was many 
times in the mind to fight them; but 
confidering the ill confequences of 
fuch a ftep, I left it to Donna Lotti* 
fa^s contrivance to rid meof my rivals* 
She treated them fo harfhly, that 
fome of them defifted; but others 
were the more inflamed, and re« 
doubled their courtfhip. By day they 
followed us wherefoeverwewentyand 
they fpent the nights under our win- 
dows, finging and playing on all forts 
of mufical inftruments. All this 
feemed to confirm the ill report* 
which were fpread abroad againft 
Ponxia iiouifa'a jeputatioo, and vc 

* t|u)ught 
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ttiought of nothing but the means of 
ridding ourfelves of thefe gallants. 
At length, they one night fought in 
the ftreet j and ione of them was left 
dead upon the fpot, v^ho proved to be 
the fon of one of the chief magi- 
(Irates of the city. As foon as the 
nature of the thing was known, 
Donna Louifa was feized and thrown 
into prifon. I (houldalfo have been 
apprehended had I been at homej but 
I was then at Francifco's houfe: and 
as foon as ever I heard the news, 
fearing to fail into the hands of juf- 
tice, which I had fo much caufe to 
be apprehenfiveof, I left Don Fran- 
cifco abruptly; and it being then 
night, I got fafe out of Badajoz, and 
departed for Merida. I had fcarce 
gone half way, when reflefling that 
Donna Louifa was left behind, ex- 
pofed to the utmod calamities, I felt 
mylelf unable to withftand the ap- 
prehenfionj and therefore, defpifing 
the danger that had at firft terrified 
me, I returned to Badajoz, and went 
Hireftly to Don Francifco's houfe. 
He told me, that by his intereft he 
had procured the releafement of Don- 
na Louifa; but that the very night 
after her difchars^e (he had difappear- 
ed; and though he had made the mod 
diligent fearch and enquiry, he could 
never hear of her. I at firft ima- 
gined that Don Francifco had con- 
cealed her, in the hope that, during 
my abfence, he might prevail on her 
to gratify his padion; but his afflic- 
tion for her lofs appeared fo fmcere, 
that I nolongerfufpeftedhimof that 
artifice. I fpent feveral years in 
feeking Donna Louifa in moft parts 
of Spain and Portugal; and not find- 
ing her, I believed Heaven Had taken 
compaiTion on her, and infpired her 
with the thoughts of (hutting herfelf 
up in fome roonaftery to lament her 
fins. At the fame time, I felt I 
know not what divine impulfe, which 
carried me away. In (hort, I went 
%to Rome; and having received the 
Pope's abfolution, as I defired, I re- 
turned to Spain in the habit you fee, 
refolving to dedicate the remainder of 
my life to penance, as fome atonement 
for my former irregularities. I was 
defirous of becoming a Cartbufian; 
but Providence, having brought me 
hither, feems to require me to follow 
the example of Donna Louifa j and 



* that, like her, 1 (hould breathe roy 
< laft in this folitude.' 

Don Gregory having ended his dif- 
courfe, the curate, commended his re- 
folutionj and faid it would be oppofing 
the will of God to contradift him. 
Don Quixote took upon him to talk ia 
his turn; and inveighing againftfuch as 
blindly devote therafelves to the plea- 
fures of love, proved, by a thoufand 
inftances gathered out of hiftory, that 
man could never be too much upon his 
guard againft that dangerous padion. 
In (hort, he difcourfed on this fubje£l 
fo fenfibly, that the curate began to 
think all falfe that he had been told 
concerning the kmght*s infanity; and 
the hermit himfelf was Co much fur- 
prized, that he could not forbear fay- 
ing—* In truth, Sir, there is nohear- 

* ing without admiring you. How is 
' it pofTible that, being a man of fo 

* much good fenfc and Judgment as 

* you have now made appear, you can, 

* perfuade yourfelf there ever really 

* exifted any knights-errant? — Mr.Cu- 

* rate,'- continued he, * you fee here a 

* perfon of extraordinary worth; he 

* has but one fault, which is, that he 
' will not be undeceived astothefalfe- 

* hood of books of knight-errantry, 
' but believes them to be true andau- 

* thentick. Aflilt me, I befeech yotr, 

* in convincing him of his error.' The 
curate, who was a very pious and un- 
derftanding man, offered to fecond the 
hermit. Accordingly, they both began 
to difcourfe with Don Quixote, and la- 
boured to undeceive him. They ufed 
every argument to di(ruade him from 
continuing the pra6lice of knight. er- 
rantry, alledging all that found reafun 
could urge on the fubjefl. They em- 
ployed entreaties, examples, and per- 
fuafions. The curate proceeded fo far 
as to quote the canons of the church; 
and brother Stephen cited the conftitu- 
tions of ancient anchorites. But their 
eloquence was all loft; for the knight 
waxed into as great a paffion as if they 
had perfuaded him to permit the giant 
Bramarbas to cut off his head; andj, 
looking on the clergyman with a fcorn- 
ful diSain, faid — * Pray, Mr. Cu- 

* rate, do you mind your le6lures; and 
' take notice that there have not only 

* formerly been knights -errant, but 

* that there are fuch ftill, and will be 

* to the end of the world, in Ipite of 

* all the country curates upon the face 

* of 
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of the eartbt— And as for you, bro- 
ther Stephen— or Don Gregor);/ con- 
tifioed he, turning to the hermity * or 
what other namefoever may be given 
to a raviiher of nuns; remember^ 
that I know better than you, whether 
the books of knight-errantry contain 
troths or falflioods. You talk to no 
purpofe: all your words will not 
move me; I am not fo eafy to be de- 
luded as a poor filly i^un. Take my 
advice; and, inftead of lofing time 
about what does not belong to you, 
begin, without farther delay, that ri- 
gorous penance you propofe to your- 
lelf; for you ftand in great need of it.* 
Having fpoken thefe words, he ordered 
Sancho to bridle Rozinante; and, in 
fpite of all they could fay to him, de- 
parted that inftant. The foldier, who 
nitherto had obferved an exa6l neu- 
trality, was now obliged to declare him- 
felf; that is, either to quit Don Quix- 
ote, orbrother Stephen : taking, there. 
fore, that fide which Teemed moil for his 
intereft, he accompanied the knight, 
who he reckoned would bear his charges 
ais far as Siguenza. 



CHAP. V. 

THE CURIOUS DISCOURSE DON 
<^IXOTE HELD WITH BRACA- 
JMONTE AND SANCHO. AND THE 
FINE STORY OF THE GEESE. 

THE hcrc^ of La Mancha was fo 
enraged againft the curate and 
the hermit, that Bracamonte and San- 
cho had enough to do to appeafe him. 

< Is it pofTible,' faid he, * that I mult 

• every where meet with people who 
' call in queftion the exigence of 

• knight-errantry?'—* For my part,' 
anfwercd the foldier, « I never made any 

• doubt of it', but I believe it as firmly, 

< as if I had really feen them in flefli 

< and bones. We muft not fpeak ill of 

• our neighbours j but, to fay the truth, 

• I would not truft too much to brother 

• Stephen: perhaps he has been de- 
^ baucbed by enchanters to cry down 

• chivalry. What do we know! A 
' man who could be fo wicked as to 
« fteal a nun, may likely enough con- 
' trive to debauch a knight from knight- 

• errantry.'—.* That's likely enough,* 
<|uoth Sancho; ' and the fpark would 

< come off again with gomg back tg 



Rome for his pardon.'-—' tt may 
very well be,' replied Don Quixote t 
for you can never imagine, Don Bra- 
camonte, thevarious contrivances of 
enchanters to fupprefs knight, er- 
rantry : and it is not long lince 
Archbtfliop Turpin, whom they brib- 
ed for that purpofe, employed allhia 
eloquence to perfuade me to forfake 
this noble profciTion.'-T-* Archbiihop 
Turpin I' cried Bracamonte, laugh- 
ng; < good God ! fure you don*t fay fo ( 
Is that prelate in this werld ftill ? I 
thought he had been dead I know not 
how many ages ago.'— >< Jt was gene- 
rally fo believed till now,' replied 
he knight, < becaufehcvanifliedabouc 
feven hundred years fince. But I, who 
am acquainted with all that relates 
to him, do know, that an enchanter 
going over to Ada to feek him among 
many other Chriilian princes, who 
had engaged in a crufade for the de- 
livery of the holy city out of the 
hands of Infidels, enchanted him 
for fome ages.* — * If fo. Sir,' faid 
Bracamonte, ^ enchanters have power 
to prolong the lives of thofe they en- 
chant." — * Who doubts it?' anfwer- 
ed Don Quixote. * Orlando has been 
fo preferved by theMoorifh enchanter^ 
as may appear by the combat I had 
but the other day with that Paladin/ 
— * According to that,' quoth the fol- 
dier, ' the enchanters themfelves never 
« die.* — * They are not immortal,* re-^ 
plied the knight; < for all mankind is 
fubjeft ,to death : but enchamers out- 
live hundreds of ages; years to them 
are like moments to us, and there- 
fore it is that they generally have ve- 
nerable afpe^s, and long grey beards.* 
— ' Why, then,' quoth Sancho, in hia 
turn, ' has the Moorifli enchanter a red 
beard ? I durft lay a wager it is be- 
caufe he is too young as yet, not being 
perhaps above feven or eight hun- 
dred years old.'—* That may very 
well be,' faid Don Quixote; < for all 
enchanters have not greybeards; and 
fome of them grow grey towards 
their latter days.'—* But, pray. Sit 
Kni'zht,' faid the foldier, < tell us^ 
to what purpofe did the necromancer 
enchant Archbifhop Turpin ?'«^* To 
dilFuade me from knight-errantry,* 
replied Don Quixote; < and the whole 
matter was thus : the enchanter evea 
then foreieeing that I ihould follow 
knight^iTrantry at this time, and 

< might 
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^ mighl be the means of reftoring that 
' order, made dioice of Archbifhop 

* Turpin, a crafty and eloquent per- 

* Cot\f to feduce roe from it. To this 

* purpofe he infpired into him a per- 

* fe6l averfion toknight-errantry,which 

* he had till then profeffeJ with ho- 

* nour; and having at length prevailed 
' upon him to quit his archbiflioprick 

* of Rheims, he made him. a preben- 

* dary at Atecaj, placing him there by 

* the name of Matter Valentin, as well 

* knowing I (hould pafs through that 

* place in the courfeof my adventures.* 
•— * Od's my life!' quoth the foldier, 
laughing at fuch a mad conceit, ' the 

enchanter ferved him a bafe trick, 
then, to make him quit an arch- 
bifhoprick for a prebend at Ateca! 
By my troth, had I been the arch- 
bifliop, I would never haveconfented 
to fo ill a bargain; that is, as the 
proverb fays, for the biihop to turn- 
clerk !'— * Don't think muchof that,' 
quoth Sancho; < for I have heard oui* 
curate, who underftands the ways 
of forcerers very well, fay, that they 
will often make us take oaken leaves 
for pure gold, and bits of glafs for 
diamonds ; and therefore the enchanter 
might very well make Matter Valen- 
tin take a prebend for an arch- 
bilboprickj for, let me tell ye, the 
devil is very crafty/—* I am of your 
opinion, brother Sancho,* anfwered 
thefoldier; ' I believe the magician has 
made that juggle pafs upon him.'—* 
The cowardly archbi(hop,' faid Don 
Quixote, * made a very formal ha- 
rangue to me in his houfe, to induce 
me to forfake knight-errantry; but 
1 liftened to him asUlylfes didtothe 
finging of the Syrens, and quitted 
him abruptly.* 
Our adventurers having travelled 
four good leagues converfing after this 
manner, began to be much fatigued' 
with the heat, which that day proved 
exceiltve. The foot- traveller being in 
paaicuhr unable to advance a ftep far- 
ther for wearinefs, applied himfeif to 
the knight of La Mancha, faying— 
Sir, nnce the fun is fo exceeding hot 
that it fcorches us to the very bones, 
and there being but two leagues from 
hence to the village where we muH: 
lieto-Viight, I would advifetoget out 
of the road, that we may reft a little 
under the willows you fee there. We 
^ may fpend a few hour« in tLi; iiade. 



* on the bank of a pleafant riviilct that 

* wafhes the feet of tbofe trees; an4 
.* when the fun is fomewhat lower, wd 

* may proceed on our journey wit-h 

* more eafe.* The advice was ap* 
proved of; and more efpecially by Sai* 
cho, who, from that time forward^ 
looked upon Bracamonte as a very ju* 
dicious man. Accordingly, they went 
to the willows; where thcy found twd 
canons of Calatayud, and an aldermaa 
of Siguenza, who were withdrawn 
thither with the fartie defign of reftidg 
themfelves. They faluted one ano* 
ther; and Bracamonte faid to the ca- 
nons—* Gentlemen, will you be pleafed 

* that the great knight Don Quixote de 

* la Mancha take the cool air a while 

* with you in the (hade r As foon as 
the canons heard the knight of La Man* 
cha named, they accofted him with a 
thoufand compliments. The advefi- 
ture of the melon -field bad made fuch 
a noife throughout the country, that 
there was fcarce any body ignorant ot 
Don Quixote:* befides, thtf canons had 
beard all that pafTed at Mr. Valentines} 
fo that they were apprized of the true 
characters both of mafter and man. 
When they were feated on the grafs, 
the knight faid to .them— * Gentlerfien, 

* I am of opinion that, to avoid idle- 

* nefs, the bane of the heft difpofitions, 

* it were fit for us, whilft the heavenly 

* charioteer abates the heat of his rays, 

* to divert ourfelves with the relation 

* of fome important ftory, fuch as is 

* worthy the confideration of wife mtn.' 
-i"* That was well thought of,* quoth 
Sancho, very abruptly; * and if that 

* be all, I will tfeU a pretty tale, for I 

* have choice of them. And to be- 
« gin, gentlemen, you muft under-* 
^ ftand that, once upon a time, there was 
*, what there was. But be that as it 
« ean, if it be but all for the beft» 
*• Let ill be gone for a3'e, and good be« 
*• tide, I pray.*' — * Hold your peace, 
' dunce r cried Don Quixote, inter-, 
rupting him in a palfion. * Why don't 

* you liften to thefe gentlemeni and net- 

* trouble them with your own imper- 

* tinences V The canons, who were 
eager to hear Sancho, entreated the 
knight to let him goon, * Coa^e, good 

* mafter Squire," quoth one of them, 

* proceed; I am -convinced thefe g«n- 

* tlemen will be as well pleafed as ixiy- 

* felf, to bear you tell a ftory yfcur owa 
' way.'— <* Wuik you, mafter Licen* 
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« tiate,' replied Sancho, * you hare 

• touched a (!ring that will make you 

• muilck enough : but if you will have 

• me tell you wonders, my maftcr Don 

• Quixote muft not cut me off (hort.' 
— « Well,' faid the knight, * confider, 
•then, what you are going to fay; do 
•"•nottrouble us with fuch a dull rela- 
•*tion as that you made to me in the- 

• wood, where we found the fix giants 

• convertedinlo fulling-mills; nor fuch 
•* an impertinent tale as that of the 

• wandering Toralva, who followed ■ 
*• the fhepherd Lopez Ruiz with apiece 
'ofacombandabrokenlooking-glal's, 

• when he fled her for her coquetries; 

• Bor fuch a tirefome ftory as that of 
*• the goats that lay down in the dirt, 

• and which have infeftcd my fcent and 

• fancy.'—* Nay, by my faith!* quoth 
Sancho, « it is a fign ihofe tales were 
«' not fo bad, fir.ce you remember them 

• fo well : and lam glad of it, for by 
' that you will like this I am going to 

• tell you the better.— There was a 
^ certain king and a queen,' faid he, 

• v»ho lived in their own kingdom: all 
^ that was of the male kind in that 
^ kingdom, belonged to the king; and 

• all that was of the female, as of right 

• it ought, to the queen. Now, this 
' king and this queen had a chamber 

• as big as the liable my mailer Don 

• Quixote keeps Rozinante in, in our 

• viFlage. This chamber was fo full 
^ of white and yellow rials, that they 

• reached up to tne roof. So, time com- 

• ing and going, the king faid to the 

• queen—** Queen, my dear, you fee 
^* now mtich money we have; we ought 
•* to improve it, that we might buy 
•* more kingdoms." The queen pre- 

• fcntly anfwered-— ** King, my dar- 
•* ling, I think it would not be amir$ 
<* for ustobuy fheep."— ** No, queen,^' 

• faid the king, ** wc had better bay 
*< krne."— *« No, king," quoth the 

• qnean, ** it will turn to better ac- 
** count to deal in fwine at Tobofo 
•* fair." The king did not agree to it, 

• and took a fancy always to fay No, 

• -when his wife faid Yes. At laft they 

• agreed to buy geefe, reckoning by 

• tneir fingers that they would go into 

• Old Caftile, where there is great 

• plenty of gcefe^ and where they might 
^ buy them for two rials a-piece; and 
^ then fell them again at Toledo for 
^ four. What was faid.was done: the 
\ king and ^ueeix went with all their 



* money into Old Caftile, and bought 

* fuch a world of gcefey that they co- 

* vered the ground for twenty leagues 

* round.' — * Heaven confound thee 

* and thy geefe!" quoth Don Quixote, 
interrupting him a fecond time; * did 

* not I tell you this blockhead would 

* plairue us with fome impertinent non- 

* fenfe?' The canons, fearing to lofc 
fuch a curious tale, appeafed the knight, 
and earneftly entreated him to let San- 
cho go on to the end. The fquire, 
finding himfelf fo well backed, without 
Haying for leave, proceeded after this 
manner. * There was fuch abundance 

* of gecfe, then, gentlemen, that Spain 

* was all covered with gccfe, as the 

* world was with water, in Noah's 

* Flood. The king and the queen went 

* along the road, driving their geefe 

* with a wand, till they came to a river 

* which had no bridge. Then the 

* king faid to the queei>, and the queen 

* to the king^* How (hall we get our 
*• geefe over ? For if we turn them into 
** the water, the ftream will carry them 
** away to Rome or Conftantinople." 

* Thequeenfaid—'* That's right; we 
'* muft advife with the lawyers about 
** it.'* But the king, who was a piece 

* of a fcholar, faid—** Here's a diffi- 
* culty indeed! Why, we need only 

make a bridge fo narrow, that only 
one goofecan pafsit at once, and by 
«* that means they will not ftraggle.'* 

* The queen approved of the king's 

* projeft, and the workmen were fet to 

* work. When the bridge wj^s finiih- 

* cd, the geefe began to pafs one by 

* one.' Sancho flopping ihort here, 
his mafter faid to him — * Get you over, 

* then, with your geefe, you dunce; 

* and put an end quickly to your fcurvy 

* tale!' — * That cannot be. Sir,' re- 
plied the fquire; ' how would you have 

* a flock of geefe twenty leagues 

* fquare, to get over in a moment; it 

* will take up at ieaft two years— and 

* fo, gentlemen, two years hence I will 

* tell you the reft; for I deal plainly 

* with you, I will not end my tale till 

* the geefe are all over.' This unac- 
countable conclufion of a ftory fet all 
that heard it a laughing, except only 
the ferious Don Quixote, who wiihed. 
the tale and the teller at the devil. 

The canons were not at all weary of 

^the company of our adventtirersj but 

perceiving thefun was now low enough^ 

and that they had no more time than 

was 
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was abfolutely rcqiiifite to carry them 
to C^latayud,thcy mounted their mules, 
and departed after the ufual compli- 
ments upon fuchpccafions. Don Quix- 
ote and his company, for the fame rea- 
ion, left the willows, and went their 
way. The alderman of Siguenza being 
upon his return home, and intending to 
pafs the night at the fame village with 
our adventurers, bore them company; 
concluding the Knight of La Mancha 
to be really a madman, though not 
knowing as yet the particular quality 
of his phrenz^y: of this, however, he 
was foon fully informed by the occur- 
rence of a very ftrange adventure; which 
thofe who take the pains of reading 
the cnfuing chapter will prefently dil- 
covcr. 



CHAP. V. 

OF THE STRANGE AND DANGEROUS 
ADVENTURE DON QUIXOTE'S VA- 
LIANT S<>UIRE HAD THE HARD1>- 
MESS TO UNDERTAKE. 

DO N Quixote and his companions 
were now about half way on their 
journey to the inn where they were to 
lie that night; when, paflUng by the 
fide of a little wood of fir-trees, they 
obferved a doleful voice iffuc from a- 
mong them, as it were of a woman in 
diftrcfs. They halted, the better to 
iiften to it; and, being near enough, 
heard thefe words diftinftly — * Alasi 

* unhappy woman that I am ! (hall I 

* find nobody to relieve me in this ex- 

* tremity? Muft I end my days mife- 

* rably torn to pieces by the cruel 

* beafts that inhabit this place ?' As 
foon as the knight heard thefe words, 
he faid to his companions—' Behold 

* here, gentlemen, the moft glorious 

* and moft dangerous adventure I ever 

* met with finc€ I received the order of 
« knighthood! The wood which wc 

* now fee is enchanted, and very ditfi- 

* cult to be penetrated ; the wife Frif- 

* ton, my ancient enemy, has in it a 

* fpacious cavern, wheicin he holds a 

* great number of knights and prin* 

* cefles enchanted. To thefe he has 

* lately added the fagc Urganda the 

* Unknown : (he is cruelly bound with 

* mighty iron-chains to a vaft milU 

* ftone, which two deformed demons 
i gg^tiftJisHly whirl ^bout^ and every 



* time her body violently (Irikes the. 

* rock on which the mill-ftone (lands:, 

* the terrible pain (he endures makes 

* her cry out in the manner we have 

* heard.' Information like the foi'C- 
going was perfeftly new and ftrange to 
the alderman; who, being by nature 
not over wife, anfwered with the ut- 
moft fimplicity — * Sir Knight, enchan* 

* ters are not at all ufed in this coun- 

* try; and I do not believe there is 

* any thing of what you fay in this 

* wood: all wc can judge of it is, that 

* fome highwaymen have dragged fome 

* woman into the wood, where they 

* have robbed and abufed her. It bc- 

* hoves us to go in and fee whether (he 
^ is ftill in a condition to be helped.'— 

* Mr. Alderman,' anfwered Don Quix- 
ote very fternly, * do not you know I 

* do not love to contend, and efpecially 

* with little aldermen, who ought to 
*■ hold their peace before knights -er*- 

* rant!' Bracamonte, to prevent any 
conteft, drew near the alderman, and 
in few words let him into Don Quix- 
ote's character; who, as one deeply 
concerned in Urganda's deliverance, 
had already drawn his fword, and was 
entering the wood; affirming, that to 
him alone it belonged to finifli that ad- 
venture. But Sancho, laying hold of 
Rozinante's bridle, ftoppcd his ma-* 
i^er, and kneeled down before himiwith 
his cap in his hand. Don Quixote, 
judging by this pofture that the fquire 
defired leave to fpeak, demanded what 
he had to fay. * Sir,' replied Sanchoj 

* you faw how, the other day, as we 

* came out of SaragoiTi, I madejfny 

* party good with Mr. Bracamonte; I 

* humbly befeech you to leave this ad- 
' venture to me, that I may one day, 

* by my own feats, deferve to become 

* a knight-errant, and to be inferted, 

* as well as you, in the legend. I will 

* go up fairly upon my afs to fee who 
' this princefs is that makes fiich a 

* grievous complaint; and if I can 

* catch that fcoundrel of a Frilkin'our 

* enemy afleep, I will drag him before 

* you by the collar, and give him a 

* (core of good bangs before he awakes. 

* However, fince none can tell who is 
< to live, or who is to die; and that 

* very often a man is himfelf (horn 

* when he goes for wool; therefore I 

* d^firethat, if myDappleand Iftiould 

* fall in the combat, we may be both 

* buried together.' — * Friend Sai^ho,* 

M % (kid 
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faid Don Quixote, * that you may fee 
I define nothing more ardently than 
y6ur advancement in adventures, I 
dm willing to grant you this one; 
but I caijnot agree to give you qp all 
the Honour of it, unlefs it he upon 
condition that, if you finifli it, yon 
ihall lay ailde your peafant's habit, 
and caufc yonrfejf to belcnighted by 
the king himfelf, as foon as we come 
to court ; that you may thfn mount a 
(lately Andalufian courier, and,arm* 
ed at ail points, enter the lifts to kill 
giants, and difenchant knights ^d 
ladies/^ — * Sir/ replied the fquire*, 
you need t-nly ijip the hqunds afict* 
the haie ; I am not a man to be lent 
on a. fool's errand j whenfoeyer I 
0iaU be put to ftir my fttimps, afTure 
yourfclf I will do more in a day than 
two others ft^all in ^n hour: and 
whatever enemy I (hali engage, if I 
can but contrive to have a good dif* 
t^ncc between us, and fton^s enough 
Hi my way, you ihall fee I can make 
ufc of both my hands! Yi^ory (hall 
be on my fide, or I will know why I 
And, in fliort, all thofc plaguy gir 
ants fliall be (lain upon the fpot; 
though there were a whole bqfhe] of 
them I Farewel, dear Sir! give me 
your bit (Hng ^ for that i$ all the fignal 
I wait for to fall onT — * Go, ny 
dear child P anfwered the knight; 
the God of Hoftr^ give you the fuccef^ 
I wiih yoM !' The Icjnire, fortified,by 
thefe word»> fet off dir<;ii:\ly upon his 
f^xpedition; but, before he had gone a 
jdo2en pacea, he returned towards bis 
jfnafter, faying-^* Sir, I bad like to 
f have forgot the beft of it, Pray takd 
'^ notice of what I am gf'mg to fay to 
f you. If I have the ill fate to fall into 
f any great danger, and cry out for 
< help, do not fail to make hafte to my 
f aHiil^nce, that yonder fcoundrel of 
f a Fi ifl^in pay not have any cnufe to 
f Jaughi at us.*— ^ Fear nothing, my 

* fon,' faid B^o QuixotP, * I wijl be 
f with you before yau can bl^ilain; or^ 

* at J;aS, 1 ijrrU cpm^ jh fo foon after, 
f that I (hall amply revenge ybur death 
f the ftme hourTr-.* That ts not 
f enotigh, Sir,' replic^ Sapchgj * you 
if mi4i^ be' nf ipy heels before the giants 
f come within a fione's thro^ of me, 

* Jn (Jiort, wjief) you hear me cry 
f* Kith^ri HitiiirJ'' thit (l^^ii be a 
f £ign thefe is no time lo lofe, and that 
hi am then aftiwlivdcad I '— * S^Qcho. 



^ Sanchol* quoth Don Quixote, ihakf 
ing his head, ' you will do no wonder^ 
*t this bout, fince you are already fp 

* much afraid.*-^* Pox on it, Sirl* re- 
plied the fquire, * you ipake very light* 

* Iwairant, of this adventure! Here I 
^ am not yet knighted, and you would 
*' have me attack a million of giants^ 
' as if they were a dof en of chickens I 
^ But, fince I have engaged myfelf, I 

* muft on ! there is no running aftey 

* the pudding when another has got it 
■* betwixt his teeth V Having fpokeii 
thefe words, the courageous fqujre ad* 
yanced into the wood; Hardly bad he 
entered it, when he began to roar, witb 
alJhis might-—* Hither ! Hither .« they 

* kill me! they murder me!*. Don 
Quixote hearing thefe cries, c1appe4 
both fpurs'to Rozinante, and rufhed in- 
to the wood^ followed by the Ajldier 
and the alderman: but when, upon 
comini; up to Sancho, and finding nina 
peaceably feated on his afs, tfce knight 
«iked him what difaf(er he had met 
with -^ * Well done I* anfwered . the 
fquire; ' you are a man of your word ; 

* 1 have feen nothing as yet^ God be 
■* thanked! and I only cried out, to 
f try whether you would come at the 
f firftcall--<r-and fo, eentlemen,you may 

* go backy fori will noVfiniib the ad* 
f venture.* 

Thus fpeaking, he advaijcjjd farthcjr 
into the thicket^ and prefently heard 
thefe words uttered juft by hin>--*'*'0 

* Holy Mother of God ! will you fend 
f nobody this vay to releafe mp f Goo4 
»• honeft countryman, delivei' me from 

* the dapgpr I am in !' The npvjce- 
Icnight looking round towards the place 
whence the voice came, efpted a yronia^ 
naked to her (liift, and bound to a treef. 
This fight threw hifij into fuch a'con- 
iternation, that, dropping do\yn pluto^ 
from hia afji, he took to his heels, with<^ 
ontmfnding which way hftwcnt, yeH*- 
ing with horrible yocifcration--r* Helpt 

* Murderl-^N6w,raafterDon(luixote, 
' yourtrufty fquire isilainr pon Quix- 
otic an<} the pther two, who had^quitted 
the wood, returned immediately upon 
this outcry, and found poor Sancho in 
the u^termoft confufion, trembling a| 
every ftep he took> and fcarifytng his 
face moft fearfully among the briars 
;^hdbrambles. Bracamonte laid hold of 
Jiis arm, and had enotigfa to do to ftop 
him; for he (Iroggled with might an4 
^^in to get out of the wood* • Whaj 

* ft 
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' U tlic matter, Sir Future Knight?' 
quoth the foldier. ' O good Mr. Bra- 

• camontel' replied Sancho, * do not 
forfake me, I befeech youj for all the 
fouls in purgatory are at my heels! 
My finful eyes have feen one bound 
to a pine-tree, and clad in white, as 
our curate defcribes them : and had 
I not made ufe of my heels,. and re- 
commended myfclf to the good thief, 
(he had fwallowed me down like a 
ftewed prune; for (he has not eaten 
any thing elfe thefe fix thoufand years, 
but only my afs, who is certainly de- 
voured, (ince I fee hi^n not!' Don 

Quixote and the alderman, upon this, 
began tofearch all about; and Sancho 
crying out to them to look to them- 
ieWes, the woman who was bound 
hearing a noife, conceived fome hope of 
relief, and began her complaints again. 
Don Quixote and his companions efpy* 
ing her at lad, drew near to her; the 
fquire, however, kept clofe behind the 
foldier, and durft not look at her but 
by ftealth. Neverthclefs, he could not 
refrain faying to her, quaking as he 
iwas-— < Madam Soul, be pleafed to re- 

• (lore me my Dapple, or I fwear to 
' you by theFlIfaniorum, that my ma- 

• fter Don Quixote will fetch him out 
^ of your maw >with his lance!"—* Peace, 
^ Sancho!* faid Bracamante, laughing; 
f this Lady Soul is an honeft and con- 
^ fcientious foul, and has itolen no- 
.' t^^ing from you. See there, your afs 
.* is grazing very quietly T All this 
sgvhile, ^he Koight of La Mancha ear- 
jieftly viewed that wretched woman, 
whofehoiiy feemed covered with bruifes. 
When he bad /eyed her for fome time, 
jhe faid to Bracamonte and the alder- 
inan-— < Qentlemen, I own I was de- 
^ ceived : this lady, whom you fee, is 

• not the fage Urganda, but the fa- 

• mous Zenobia, that g^eat Queen of 

• the Amazons. She went forth fronj 
^ her palace this morning, attended by 
5 the principal ladies of her couit, to 

• divert herfelf with hunting: her re- 
.' tinqe Y^as great, 8h^ was clad in a 

• rich green velvet, embroidered with 
f gold and 'precious ftones, holdin? a 
' bow of ebony in her band, and at Her 

• back hung a quiver fuU of gilde<^ 
f arrows ; (he w^is mounted oq a X^r- 
f tarian white horfe, dappled witb 
f black and red, whofe bit was filvei^ 
f wttii his foam, and i^hofe prood 
f ^;^hin{;s made tl^e air ref9i^d: b^ 



beautiful flaxen hair, covered with a 
(ightly cap adorned with white and 
green feathersi^ played in the wind 
in large tre(res on her fhoulders. Be- 
ing intent in the purfuit of a fierce 
bear, that had already devoured fome 
of her dogs, the fwiftnefs of her 
horfe fooh parted her from her com- 
pany; (he loit herfelf in this wood; 
and, liaving alighted to 'cfrefli herfelf 
on the bank of a cryllal ftream, whicK 
is but a little way off, (he was fur- 
prized by a troop of infolent giants, 
who have taken away her niighty 
coutTer, robbed her of her cloaths 
and jewels, and then bound her, in 
her fhiff; to this trre, as you behold;, 
therefore, Mr. Bravamonte, unbind 
her quickly, and let us hear from her 
royal mouth the particulars of this 
adventure.' The foldier olieyed bis 
ommands out of hand, to the great 
comfort of the poor wretch, wh© was 
not fo well pleafed as the foldier and 
the alderman with the knight's relatioa 
of the chace. 



CHAP. VL 

WHICH CONTINUES T^H ACCOtrNT 
OP THE HAPPY DELIVERANCE OF 
QUEEN ZENOmA, OTHERWISE 
CALLED BARBARA HACKED-FACE. 

THE Queen Zenobia was appai- 
rently near (ifty years of age; 
and, befides that the general expre(h»ii 
of her features exhibited what is ufually 
denominated a hanging-look, her right- 
cheek was, moreover, adorned with the 
feam of a long wound, which extended 
even to her ear, and which had pro- 
bably been inflifted in her younger 
days, for her holy life and modeft con- 
verfation I The foldier having viewed 
her well, faid to Don Quixote.;—* I can 
affureyou, Sir, this lady has nothing 
of the air, nor is (he in her face any 
thing like Queen Zenobiaj and I am 
much miftaken if I have not feen her 
at Alcana among the little tippling-- 
houfesj and I think her name is Bar- 
bara Hacked -Face, orfomethTng like 
it.'-^* You haye faid all in a word, 
Mr. j^old/cr/ xjuotb the prince^: 
that 18 ray i^ame^ and God reward 
you for your feafonable relief r The 
idderman considering the naked condi- 
tion of the Queen of the -Amazons, 
^ .whoft 
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vrbofe .proper name, as has been faid, 
vras Barbara Hacked. Face, alias Ma- 
chicona the Tripe Woman, charitably 
took ofF bis cloak to cover her, that fhe 
might appearmore decently in the town 
where they were to lie that night. Bar- 
bara wrapped it about her without any 
ceremony 5 and, judging by Don Qu^ix- 
ote*s garb, and the air of authority he 
afTumed over the others, that it was to 
himiheought to make her compliment, 
fhefaid to him — * Sir Knight, I return 

* you thanks for your generous relief: 

* bad it not been for you and this noble 

* company, whom Heaven was pleafed 

* to bring this way, I mu(V infallibly 

* have died this night!* Don Qiiixote, 
with a great deal of gravity, anfwered 
her thus—* Beautiful Zenobia, mighty 
*• queen \ whofc valour was fo dread- 

* ful to the famous Princes of Greece, 
** and fo advantageous to the Sultan of 
^ Babylon, whom you aillfted againft 

* the warlike Emperor of Conftanti- 

* nople; I account my felf moil fortu- 
' Jiktt that It has this day been in my 

* power to do you this fmall fervice ! 

* Hereafter, I truft, I (hall be able to 

* render you others more important.' 
The queen, who as yet did not know 
Don Quixote, thoqght his compliment 
paffingftrange; and, being at a lofs how 
to aniwer it, faid — * Sir Knight, I m«ft 

* beg your pardon for taking the free- 
^ dom to tell you that I am nothing 

* akin to Qtieen Zenobia, nor the Sul- 

* tan of Bahylon ; but, if you call me 
' fo in deriAun, becaufe I am old, you 

* muft underftand there was a time 
^ when I was not defpifed. When I 
' was a young wench at Alcala, the 

* fineft fcholars in the univerfity were 

* as fond of me as of their own eyes. 

* True it is, that ever fince a great 

* rogue of a tutor (God reward him in 

* this world, or in the next!) made 

* this mark you fee in my cheek, I was 
< not fo much in vogue as before^ and 

* yet, for all that, I Hav6 lived merrily 

* enough J ** for every blemifhtd apple 
*• is not rotten/' — < O Heavens! 

* juft HeayensTjcried the Knight of La 
Mancha, * what do I hear? Never was 

* I fo fenfible of the need there is of 

* knight-errantry as I am atprefent!— 

* Do but obferve, Don Bracamonte, 

* how far the malignity of enchanters 

* extends'. Thofe vile wretches fhougljt 



' it not enough to caufe this beautiful 

* queen to be inhumanly ftripped and 

* tied to a tree by a parcel of giants, 

* the proper inftruments of their ma- 
' licej but they have ^lfodiftra6led her 

* underftanding by their forceries, blot- 

* ting out of her memory all the. ideas 

* of her grandeur, and making her 

* think herfelf old, ugly,fcarifiBd in the 

* face, of the vileft condition, and of 

* a very lewd converfation !' The en- 
chanted tripe-woman, a little nettled 
at thefe laft words of Don Quixote, 
faid to him — * Sir Knight, with your 

leave, I am not quite fuch a lewd 
liver as you have been informed; for 
though I have a little wronged my 
honour, yet I never did any body 
harm.'—* Ccafe, great princefs! ceafe 
to debafe your high birth, and the 
majefty or your race!* quoth Don 
Quixote. * I know you think yourfelf 
a poor wretch; a feryant to a tip- 
pling-houfe, if you pleafe, becaufe 
the vile enchanters have caft a mift 
before the light of your underftand- 
ing: but I am not to be impofed up- 
on; I ftill, in you, behold that mighty 
Queen Zenobia, whofe valour is 
equal to her beauty ! God forbid I 
fhould be fo unjuft as to believe you 
could ever (loop to proftitute your 
matchlefs perfe^ions to fcholars, or 
even to tutors, when I know the 
ereateft princes of the eaft have pined 
for love of you; and the brave Hy- 
perborean, of the floating idands, has 
performed fo many glorious exploits 
for your fake 1 On him alone ought 
you to lavi(h your favours, to requite 
the viftory he obtained over the four 
giants of bronze, and the phantom 
of fire, the guardians of the cryftal 
tower; in which the fage Pamphus, 
the king your father's enemy, de- 
tained you prifoner by his magical 
incantations.' 
Bracamonte and the alderman were 
amazed to hear Don Qu^ixote talk ib 
extravagantly: as for Sancho, having by 
this time got the better of his panicky 
and finding nothing in Barbara an- 
fwcrable to the harangue of his mafter, 
he could not forbear faying—* By 
' Dapple'sfoul, Sir, you do not confi- 

* der what you fay ! Why, where the 

* devil are all thofe beauties you fee in 
f this Madam Segovia * ? I have viewed 



* Segovia is a cit^ of Old Caftile, the mmp of yrhlcb SaAjcho n^urally enough miftakes 
for Zenobia* 
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her all over; and God knows what I 
fee! I will be hanged, if my afs had. 
but a hood on, if he would not look 
more like a princefs than (he; and I 
will lay a wager Mr. Bracamonte and 
the alderman arc of my mindf — ■' I 
do not qucftion it,* faid Don Quix- 
ote; * but be not deceived, my friend: 
the queen appears to me, as well as. 
you, ugly, old, dirty, and impudent, 
becaufe the eyes of the body are 
charmed by Pamphus the enchanter; 
but I make ufe of the eyes of the un- 
derftanding to frame a true judgment 
of the rate qualities of this princefs. 
I lift mylelf above the fenfes; and, 
by means of a peculiar privilege in- 
herent in knight-errantry, which 
ever tends diieftly to the truth, I dif- 
cover in this objeft, fo difagreeable to 
outward appearance, a complexion of 
lilies androfes intermixed; a head of 
delicate flaxen hair, more beautiful 
than that of ApoUoj heavenly con- 
queriBg eyes ; coral lips ; teeth like 
oriental pearls; a neck and arms as 
white asalabalter; a plealing and de- 
lightful air; a charming Imile; an 
elegant fliape; a majeftlck mien; and 
ealy modeft aftion: in fhort, Sancho, 
when I fliall have overcome Pam- 
phus's enchantment, you w\\] per- 
cdve which of us was in the right.'— - 
Nay,'*I have done with you. Sir,' re^ 
plied' the fquire; < you are an abfolute 
matter at thofe things; but is itpof- 
fible that Dame Barbara, with her 
great fear, and her tanned leather 
hide, ihould have coral eyes and 
teeth, and all the reft you talk of I 
Well, I long to be a knight, that I 
may fee things otherwife than they 

really are,' 

This dialogue had not ended fo foon, 
but that the aldermaa put Don Quix-: 
pte in mind that the fun was fet, and 
jthat it was time to proceed on their 
journey. Upon this, the knight faid 
to his fquire—* Sancho, bring j!)apple 

* hither; and let him have the honour 

* this day to (erve the queen, inftead of 
'' a white palfrey,' This faid, he 
gravely faluted Zenobia, and went for- 
ward on his wav alone, to meditate the 
rcven^^e he would take upon Pamphus* 
Sanchowilliingly obeyed his mafter: he 
brought his alV; and, throwing him- 
Xclf down on all fours, that the queen 
might moiNit with more eafe — * Lady 

* Princcis,' faid be^ * you may fet your 



* feet on my back, and mount Dapple : 

* he is fo gentle, that he would not 
*, wrong a child; but, the deuce take 

* me,' added be, looking up under her 
nofe, * I did not know you was fa 

* handfome! Lord, how I long to fee 

* you with the eyes of the undeiftand- 

* ing! for, to deal plainly with you, 

* that villainous tutor Pompons has 

* made you as ugly as Lucifer.' Bar- 
bara did not well like this cdmpli- 
ment ; and therefore, in revenge, be- 
ing of a gigantick ftature, (he trod fo. 
hard upon the poor devil of a fquire, as 
(he was mounting, that fiie overthrev^ 
and half crippled him. * Help!' cried 
Sancho, falling; * lam a dead man!' 
— -* What is the matter?' quoth th& 
foldier, going to help him up. ' O, 

* malter Bracamonte!' anfwered San- 
cho, * that carrion carcafe of a queen 

* has broke two of my ribs at feaft. 

* Would the dogs had eaten her to her 

* finger's ends!* — * Fair and foftly^ 

* Sancho!' replied Bracamonte, laugh- 
ing; * pr'ythee, pay the Queen Zeno- 

* bia more refpeft; and do not fuocy 
it was her that hurt you : (he is too 
tender a princefs; and has fuch a de- 
licate light foot, that (he fcarce treads 
down ihegrafs or flowers.*—* Oho, 
Mr. Soldier!' cried Sancho; * why 
you talk like a knight-errant ! and ^ 
body would think you fawthequeea 
with the eyes of your underftand- 
ing.' — * No doubtof it,' quoth Bra- 
camonte; * for there being no other dif- 
ference betwixt a foldier and a knight 
but only the dubbing, all martial 
men enjoy moft of the privileges be- 
longing to knight-errantry, and par- 
ticularly that you fpeakof: however, 
if you will be advifedby me, we will 
talk no more of this mattei;; but, aa 
we travel on to our lodging, will lif- 
ten to the queen, who is going to tell 
us how Ihe fell into this misfortune.^ 
—Mrs. Barbara,' added he, direiSl- 

ing his difcourfe to the Amazon,* pray, 

* if you pleafe, tellus what robber has 

* nfed you fo ill ; and why you left Al- 

* cala, where you lived like a queen?' 
— * Did' you then fee me, Mr. Soldiar,' 
faid Barbara, * in the time of my pro- 

* fperity? Was you ever in my (hop? 

* Did you ever eat any of that pur^ 

* fried tripe I ufed to drels fo cu- 

* rioufly ?' — * No,' replied Bra^a- 
monte; * but I was then a commonec 
« in the college of the Three Languages/ 

* and 
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and I remember yon were reckoned 
the beft in. the world at foufing of 
hogs feet, and making black-pud- 
dings." — ' Black-puddings r quoth 

Sancho, in a rapture : ' nay, faith, if 
her majefty's grace hus fiich a knack * 
at making of black-puddings, I will 
hire her this moment to be ray cook 
in my government.' — 'With all my 
heart 1/ quoth Barbara ; * and I af- 
fure^ou I win make you fuch rare 
black-puddings, and fuch dainty 
hotch potches, that you will lick 
your Angers after tbe?ii.' — * God be 
praifed!" faid the fc .re, « I could 
wifli I were ai that i; .t already! 
But may it pleafe your :; lefty to 
tell us the caufe of your milaJven- 
tui;e?* Barbara, who never denitd 
ny manj foon granted the requeft^ and 

faid— 

• Since you defire ::. rmtTrmen. you 
muft underftand that my laottier, be- 
ing convinced there it no better in- 
heritance than a good education, 
taujzht me to make black-puddings, 
to (oufe hogs- feet, and to fry tripe : 
fo that, before ihe died, (he had the 
fatisfaflion of feeing me in a way to 
get my living. I had a little cook*s 
(hop in the Tavern Street, whither 
the fcent of my cookery drew abun- 
dance of fcholars: among the reft^ 
there was one, who made a curious 
figure, and was about twenty-three 
years of age. I found him fo cour- 
teous and civil, and grew fo fond of 
him, that I was never well any longer 
than Ivras In his company: I treated 
him like a prince at meals; and I 
bought him books, (hoes, ftockings, 
bands, and, in a word, whatever he 
wanted; nor was he fparing, but 
had every thing he could aik. When 
he had lived with me in this manner 
almoft a year, he told me, one day, 
making much of me, that be mull go 
to Saragofla, where he hai fome 
cftate; and, if I would go with him, 
he was fo in love with me, that he 
would marry me. Lord, what fools 
women in love are! I had {o little 
wit that, without thinking a^^ harm, 
I told him I would follow him to the 
Antipodes: accordingly, the very 
next day, I began to fell all my goods, 
being the furniture of two rooms^ 



* and a good quantity of linen, which 

* brought me foi>rfcore ducats. In 

* fliort, we left Alcala yefterday; but 

* the devil being in him, as we were 

* pafling by this wood this morning, 

* he propofed to go into it to take the 

* cool air— God grant he may take it 

* after the fame mannerl But I will not 

* curfe him ; for perhaps we may chance 
' to meet again, and I am apt to be- 

* lieve that, (hould he repent, (God 

* for|fivcmel) I could love him again. 

* Well, into the wood I went with that 
' villaii.i who, looking ftern on afud- 
' den, and drawing his dagger, bid 

* me deliver A] the money I hadj and, 

* bccaufcldid not comply foon enough 

* to his mind, lic began to pinch my 

* nofe and ears, to cufF me over the 

* face with l.Is fill, and to hunch ray 

* bflly witUhis knees, faying—** You 
** old witch, will yau be quick? Will 
** you make hafte and deliver me the 

< * money you have got fo ill , and which 
** I know better how to fpcnd?** I 

* mu(l confefs I am fiill in a paflion, 

* when I call to mind the ill language 

* be rave me; and he lyed like a rogue, 

* when he called me witch; for though 
' I was tied to the ring* upon the fteps 
■ of the church of 6anta Jufta, I may 

* thank fome of my neighbours, who 
' did me that good turn, and fwore 

* falfely again ft me: a pox/choak them 

* for a parcel of envious jades 1 But I 

* was revenged of one of them, for 

< I poi(bned a pretty little dog /he 

* had.' — * Lord, Madam Queen!' 
quoth Sancbo, interrupting her, * what 

* harm had the poor beaft done you ? 

* Wafc it he that fwore falfely againft 

* you ?' — * No,' replied Barbara; * but 

* they that cannot hurt the mafter are 

* revenged on the dog.' — * Thci'c is no 

* reafon for that,* anfwered the fquircj 
'* the vicar is not bound to pay tbecu- 
** rate's debts." — * I grant it,' quoth 
Hacked Face : * but, to return to my 

* ftory. When I found there was no 

* way toappeafe that wretch who abufed 

* me, without complying with him, I 

* delivered him my fomicore ducats to 

* a farthing: but yet that did not con- 

* tent him, be dripped me to my fmock | 

* and, tying me to a tree, went away 
^ with all my cloaths.'— * Oh, thecon- 

* founded Ion of a woman!' cried 
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Sa&clio. ■» ' What fay you to that, 
Mr. Bracamonte? Ought not I to 
go from college to college, to find 
that outrageous fcholar, and chal- 
lenge him to fight man to man, or 
ten to ten ? I vow, by the^ order of 
errant-fquirefhip I profefs, that I 
will cut off hts head, and cari7 it 
fticklng upon the point of a lance 
to a tilting! All I am afraid of, 
(for a man muft have a care when he 
gathers a rofe that he does not prick 
hi« fingers) is^ left I Chould fall in with 
fome of thofe fcbolara of Beelzebab, 
fuch as I met with in a college at Sa- 
ragofla. O the profiigate vermin! 
One of thofe rakes, whom Heaven 
burn like Gomorrah! hit me fuch a 
furious cuff on my left- jaw, that my 
cap fell off; and, as I was ftooping to 
take it up, another gave me fuch a 
kick on the breech, that I came over 
upon my nofe. This was not all 
neither} for when I got up, there 
poured down upon my face fuch a 
fhower of glanders, that I knew not 
which way to turn myfelf.' 



CHAP. VII. 

HOW DON QUIXOTE ALARMED A 
WHOLE VILLAGE, WHERE THE 
FRIGHT WAS GREATER THAN 
THE HURT. 

SANCHO's hand being once in for 
talking, he never gave over till they 
came to the village. There they found 
the Knight of La Mancha at the door 
of the inn, furrounded by aconiidera- 
ble number of people, and very earneftly 
holding forth after this manner— 
Brave warriors, whofe valour and 
vigilance defend this famous city, I 
come to warn you to make ready for 
battlel The enchanter Pamphus will 
foon b£at your gates with a dreadful 
army of giants: he defigns toravifl^ 
from us the chaile Queen Zenobia, to 
expofe her again to the cruel death 
frona which my invincible arm has 
but now delivered her. Let us not 
fuffer fuch an indignity, my friends, 
to be put upon th^ moft amiable prin- 
cefs in the world. Stand by me, and 
we will eailly rout Pamphus and all 
his giants, and will purfue them to 
the fartheft parts oF their domtnionsl 
But take heed, I entreat you, leli 



* emulation in point of valour, and 

* about dividing the kingdoms we 

* Aiall conquer from tbem, do not fow 

* difcord and animofities amone you{ 

* for it It abfolvtdy ncceflary that we 

* be always untnifflous to put a bappjr 

* end to this war!* Tbeinhabitanttof 
the village were fo aftoniihed at thx^ 
extraordinary«xhortation of Don Q^ix* 
ote, that they knew not what to thuok 
of him: foifte looked upon htm as a 
madman; but others, bj the richneft 
of his armour, and gravity of his dif- 
courfe, judged him to he tome famous 
general «whom the king had appointed 
to command his armies againft France, 
a rupture beine then expelled between 
that court and Spain. That which 
moft puzzled them, was the approacli 
of the enchanter Pamphus, and the 
protedlion of Queen Zenobia ^ and 
thefe particulars they were about en« 

Suiring into, when they faw a coach, 
rawn by fix mules, attended by five ot 
fix men on horfeback; advancing to- 
wards them on the road that leads from 
Siguenza. No fooner had Don Quix- 
ote defcried this cavalcade, than, with 
a burft of martial ardour, he exclaim- 
ed-—* To arms, my friends, to arms! 
' Behold here the enchanter advancing 
' towards us with all his forces!' 
Tbofe who had been duped by the firft 
part of the knight^a difcourfe, were 
fools enough to fancy the enemy was 
at handj and as generally it happens 
that fear multiplies obje5la, that fmall 
retinue looked to them like an army: 
they were all full of confufion; and 
began to run into their houfes for wea* 
pons, when Bracamonte and the alder- 
man fet all right, by teUinj; them that ' 
Don Quixote was a poor diflra£led gen- ' 
tleman, who was goinff to the ho^ital 
at Toledo to be cured. In the mean 
while, the knight had poftcd himfelf in 
the midft of the ftreet, covered himfelf 
vf'nli his buckler, fixed his lance in 
the reft, and was now courageoufly 
. waiting to encounter the enemy: but 
the foTdier, to prevent any difafter, 
conning up to kim, faid— < Noble Don 

< Quixote, no man, knows better than 
' yourself, that it is. always requifite 
^ to view the numbers, vm^d the difpofi- 

< tion of an army, before engagingt 

< give me leave, therefore, to advance 

* upon difcovery; you may ftay herej 
' I will obfip.'ve the enemy fo nearly, 

* * that you /ball not /all of a particular 

N - * account 
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< account of them/ The Knight of L% 
Mancha tpproving of what he faid,~ 
the foldier went towards tlie coa^h, and 
deiired leave to i'peak to thofe who vyere 
in it, to give thehi an account of £>on 

Sxote*8 madnefs, biit as foon as'he 
bis eyes upon a gentlentan who 
was in the toaeh vvith two ladies, he 
was ftiuck dumb with furpriie, and 
could npt fitter a fy)lable. The gen- 
tleman was no lefs amazed at the beha- 
viour of the foldier^ but bavine view- 
ed him wf li> he leaped ^ut at tne door 
of the coach, and ftretchiog forward 
Itis anns to him» exclaimed-—' Oh, niv 
' brother! my dear firacarnqnte, is it 

* you ( The wretched condition I fee 
f yoti in, does n6t hinder roe from 

* knowing you!' 

They embraced one another feveral 
times'y weeping for joy; for they had 
not feen fcach other during fifteen year^, 
and had been mutually anxious oh th^t 
account. After the death of their father, 
they 'had divided betwixt tftem a fmall 
inheritance; and the foldier, who was 
the youngeft, took to the army: but 
though he had behaved himfelf bravely 
in Flanders, yet he had gained nothing 
but the honour of his a6lions. The 
elder, whofe name was Don Raphael de 
Bracamonte, was now returning from 
Peru very rich, with two ladies, one of 
whom was his wife, an4 the other his 
. fnother in law, ' The two bfgthers ne- 
Tercieafed embracing one another, and 
that with the warmed tranTpoKs that 
kindred and frieiidlhip could produce. 
As foon as the ladies underftood the 
chara^er of the foldifr, though his ap. 

f»earance did little honour to' the al- 
iance, they received him with fuch ex- 
cefs of civility and 'politenefR, that he 
eould' hardly make fuitabie acknow- 
Jedgments. 

Whilftthis happened, Don Quixote, 
finding that the foldier did not return, 
and fancying he had been taken by the 
cneniy, advanced to refcue him, and 
spurred on towards the coach j but be- 
Toie he could come up to it, the foldier 
had in a fdw words acquainted his bro- 
ther and 'the ladles with his Aiadnefs; 
and having thus prepared them to' re- 
ceive him; he fuffereJ hi in to draw 
near; and then^ with a lot/d voice, faid 
-^< Sir Knight, whofe redoubted arm 
\' has thunderftruckeri more giants than 
' Jupiter! you muft underftand that tha 
'. ciichanter Parof hus ii not here. The 



* perfonages you here behold are n<| 

* enemies to thePrincefs Zenobias o^ 

* the contrary, it is the qiieen her mo^ 

* ther who is in the coach,, and whq^ 

* attended by a damfel and a fquire^ 
' comes to return you thanks for hav* 

* ing delivered her daughter from ^ 

* death (he could not haVfe avoided, but 

< by your undaunted courage t* Doa 
QuixotcV hearing thefe "words, drew 
hearto the coach; and, after faliitingthe 
ladies gravely, without alighting froni 
his horfe, or givinethem time to fpeak^ 
he direi5\cd his difcourfe to'Don Ra-^ 
phaersmother-ir- law, faying-^'* Great 

* queen, vfbo mayeft juftly boaft that 

* you have brought" forth the mbft fa- 
^ mous pr.ncefs in the world, as beings 

* mother to the peer lefs Zenobia! lanl 
^ fbrry you have left your don^inion^ 

* for my fake, and undergone the fa- 
' tigue cf fb long a journey ! I have 

* not yet perfofmed 'any thing worthy 

* your acknowledgment"; -but- 1 hope» 

* when I have overcome the'giant Bra-- 

* marbas Ironfides, I^ing of Cyprus, in 

* fingle combat; I hope, I fty,: I'ihafl 

< then caufe the infbsta your daiigh- 
' ter to be crowned q'^ieen of that de- 

* licious ifland, formerly the place of 
« abode ofthegoddefs of love.' Though 
Zenobia's mother was forewarned of the 
knight's extravagance, (he knew not 
Very 'well what anlwer to return to fo 
prepoflerous a falutation: the foldier^ 
therefore, to eafc her of that trouble^ 
told Don Qu^ixote, that the queen being 
extremely wearied with her journey, 
thcv muli make hafte to the inn, where 
thty might difcourfe more at theit 
eafe. When they came* thither, Doii 
Quixote would needs himfelf introduce 
to ihe ladies the beautiful Queen of the 
Amazons ; who, being ftilT wrapped 
Up in the cloak of the alderman, excited 
ho model ate furprizc. The knight 
■pcrcelvirg this, faid-—* It doth not at 

* all aft.jnirtV me, moft unparalleled 

* empjtfics! that you continue to look 

* round in fe;^rch of the amiable Ze- 
' nohia, notwiihllanding that ftie is 

* now before you ; rtor do I marvel, 

* that even her own mother knows her 

< not i 7 his horrid metamorphofis is 
^ the work of the enchanter Pamphus; 

* but! fwear by all thi«t is moitfacred 

* in knight-errantry, th%it I will difpel 

* the fatal fpells which furround this 

* rcnov/ned queen, and will foon re- 

* ftore her to her former beauty r Doi\ 

Kaphaerf 
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kaphaers .mother-in-law, having had ' By my (bul, I am/orry /or itT re- 
leifure to ftudy a compliment, applaud- plied Sancho; * for, if fo, I dare lay a 
cd the knight^s generous refolution; and 
fpoke to him in fuch language as fully 
convinced our hero that &e was the pa- 
rent of Zenobia. 

At thisinilant Sancho, who till no^ 
liad divided his time between the ftable 
an'd the kitchen, came into the room, 
all in a heat, clapping his hands for 
joy, and crying — * Good news, my 
f mafters ! Good news! We (hall be all 
« littered up to our bellies!'— * Why, 

• what is the matter, Sancho ?' quoth 
Pon Qjiixote; * have you found out 
■ where the giants are that ftripped the 
« queen >'-^< That's well enough, 

• i'faithl' quoth tlfe fquire; 'that's 

• likely 'to be the matter that pleafes 

• me!'—* Perhaps it is,* replied the 
knieht> * that Bramarbas is come to 
' thi$ village, to put an end to our com - 
< batf'— * Crod deliver usl* anfwered 
Sancho,.* I have better news than all 
' that) what I can tell you i&, that t 

• faw a delicate foup below ftewing 
' upon the fire; and it is that has re- 
' Joiccdraek'-^' Scoundrel!' cried Don 
Quixote in a paflion : * can you never 
' open your mouth without difcovering 
' your greedinefs ?' Then turning to 



^ wager (he has forgot how to tAike 

* black-puddings/—* Nay, as for the 
' black -puddings,^ quoth the foldier^ 
laughing, ' it is pofRble (he may know 

* how to make them flill; fortheprin^ 

* cefs has had an excellent education. 

* But be it as it will, there certainly is 

* her mother, who has been thanking 

* your ma((er for relea(ing Queen Zc- 

* nobia.'— * In troth,^ quoth the (quire, 
looking upon the ladies, < I am glid of 

< it. And who is that young damfel 
« by her?'—* It is her maid of ho- 

* nour^^ faid the foldier — * and this is 

* her fquire,' added he, pointing to 
Don Raphael, Sancho fainted him { 
and they foon grew acquainted. Whea 
fupper was ready, there aro(b a contra* 
V6rfy about fitting down to table. Don 
Raphael's mother-in-law having feated 
herfelf at the upper-end, faid to Don 
Quixote—* Sir Knight, will you per- 

< mit my damfel And fquire to fup with 

* us, that they may hereafter boaftthey 

* have had the honour of eating with 

* the great Don Quixote.' The knight 
having (ignified his'confent by a pro- 
found bow of approbation, Don Ra- 
phael and his wife placed themfelves by 



the ladies, he entreated them to forgive Zenobiaj the alderman and young Bra- 
his fquire's impertinence; and fell into camonte by Don Quixote. All wefo 



a difcourfe with them, which held till 
fupper. In the mean while, the foldier, 
who had acquainted his brother with 
Sancho's ingenuity, drew hifti into this 
Corner of the room; and, in theprefence 
of Don Raphael, faid to him — * Dear 
Sancho, we have a gre&t deal of bu- 
fmefs upon our hiilnds; perhaps you 
don't know who that old lady is 
that your mailer is talking with : 
(he is a princefs, nay friend; (he is 
Queen Zenobia's mother!'*—* Maftcr 
Bracamonte,' quoth Saticho, * carry 
that candle to another faint. Don't 
think to make me take rials for du- 
cats. I r<;member very well her la- 
dy(hip the queen told us, a while ago. 



feated but Sancho; who, drawing a 
chair, took his place without any ce- 
remony at the lower end, faying, with 
a loud voice, to his mafter— * Sir, (ince 




* not ? I am a Chriftian as well as ano- 

* ther; and, God be praifed, I han*t 

* the itch !— So, gentlemen/ added the 
fquire, « here goes without farther ce- 
« remonyl «* Faint heart never won 
*« fair lady!*' In this place the fage 
Alifolan ftops to remark acircumftance 
worthy of attention . He obferves, that 
Don Quixotcdid not manifeft thefmal- 
left token of difpleafure at the liberty 



that her mother was dead.' — 'That's juft taken by Sancho; becau(e, being 
true,' anfwered the foldier; * but jiimfelf naturally very haughty, he was 

well pleafed that his fquire (hould be 



have you forgotten already, that 
Pamphusthe enchanter has difturbed 
the Princefs Zehobla's linderftand- 
ing? Nay, do not you perceive that 
the whole hiftorv (he has juft told us 
is to be regarded j from one end to the 
'other, as'nothing but a fabulous fug- 
geftion of the fame enchanter?*-^ 



treated with equal ceremony at the 
fquire belonging to the princefs* The 
difcourfe during fupper turned entirely 
upon knight-errantry; and the foldier 
having ordered his brother's fervants, 
who waited at table, to ply Sancho 
^iih wine pretty often, thc(honcft fquire 

N t was 



^4 



atellaneda's <^ixote. 



was Toon riff^ti into a pleafant hu- 
ipour, and librded high diveHion to 
the compan jTy b^ reciting the unheard- 
of exploits of his mafter; who did not 
.fall to inteipret, to his own advantage, 
the favouraole attention that was paid 
to his fquire^s narrative. When it was 
time to go to bed, the innkeeper con* 
dnfted the two ladies into the heft room 
h) the houfe; and the hoftefs led Bar- 
bara into a clofet which looked out over 
the ftables. The two Bracamontes (laid 
in the room where they had Tupped j 
the alderman went to bed in another, 
and Sancho was difpofed of in a gar- 
ret. As for Don Quixote, his admi- 
rable fagacity at frnelling out adven- 
tnres determined him to conunue un- 
der arms in the inn-yard, and to watch 
all night for the prote5lion,of the prin- 
ceiTes; forefecing, as he faid, that the 
enchanter Pampnus would make fome 
attempt to carry off Zenobia. 



CHAP. viir. . 

THE STORY 07 DON RAPHAEL DE 
BRACAM0J9TE. 

WHEN the two Bracamontes 
were left to themfclves, they be- 
gan to aikone another what had befallen 
them fiiKe their reparation upon their 
father'* dearth. * For rov part/ faid 
the foldier, ' I have (erved ever fince in 

* Flanders, and have been always un- 
.• fortuniitci which, in truth, is at pre- 

* fent the whole I have to tell you. 
' But as for you, brother, I find yon 

* in fuch a flourifhing condition, that 

* lam impatiet^t tljl I hear where, and 

* in what manner, you have advanced 

* yourfelf To confMliiably.' — * 1 (hall 

* fatisfy ypur curtofi'y,' replied Don 
Kaphael^ * and acquaint you with foch 

* things as it nu;ft highly concf^rns me 

* to conceal from all the world; but I 

* will iiide. nothing froqi a brother I 
« love fo entirely as yourfelfj and,be- 
« -fides, every thing which regards my 

* honour, pcrfonally concerns you alio,** 
Don Raphael then began his ftory as 
follows. 

* You will remember our parting, 
« after we had divided the ftnall for- 
< tune Don Bernard our father left. us. 
■ You went away f^r Flaxidcrs, and I 

* to Corunna, where 1 fhipped myTelf 

* aboard the firH vcfl^l that faikd for 



Pern. When I arrived at Nombre^ 
DioSy I there found many Spaniard* 
who purpofed, like myfelf, to proceed 
to Lima; but hearing that Gonzalo 
Pizarro had made himfelf mafter of 
that kingdom y we darft not go thi- 
ther. Though we were very eager to 
make our fortunes, yet we were too 
loyal to fide with Pizarro; and there- 
fore (laid a confiderable time at Nom- 
bre de Dios, without knowing which 
way to beflow ourfelves. Atlaflwe 
learned, that one Melchior Verduffo^ 
a Spanifh commander, was arrivedat 
Panama. He<ame to rouze up the 
king*sloyal fub]eAs,and to raifeforcea 
againft rizarro. This information 
fufficiently determined our plan. We 
immediately went away to Verdago at 
Panama. He received us with extra- 
ordinary tokens of )oy and affcftion; 
and, aiki ng every one of us from what 
part of Spain he came, as foon as I 
told him my country and my name, 
he embraced me; faying, hewasalfo 
of the city of Avila> andhad been for- 
merly my father*8 particular friend* 
Verdugo was a very rich manj the 
whole province of Caxamaica be- 
longed to him; and he was, at that 
time, the only man in Pern able to 
cope with Pizarro. I determined^ 
therefore, tp attach myfelf clofely to 
Verdugo; and I (tudied his temper fo 
fuccefsfully,that, within a yearns time> 
I infmuated myfelf into his particu» 
lar confidence. I (hall not trouble 
yon with recounting our various fuc- 
cefles againft feveral o'fficers whom 
Pizarro fent to oppofe us. A detail 
of this nature would be too prolix; 
and it is not my purpofe at prefent to 
enter npon the wars of Peru. I (hall 
only tell you, that the king, hearin? 
of the troubles of that kingdom, caft 
his eyes upon the licentiate Pedro 
Gafca, one of the council of the in- 
quiOtion, a man of known wii'dom, 
and whofe prudence had been tried in 
feveral negociattons. This man bis 
ma)e(ly fent to Peru, with the title of 
Preiidentof the Royal Audience; and 
with full power to ufe fucfc means as 
he fhould judge moft expedient for 
reiloring peace in that country. As 
foon as the pi-efident came to Nombre 
de Dios, and the caufe of his goine 
to Peru was known at Panama, all 
perfons openly declared for the king; 
and even fome of Pizarro^s officers 
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* came in to him, and avowed their re- 
folution to fubmit themfelves to his 
majefty . The preiident thanked them 
in the king*s name; aiTunng them of 
his intention to pardon the rebels, pro- 
vided they returned to their duty. It 
would now have been Pizarro'swifeft 
courfe to have embraced his majefty's 
mercy; but he obftinately ftood out, 
and refufed to fubmit. The preii- 
dent therefore levied troops, and 
t'oined Verdugo : in fine, we fought 
^izarro; who was routed at Xaqui-v 
xaguana, and afterwards executed. 
Aner his death, and the entire de- 
feat of his party, the prcfident pu- 
nifbed thofe who had fupported him, 
and divided their effects among us. 
I had a good (hare in this dividend; 
for the prefidept, upon the applica- 
tion of Verdugo, allotted me a con. 
(iderable number of Indians; with 
whom I went and. eftablifhed myfelf 
in the territory of Potofi, where fomc 
very rich mines had lately been dif- 
covered. Thefe are only Ulver mines; 
but the veins are fo large, and the 
metal fo fine, that they yield more 
than all the others in Peru. In (hort, 
an hundred weight of ore vielded 
fourfcore marks weight of iilver*, 
which is very unufual. I contracted 
with my Indians to pay me two marks 
a week each, and to keep the reft for 
their wages; which they did with fuch 
eafe, that they gained more them- 
felves than thev paid me. I did not 
at all negle£l fo fair an opportunity 
of enriching myfelf; and in eight 
years time I had amafled near an bun- 
dred thoufand crowfis. I now grew' 
very defirous of returning to Spain, 
that I might make vou partaker of 
my good &rtune, and that we mieht 
live reputably together. I there^re 
parted with my Indians, and fet out 
with all my treafare for Lima. There 
I found fome other Spaniards, who 
having, like myfelf, made their for- 
tunes in Peru, were extremely anxious 
to revifit their own country. We 
joined companies, hired a ihip, and 
put aboard our eflfefls. Verdueo, 
who was then at Lima, ufedailnis 
endeavours to dilTuade me from my 
reiblution; but I would not give ear 
to him, and went aboard. 
* We fet fail with a fair wind, and 



had no reafon to doubt of a good 
voyage; nay, we even came in fighc 
of the port of Panama; but the joy 
of the Tailors on this occaiion coft us 
dear: for the captain having made 
his crew drink to excefs, and the pilot 
being alfo drunk, there was fo little 
care of the helm, that about mid- 
night, nobody looking out, the (hip 
was driven by the wind and tide fp 
furioufly upon a rock, that we gave 
ourfelves up for loft. It was then fo 
dark, that we could fee nothing, and 
therefore did not prefcntly difcern 
that we had fprung a leak ; but when 
day appeared, and difcovered to us 
the whole of our misfortune, nothing 
was to be heard among the failors 
but cries and lamentations : we, how. 
ever, betook ourfelves to planks, and 
other things that might bear us up^ 
and endeavoured to fwim to the fliore* 
I was the firft man who reached it, 
my good fortune having thrown me 
into a fort of little bay that ftretched 
out into the fea between two rocks: 
from thence, I encouraged my com« 
panions to follow my example, and 
many of them fared the better for 
my advice. Some of the people of 
the country, haying obferved frona 
land that our fliip was near founder- 
ing, came off to our affiftance in fifti- 
ing-boats; but it proved too late; 
for above half the crew were already 
drowned, fome becaufe they could 
not fwim, and others from being 
dafhed by the violence of the waves 
againft the rocks, or againft the (hip 
itfelf, which foon funk ; fo that no- 
thing of her appeared above water 
but the vane at the main.top.ma(l« 
head, which only feemed to rife above 
the water to (hew where the wreck 
lay. When we were got to fttore, I 
propofed attempting to weigh up the 
(hip; but there was fcarce any body 
elfe of the fame opinion : they all faid 
that the (hip, being old and rotten, 
the iron gi*apples which muft be fixed 
to it, would tear out the parts they 
laid hold of; and the velFel being 
thus moved by piece* meal, our filver 
would ftill be left at the bottom . 
* We travelled along the coaft to- 
wards Panama; and when we came 
into the town, fome people hearing 
of our (hipwreck, and taking pity oa 
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' day I went, after dinncry to vifit hejr | 

< and finding her at work with onljn 
' two little negro girls in the room«^ 

* her mother being then taking her 
' afternoon nap, I had all the oppor- 

* tunity I could wilh for of acknowi 
' ledging the favour (he had conferred 

* on me. Donna Theodora could not 
^ look upion mh, after what flie ha4 

< done, without emotion. *< I know 
** not what ypu will think of me!*^ 

< faid (he. «< I (hall think/' replied I, 
** that you are the moft lovely creature 
** in (he wprld} and I (hall retain, aa 
<< long as I livcy the moft grateful re« 
** membhinceof yourgoodnefs!*' Our 
^ converfation, after this, grew Men&r 

* bly very lively^ till, at length, Donna 
' Marians appearance interrupted it, 

* and obliged us to change the dlf- 

* courfe. 

* The next day, a fly -boat from Lima 

* came to an anchor in the portj and 

* the pilot brought me an anlwer from 

* Verdugo, which informed me that he 
' had received my letter, and advifcd 

* me to return to Peru, where he would 

* put me in a way to retrieve my for- 

* tune. This letter extremely embar^ 
' ra(red mej for I then felt myfelf f^ 

* much in love with Theodora, that I 

* could not think of leaving her: at 

* the fame time I could not guefs in 
^ what manner my paflion would ter- 

* minate, my affairs not fulfenng me 

* to flatter myfelf that Donna Maria, 

* who was very rich, would beftow on 

* me lier only daughter. In fine, I 

* (hewed Ve:augo*s letter to Don Mi- 
' chad'; \vho, being no flranger to 

* the paflion I had for his niece, told 
' me that it was not worth while re- 
' turning to Peru, to lay the foundation 

* of a new fortune; fince mine was al- 
' ready made, it being at my option to 

marry Donna Theodora. ** I have 



ps, came to our affiftance, and car- 
ried us to their houfes; where they 
endeavoured, by all manner of cour- 
tefy, to mitigate our forrow. I hap« 
pe'hed to be in the houfe of one Don 
Michael de la Vega, a man of great 
genero(ity» He omitted nothing that 
might rajfe up my fpiriu under my 
misfortune: he made me a thoufand 
tenders of his fervice, and ofiered to 
employ his friends to procure me fome 
eftabli(hment under the viceroy in 
New Spain. Whilft he was making 
intereft for me, I took care to write 
to Verdueo an account of all that had 
happened, conjuring him to advi(e 
me what in his wijdom and friend - 
(hip he ihould think beft. In the 
mean while, Don Michael and I con- 
traflcd a ftri6t friendfliip for each 
other: he introduced me to the prin- 
cipal men in Panama; and one day 
he carried me to viiit a lady that was 
his relation, whofe name was Donna 
Maria de Almagro. This lady had 
a youngdaughtcr called DonnaTheo- 
dora : they both received roe fo very 
courteoufly, that I had no fooner left 
them, but I wifhed to fee them again. 
Don Michael a(ked me what I thought 
of themj and he might %yell judge by 
my anfwer, that he would oblige me 
in carrying me thither again. He 
did Coi and, in (hort, I vi(ited them 
almoft every day for three months. 
This intercourfe having produced 
much familiarity between us, it was 
not long before I difcovercd that the 
young Theodora felt fome attach- 
ment to me; and I was Toon con- 
firmed in this opinion: forgone morn- 
ing, a (hrewd little Creole girl, of 
Moori(hextra£lion, entered my apart- 
ment, who brought me a note from 
her, accompanied with feveral pair 
of Spanifh carters, embroidered with 

gold and filver, and a very rich fcarf *' had this marriage in my mind," 
of Spani(h lace. The note ^as not < added he, ■* for (ome timepaft; and 
written in very courtly language; 
but the ftile had fuch an air of ten- 
dernefs and (implicity, that it difco* 
vered a heart unufeJ to thefe in- 
trigues. That I might not be be- 
hind-hand in generofity, I fcnt back 
by the fame mctfenger fome of the 
few valuable things which 1 had 
faved from my Hiipwieck; a pair of 
ear-rings, andi a ring worth (irty pi(!- 
toles; together with an anfwer full 
of paiEonate eacpreilions. That fame 



I have managed (o fuccefsfully, 
•' that Donna Maria is already difpofcd 
•* to confent to it." At thcfe words, 

* I clafped my arms about Don Mi- 

* chaePs neck, and aflfured him, in the 

* warmed terms I could think of, that 

* I was moft fenlible of the favour he 

* did me, and virould ufe my utmoft en- 

* deavours to deferve it, lince I ha4 

* done nothing to merit it, and owed 
' it entirely to his goodnefs. He em- 
' braced me again, and iciamed me a 

• neft 
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f moft obliging anfwcr. Wc went to- 

< getfier to Donna Matia*^ houfe, with 
f whom he difcourfed a while in pri- 

* vate: he then went out, and left me 
f alone with her. Donna Maria pre- 
f fcntly led me into her clofet j where, 
f when we were feated, flie told tne, 

* without any hefitation, that the pity 

* fhc felt for my heavy misfortunes, 

* the high commendations of Don Mi- 

* chael, and the good qualities (he 

* daily difcovered in me, had at length 

* determined her to beftow her daugh- 
f tcr upon me, with a portion of four 

* hundred thoufand crowns, if I chofe 
'^ to marry her. I thought (he had 
^ bantered, when Aip aiked a man that 

* was not woith a'grdat, whether he 

* wbuld marry a rich heirefs; and I 
' knew not wnat to itnfwer, when (he 

< went on, and faid^— «< I perceive, Don 
'** Riphacl, you are aftonifhed at my 
*' retiming to doubt whether you would 
'** manfy my daughter; but though (he 
*<■< is young-, rich, and handfome, you 
♦« muft ' underftlnd, perhaps, there is 
y not a ^entfehian in this country but 
'•• would refufe'td Wj my fon-in-law, 
•* This difcudrfe furprizcs you," pur- 
'« fued (he J «« but I will foon clear up 
«« your a(ioni(hment. About twenty 
'<• years ago I had a brother; whom I 
•* loved mdft tenderly: 'he was unfor- 
** turtate; he 6ne night killed a gen'tle- 
<* man, who was nephew to the gover- 
'«* nor of the town. Whatever mea- 
V fures he took for his e(cape, he was 
*^ miable to elude the ftrift fearch of 

^< the gfoveriibr, who caufed him to be 
i^ feized, and 'iflfaed orders that he 
'*• (hould luflTer as a murderer, though 
*^ he had killed his intagonift fairly. 
*' Our kindred and friends all united 
^* in foliciting his pardon; btft the 
•* governor, who wai8'both judge and 
** party, proved inexorable. ^ The day 
«* "appointed for my brothcrV cxecu- 
•* tion drew 'near; the' danger that 
«' threatened a life I held fd dear oblig- 
(< ing me to Jay afide all the referved- 
** nefs of my fcx, I hafted to the go- 
** vefnor's houfe, I caft myfclf at his 
* ' feet, and gave way, in his prefence, t6 
<* all the tranfports of piercings grief. 
*' He feemed touched at my afflictions 
*' and I at Hrli fancied that my tears 
'* had moved his pity^ but I foon found 
** that I had excited a very different 
*' (enfation* In fhort,.the brute de- 
<? claredto me his wicked defiresj and 
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<* aflfured me, that I mufl either refolv^ 
*' to gratify them, or to fee my brother 
** penfh. ' I fhuddereld at this detefta- 
** Die pVopdiiti6n, and lodked upon the 
** judge as a iinonfter; t)u't, at ienfi;th^ 
<* the tim6 he had given me to confider 
<* being alinoft expiifl)^, the idea of mj 
** brother's ddath, and of the infamy 
<* his execution would bring upon our 
«* famiry, fb diftraftWrne, that I 
** yielded my(e1f \up *^tD hi^ embrace, 
** naving firft' bound liim by an oatk 
<' to reftore ipy brpthei* to me the dajr 
'< following. The villain did fend 
<* him; but be $r$ caufe'd him to be 
** flrangled. This perfid/' rendered 
** me utterly frantick; To that,' breath- 
** ing nothing but vengeant^^, I re« 
*' paired inftantly to Mexico, ^'^nd laid 
** the whole affair bcfbrtf the viceroy. 
** My defpair touched his heart; and 
•* he was fo incenfed at the governor's 
** perfidioufnefs, that h'lp fent imme- 
** diately feveral officers of his g'uardt 
** to Panama, with orders toTeize and 
*< bring him to Mexico; whicn was 
** accordingly done. I was there to 
•* confound him; and the viceroy, hay- 
** ing drawn from him a confeflioh' of 
<' the fa^, condemned bim to fuffei: 
'^ the fame death which he had infliSed 
** on my brother. After the gover- 
** nor'*s death, I returned to Panama, 
'* with the fatisfaRion of an entire re- 
** venge; but, at the fahie tiine, with 
f' the (hame of having publiihed my 
^* difhonour: for, in fhort, I was witn 
" child; andl was delivered of Donna 
*• Theodora. This, Don Raphael, is 
** my ftory; and I was willing to tell 
** it myfelf, that I might fatisfy you 
" as to my motives tor ofFtring yott 
*• my daughter. I deilgn to leave this 
** country, where I have the misfor- 
** tune of feeling my reputation loft, 
'< and the dilTatisfa^^ion of living a- 
" mohg people who have fomething 
" to iipbr.gid me with. Befides, fmce 
my' daughter is grown up, I ima- 
gine that every body who looks at 
" her, does it but to my (hame. I will 
*' go with you into Spain; where, my 
<' daughter and I being known to no- 
'" body, we (hall live comfortably; and 
** I am the more pleafed with this re- 
" folutipn, ))ecaufe, at the fame time 
•* that I provide for my own quiet, I 
*« flatter mylelf I im doing e(rential 
*< fervice to an honeft man. Nothing 
*' now remains, but to inforni me of 

** your 
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' your fentimenti on the occafion/'— 
I made anfwer to Donna Maria, that 
Ihe could not propo(e any thing more 
pleafing to me« that her daughter 
was too well eaucatcd, and too de* 
ferving for a man to regard a chi- 
mericau point of honour; and that* 
for my part, a ridiculous delicacy 
ihould never in4uce me to defpife 
worth and virtue. Donna Maria 
was well fatisfied with my anfwer^ 
and a few days after I married Donna 
Theodora*. 

* We bought of nothings after this, 
but our departure; and the appointed 
day being come, we left Panama, re- 
gretting nothing but our feparation 
from Don Michaeh We went to 
Nombre de Dios, where we embark- 
ed, with all our treafure, on board a 
roan of war bound for Spain, ia 
which we arrived fafe at Cadiz c 
there we fet up an equipage, and 
hired fervantsj for we had brought 
none with us, Don Maria not chunnr 
to have any domeiiick, whofe indi£ 
cretion (he might have reafon to be 
apprehenfive of. From Cadiz we 
travelled towards Avila, hoping there 
to hear fomc news of you ; but, when 
we came thither, we were informed 
that you had not been feen there for 
fevcral years, and nobody knew what 
was become of you. We lived there 
half a year; and ihould have coo- 
tinned longer, had I not heard of a 
very defirable eftate upon fale in the 
neighbourhood of Saragoflfat we are 
now eoing thither to purchafe it. If 
we like it, and to fettle there. I bleis 
God for having found you, and that 
I am in a condition to make fome 
amends for the little regard the court 
has (hewn to your long (ervice. You 
(hall go with us to-morrowj and I 
dare a (Tare you my mother-in-law 
and my wife will be happy in what- 
ever I ihall do to relieve you from 
your prefent miferable fituation.'— 



When Don Raphael had dose Ipeak- 
ing, the foldier returned him thanks 
for his kindnefs; and the two brothers 
gave one another a thoufand teftimoniet 
of mutual aiTefUon, 



CHAP. IX. 

HOW DON <^UIX0TS PREVENTED 
PAI^PUUS THE ENCHANTER FROM 
STEALING AWAY Q^UEEN ZEND- 
BIA,ANDOTH£aMATTi:RS WORTH 
READING. 

DON Quixote having refolved to 
remain under arms all night, as 
^ was £iid before, for fear of any (urprize 
from Pamphus the enchanter, which 
there was reafon enough to be apprehen- 
five of, took upon himlelf the office of 
feotinel) and, grafping firmly his lance 
and buckler, paraaed fiercely aboot the 
yard of the inn. . All people were now 
retired to their reft, and beginning to 
enjoy the fweets of Humber, when the 
knight, wearied with thf continual tx- 
ercife of traverfing the yard, leaned 
againft the wall of a well to reft himielf 
for a moment. As he caft his eyes a- 
round on every fide, he defcried, by the 
faintlightof thefetting moon, an obje£i 
which called up all his attention. He 
faw Tally forth from the ftable, a man, 
naked to the (hirt, who bore a ladder 
upon his ihoulders. This was no other 
than the coachman of Don Raphael, who 
having been ^an old acquaintance of 
Queen Zenol>ia's, and knowing where 
file lay, was going to offer his fervice to 
her, clefigning to get in at the window, 
which he thought might eafily be eife^l- 
ed with his ladder. Baibara, who was 
not at all afraid of fuch attempts, had 
left the window open to. let in the 
cool air of the night, which the coach- 
man obferving, be planted his ladder 
again (t it, ,not in the leaft doubting of 
the iuccei's of his enterprize, and with- 



* The French paraphraft has ufed very little ceremony with n{pt€t to the incidtntal nar- 
racives introduced in Avellaneda's Don Quixote. He rejeds thofe of his original, orinferts 
new ones of his own, juft as inclination leads him. The piefenc ftory (which in it^s chief 
, cjirciimdance refembles Shakefpeare^s Meal'urc for Meafure, but which circumftance one 
m<ght fuppofe to be actually copied from the aft of favag? iniquity perpetrated by Colonel 
|Cirke, after the defeat of Monmouth at Sedgeinoor, in X6S5) is not, for inftance, to be 
found in the Spaniih original. There are, however, I'nme things in the Spanifli, which the 
paraphraftmay deferve thanks for the omlflion of. There is a ftrange relatioo concemiog 
the miftaking of a nun for the Virgin Mary. There is a tale of a man making his way 
into the bed of a lady, immediately after child birth 5 and there is a very oficnfive medley of 
adultery and monler. 
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out conficJcring that proje6^s apparently 
the moft eafy are not always fuccefsfiil. 
He had not quite reached the top, when 
the Rnight of La Mancha, who had ob- 
fei ved him the whole time, and doubted 
not ofhis being the enchanter Pamphus, 
who was about to make his way into 
the caftje, that he might cai ry off Qu^een 
Zenobiaj approached quietly to tjjc 
ladder, and Jaying down his (hield upon 
the ground, grafped his lance with both 
limas, an<) with the butt-end of it dif- 
charged Co terrible a blow upon the 
Icull of the amorous coachman, that he 
, fetched him down much fafter than he 
liad afcended. * This! perfidious necro- 

• mahccrP exdlaimed Don Quixote, 

• this is the reward of your defperatc 

• machinatiotfs! You imagined, then, to 
^ elude my vigilance, and to carry off the. 

• princefs? But know, <a|<;Jbanter, that 
' flie is better guarded th'ili the daugh- 

• ter of Inachus; an4;tb3t the Lovelefs 
' Knight is incapable of being furpriz- 

• ed.' The poor rieqromaftcer, who was 
little lefs hiirt by the fall than by the 
l)low, made no anfwer but by his pite- 
ous cries, which rouzed and alarmed 
the whole ihh. The ladies, fancying 
themfelves in Tome harbour of robbers, 
cxpe6^ed their throats would be cut 
every inftint, and began recommending 
themfelves to God. The lantllord and 
landlaidy bellowed—* Fire! fire!' with- 
out knowing what the matter was. 
Sancho and the alderman jumped up in 
difmay, and hurried down almod naked 
into the yard. The two Bracamontes, 
who were not yet gone to bed, werethfe 
firft who reached the field of battle in 
confetjuence of the noife. There they 
found the knight-errant, who having 
by this time quitted his lance, was 
about to thrutt his fword do.wn the 
throat of the enchanter, roaring to him 
at the (ame time, with a voice of thun- 
der—* At lertgth, moflfter! thy final 

* hour is come, and thou wilt receive 

* thy death's wound at my hands. Bu-t 

* befbre I cut (hort the execrable courfe 

* of thy abhorred exiftence, inform me, 

* caitiff! inform me in what country of 

* Afia or Africa thou imprifoneft in- 

* fantas and princes in thy horrible 

* dungeons, that I may repair thither 

* this inftant with the happy tidings of 

* thydeath and theirdeliverancc.*— *Hal 

* lion Bra'camonte,* continued he, rc- 
Cogri}jrtng the foldier by his voice, * bc- 
< hold* here Pamphu^ the enchanter^ 



« whom I have felled b^ the font of 

* my ftrokes. The traitor was about 

* entering the chamber of Zenobia, to 
« carry her off; and you may ftill fee at 

* yonder window the ladcler he had 

* brought fcr the purpofc.' By this 
time Barbara appearing at the window, 
the two Bracamontes eafily gueffed at 
above half the truth} and Don Raphael 
obferving that the enchanter was very 
like his coachman, in order to bring 
him off, faid to Don Quixote—* Sir 

* Knight, beware of kilhng^ that cn- 

* chanter; his lifeisbehooveful to your 

* honour: forgive him, upon condition 

* he go and publiih throughout the 

* whole world, that notwithftanding all 

* the power of his art, you have van- 
' quifhed him in finglc combat. You 

* will gain more honour by this than 

* by his death.'— « It is moft certain,' 
faid the foldier j * yet that is not alls 

* thcenchantermuftbind himfelf never 

* more to difturb Queen Zenobia; and 

* he muft fwear by every thing enchant- 

< ers hold moft facred, that bewillne- 
« ver more attempt to fteal into the 

* chambers of princeffes by night, fincc 

* he has'no better fortune in fuch cn- 

* terprizes.'— * Gentlemen,' faid Don 
Quikote, • you are not fo well acquaint* 

* ed with enchanters as I am; they wijl 

* take as many oaths as you pleafe, but 

* they do not value their word, for they 

* are a faithlefs and lawlefs race,' 

< — You are in the right, Sir,' qupth 
Sancho; * fpare him not: nay, faith, 

* fince 'ris the firft time we have over- 

* come an enchanter, we muft drub this 

* dog till we are weary, that he may go 

* tell the reft of them, and then they 

* will trouble us no more.'—* Though 

* he does not deferve to live,' faid Don 
Quixote, * yet I will pardon him, pro- 

< vided the queen, with her royal mouth, 

* commands it from that golden bal- 

* cony, to which the fame of my viftory 

* has brought her.' Upon this, Bar- 
bara, who began to grow acquainted 
with Don Quixote's mode of behaviour, 
cried to him, from her window—* Sir 

* Knight, do not hurt him, I befeech 

* you; I heartily forgive what he has 

* done to me, though it had been ten 
' times as much ; for we ought not to 

* bear malice in our hearts.' The 
coachman being let loo(e upon thefe 
words, got up with much difficulty, and 
flunk away to his truckle as he could. 
Dola Kaphael then acquainted Zenobia 

O that 
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that her ina|efty might return to bed 
again in fafetyj Hnce, after what had 
happened, Pamphus the enchanter 
would not be foon in a condition to 
difturb her repofe. The princcfs took 
his advice, and went to bed again with* 
out (hutting the window, or lo muchas 
caufing the ladder to be taken away, 
leaving all enchanters at their liberty 
. to try whether they could prove more 
fuccefsful than Pamphus. The two 
.Bracamontes conduced Don Quijcote 
■ into the houfe, and ordered a room for 
him, where he was difarmed by the fol" 
dier and Sancho; whillt Don Raphael 
Cbn|e6lu ring the ladies muft ncceffarily 
be frightened, went to fatisfy them, by 
telling the adventure. He. then re- 
turned to his brother, with whom he 
reded the remainder of the night. The 
alderman went back to his room with 
the fame defign; and Sancho remounted 
. into his garret. 

Next morning, when every body was 
rifen, the ladies complimented the 
knight upon bis encounter; and Donna 
Maria^ as mother to the Hacked- face 
Queen, addrefllng him, faid— < Sir 

* iCnight, I intended to have taken 

* the princefs my daughter along with 

* me; but I fear left her enemy Para- 

* phus, feeing her fo ill guarded, ihould 

* attempt to force her away: I therefore 

* am defirous that flie may bear you 

* company where you go; that, beingun- 

* der your protection, the enchanter 

* may not moleft her.* The knight re- 
turned the old lady thanks for the con - 
iidence (lie repofed in his valour, and 
fwore to her by the order of knight • 
hood, that he would place the princefs 
her daughter fo high, that Pamphus 
Ihould not be able to offend her. 

The two brothers and the ladies hav- 
ing a lung journey to perform that day, 
>and the coachman, notwithftanding his 
hurt, being in a condition to drive the 
coach, they foon took leave of Don 
Quixote and the alderman, with a thou- 
I'nnd offers of fervice never to be pcr- 
forir.ed. As foon as Don Raphael's 
retinue was gone, Sancho faid to Don 
Quixote—* Do you really believe. Sir, 

* that Queen Barbara's mother is in the 

* coach ?' — * No doubt of it,* anfwered 
the knight. ' O rare!* quoth Sancho; 

* I durft lay a wager they arc not a-kin 

* in the hundredth degree, or I under- 

* ftand nothing. Who ihe devil ever 

* faw a mother go away a^ this does f 



She has fcarce looked upon her datigh* 
ter; and pray, do but mind how (he 
leaves her here naked, witho\it giv- 
ing her a rag to put on .' — * You take 
thmgs wrong,* quoth Don Quixotei 
you attribute that to want of tender- 
nefs, which in reality is the effe6l of 
her politenefs. Do not you (^rceive 
that Queen Zenobia, being under my ' 
my protcflion, the queen her mother 
would have thought it an affront to 
me to give her any money? She durft 
not fo much as leave one of her pal- 
fries to carry her to Madrid, for fear 
of offending my nice honour, (he i$ £b 
very ohfervant and circumfpe6l; a 
thing which, indeed, ftie might have 
done without offence ta^the laws of 
chivalry: fo that the jare of cloath- 
ing the queen, and getting her a white 
palfrey, HeS| wholly upon me; and I 
(hall be yr&\ plea fed to be at thsU: 
charge.' T^iehuft, who ftood by,]ay- 
ng hold of ihis ^^ortunity, faid to our 
hero — * Sir'*'iCuight, I have a good 
mule in my ftable, which I will fell 
you, if you pleafe.* Don Quixote de- 
fired to fee her; and, liking the beaft, he 
crdered his portmanteau, where his 
whole revenue lay, to be brought forth, 
and told out twenty- fix ducats to the 
hoft upon the fpot. The mule was thei^ 
faddled; and Barbara mounting her, 
our adventurers fet out with her for 
Siguenza. 

They got to tht towfl^wtwetn four 
and five in the afternoon, ahid alighted 
at the fir ft inn they foiiud. The alder- 
man defiring to have his cloak again, 
a broker was fent for, who brought 
women's cloaths of feveral colours. 
The knight befought Zenobia to pleafe 
herfelF, but flie infifted upon confult- 
ing his opinion; and Don Quixote was 
not a little gratified to find his tafte cor- 
refpond with that of the queen. They 
both pitched upon a cloak and petticoat 
of tafteta, with yellow, green and black 
ftripes; and their inclination being thus 
turned to ftriped commodities, they 
made choice of a fattin gown, enriched 
with flame colour, violet and olive; ivL 
which Barbara arrayed herfelf immedi- 
ately . Sancho feeing Z^obia thus clad, 
burft out a laughing. ' By our holy 

* mother Eve's foul,' faid he, * me- 

* thinks my iady the queen, in thefe fine 

* cloaths, looks like an old houfe new 

* white-wafhed! Pox take me, if this 
'gay garb doe$ not make her look 

« like 
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t Vike ■ b y iny faith| die is comically 
« clad!' 

Don Qii^ixote having paid the broker, 
and the queen now feeming to him wor-» 
thy the deHgn he had of defending her 
beauty in publick, he called for pen, 
ink,and paperjand, (huttinghimfelf up 
in his chamber, wrote the following 
challenge— 



• THE CHALLENGE, 

« np HE Lovelefs Knight, tbi mirror 
*■ « and flower of La Mancha, does 
challenge to fmgle combat him, or 
them, who (hall rcfufe to own that 
the grand Queen Zenobia is the mod 
nobie and moft beautiful princcfs in 
the world: and the faid Lovelefs 
Knight, with the faid edge of his 
redoubted fwbrd, will maintain and 
defend the rare and fmgular beauty 
of the faid princefs to-morrow, from 
morning till noon, and from noon 
till night. Thofe who ihall think 
fit to combat the faid knight, though 
they be an hundred thoufand in num- 
herded but to fubfcribe their names 
at the foot of this deiianccr 

He wrote feveral copies of this chal- 
lenge; and then, calling his fquire,* 
faid— « Here, S&ncho, take.thcfe pa- 

* pers, and fix them ap at all the crofs- 
« ftreets of this city; but place them 

* fo that every body may read them, 
« and give ear to what the knights fay 

* to them: be fnre you remember all 
« the blafphemics which zeal^ their 

* own ladies honours will raaKe them 

* utter againft the queen, that I may 
« haften immediately to teach them the 

* refpea they owe fuch a beautiful and 
« chafte princefs.' This cpmmiffion 
did not much hit the fancy of Sancl^o. 

* Pox take fuch princelTes,* quoth he, 

* who are the caufe that we are every 

* day engaged in battles, when we 

* might live in peace with theHeljf Ca- 
« th^ick church! Suppofe any knight- 

< arrant takes huff at this challenge, 

* and for my pains gives me a thoU" 

< iand— — ^ ' Coward 1' faid Dpn 
Quixote, interrupting himj * and is it 

* you, tlien, who fet forth pretenfions 
^ to receiving the glorious order of 

* knjghtbood? Away, wretch 1 that 

• The Cuprnna civil aa^ifivatt 



' honour is not to be granted to an/ 

* but men of courage; never to fuch 

* heartlefs things as thou art.* Thefe 
bitter reproaches touched the lluggifti*' 
nefs of Sancho; who, pailing at once, 
like the heroes of Homer, from terror 
to intrepidity — * Well, then. Sir,* 
quoth he, ' give me your papers; I 

* will go pafte them up, one by one,' 

* at the corners of ftreets ; and if any' 

* man alks me my name, faith I- know' 

* what to fay to him.' Thefe words' 
pacified the knigh', who anfwered— < 
' Go, then, my dear Sancho, and ob- 

* ferve all particulars nicely, as you 
« value your life. Run'. Fly! and 

* bring me back a juft account." Tl e 
fquire took the papers, and falUect 
forth to pafte them up; but, as ill-luck 
would have it, they did not produce 
the eflfe^s Don Quixote expefted ; for 
all the knights of Siguenza, from the 
higheft to the loweft, were fo far from 
bemg in a rage at the pei*ufal, that they 
only laughed at them. The corregi* 
dor*, and fome other gentlemen, who 
had heard of the fame of our knight, 
had the curiofity to go and fee him ; 
and the corregidor undertaking for the 
reft, acknowledged, in the name of the 
city and fuburbs,that Barbara Hacked* 
Face was the moft fingular princefs in 
the world. Haying received this pub- 
fick confefiRon, Don Quixote left Si- 
guenza the next day, very well iatU« 
fied. 



CHAP. X- 

HOW DON KyjlXOTB MET WITH 
TWO SCHOLARS, AND THE CON- 
VERSATION WHICH PASSED Sft« 
TWEEN THEM. 

DO N Quixote being gone before, 
Barbara an;| Sancho followed 
without fpeakin^ one word; but the 
iquire feeming to be melancholy and 
thoughtful; SLt laft Hacked-Face afked 
him what he ailed. * What ails me I' 
quoth Sancho; ' I wifti I could fee th« 

* dog hanged who was the occafion of 
« our meeting. Faith, I know not 

* what my mafter thinks of itj but I 
' am of the misd that giving of mules 

* and filk doaths is not the way to be 

* rich.**^' Be not troubled, friend 
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^ Sanchoy* quoth Barbara; ^ for If it 
■ pleafe God to brine us fafe to Alca- 

* la, 1 will treat you tnerc like a prince. *. 
^-* Then the cafe is altered,* replied 
Sancbo, fmiling. * Pr'ythee, what 

* good meat will you treat me with ?* 
-^' Kay, do not you trouble yourfelf 
•. for that,' replied Barbara; ' you (hall 

< tafie of a pretty young wench about 

* fifteen year* of age, which you will 
« like better than a partridge/—* Blef-. 

* fed Virginr cried Sancho in amaze, 

* what do you talk of, miftrefs Queen? 

* Do you take rae for one of thole Lu-, 

* therans of Conftantinople, that eat 

* human fiefh? Body o'mel that ia^ 

< enough to have me condemned to the 
« gallies for three hundred years.* 

This difcourfe had not ended fofoon, 
but that they overtook Don Quixote- 
They found him in converfation with, 
two fcholars, who were travelling oa 
foot to Alcala; as foon as Sancho per- 
ceived by their habit that they were 
fcholars, hcfaid.to his matter very ear- 
neftly— • Pr;iy, Sir, haveacareof your- 

< felf) thefe men are of the fame race 

* with thofe that belonged to the col-, 
' lege wher^ I was fo curiouOy handled 

* at Saragon*a} and if they once begin 
' to fpit in Qur faces, we are utterly 
« goner Thefcholarsi knowing who 
our adventurers were, as having heard 
of them at Siguenza, one of them 
iaid to Sancho-—* Mr. Squire, we are 

* not fo unlucky as the fcholars of Sa- 

* ragofla, though we arc of the fame 

* profefnpn; and we are fo far from 
*^ defigning yqu the leaft h^rm, that we 
•' are ready to ferve you to the utmoft 

< of our power.- This declaration 
having re- aifured Sancho, Don Quixote 
£^1 again into. the difcourfe that liad 
been interrupted, and faid to the fcho- 
lars-^* Gentlemen, to return to what I 

* was now obferving; the order of 
' knight-errantry, vyhich I profefs, i$ 
' no enemy to learnings though I em- 

* ploy myfelf whol^ in redrcffing 

* wrongs, and combating giants, yet 

* I adnwe works of genius; and if 
% you have coQipofed any thing of that 

* fort, you will oblige me in letting 

* me fee- it; I will give you my opinion^ 
f, with all the fmcerity which an authon 

< ought to defire from thofe he con- 

* fults. The great Queen Zenobia. 

* will alfo give ear to you: th^t prin- 

< ce^s has & curious and nice a talle, 

* that if your works deicrve her jap« 



f probation, you may then boldly *x- 
' pofe them to publick cenfure, foe 
'.they cannot fail of being admired.* 
The fcholars, who were no ttranger^ 
to Queen Zenobia, felt a violent "pro- 
penfity to, laughter; but the dread of 
enraeing Don Quixote, whofe lance 
and Twoid they (Tcod in awe of, re- 
drained their mirth : one of them, 
therefore, faid to him—* Sir, fince you 
love the productions of genius, niy 
comrade the batchelor can divert you 
whilft we travel together: he com- 
pofesHTor th'e ftage, and has alic?dy, 
written feveral things that have been 
well received by the connoiflturs. 
For my part, I write only trifles, 
fuch as rondeaus. Ton nets, enigmas^ 
aod epigrams/ — * Do not miftakq 
yourfelf^' faid Don Qn^ixote; * thofe 
trifles are not fo eafy to be done well \ 
good fonnets are ve/y rare^ epigrams, 
fuch.as Martial's are, require a quick 
and acute wit. As for enigmas, I 
own they are the eafitft; hm no- 
thing, in my opinion, is more di- 
verting: they Iharpen the und^r- 
ftanding by puzzling it in a pleaHng 
manner; and you will oblig^ne by 
reciting fome of yours.' — * with all 
my heart r replied the fcholar; * I 
will ihew ycu two I made this morn- 
ing, which I have not yet had time 
to put into yerfe; but it muft he up- 
on condition that Sancho fliall ex- 
pound them.'—* Agreed !* quoth th^ 
fquire; * I will plunge into them«iip to 
my chin: it is true, I do not well 
underhand all thofe affairs, but no^ 




mind, this is the firft. 
" ENIGMA. 



** I am bright, and of great ufe t(\ 
*' men, who unmercifully load me, 
** with chains, though I am no offend- 
** er. I am day and night in tb^ 
** churches, and I cannot fubfift with^ 
" out water, though it is that whiclv 
** dcflroys me." 

Don Quixqte made him repeat it} 
and, while he was fludying^the mean- 
ing, Sancho cried out very joyfully—* 

* Vi^lory, gentlemen I viftory I I havcL 

* found out the pigmy, or whiitever 

* you sail it/««^ I did not queftion,' 

faid 
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faid the fcholar, * hut your ibar-p^ >Mit 

* wo^ find it out/-*-* By my troth,'- 
quoth the Kjuire, * the very firft time* 

* vou fpoke it, I underftoodit as welb 
as my crifs-crofs row-.* — » T Well, 
then, my Ton,* faid Don Quixote, 
tell as what itis>?* — * It is a holy- 
water-pot,' q^40tl\ Sa,iichoj * for that- 
is day and night iuthe churchy and- 
there is always water in it.* The' 

fcholars buril out a laughing; and' 
Don Quixote hi mfelf could not forbear' 
a fmile. < Mr. Scholai;,' faid Sanciio» 

* if it is not a holy -water- pot, it mwft' 

* be foraething elfe. Tell iwj what j*t' 

* is, and my matter an4 1 will lubmit.* 
•^* No,' replied the knightj * give me» 

* leave, and I will expound the enig-- 

* ma; for, if I m/rftaLe not, it*is»a» 

* lamp.'-—' ^ight,' faid the fcl>olarj 

* you have hit fhp. najl on t|je head.' 
-rr' Nay, faith, gentlemen,' qugth' 
Saneho, ' I mull pqt apjgmy te you,- 

* fmce you caU thofe pigoiieSi What- 

* is it that :s like a .horfe, that has the- 

* haict head, and feet, like a horfe, and' 

* yet is no Korfc J't— * It is a- mare,'* 
cried Birbara. *^ By my troth, you* 

* have hit it!' quoth Saneho; ' and is"' 
*' not a mare ve;ry likea.horfe?'— 'Gen-* 

* ticmen,' quoth Don Qo^ixote, • at- 

* tend, I befeeoK you,t to th^ queen's- 

* readinefs of conception ; ' there js' 
*- no need of repeating, things to her* 

* over and over; Ors tal^es them at.fird' 
*. Aght, and is never in the wrong-.' 
The fcholars pretend«4 to bd charmed 
at it, Wihich gave the kqigiht great fatif- 
fai^ionj addreflinng, th«i:efofe,thecom- 
poferof the enigma&— •* Will* you fa-* 

* vouf us, Sir,*, faid he, * with the 

* other, enigma yMit compofed this' 

* morning ^ which I Ao not at all quef-' 

* tion is as ingenious as the laft ?'*— ' 
' Liilen, to it,- then,' replied the fcho- 
lar. 

**^ ENIGMA. 

<* lamgreataikilJItle, and>am often' 
<< feen fitting on the heads of kings* 
** and emperors.; but I am fo ill featcd 
'' on that height,, that the leaftpftifF<>f' 
'< wlad cai> throw me down. I fer.ve* 
<' the. poor a& well aft the rich ;. but I* 
** an».of no ufe in feveral nations; as,' 
** for inftance, among the Turks,- 
*l where I am out of faihion.'* 

. * It is a gam BiMi. of bacon r faid' 
SsiDchoit very bri^y.;. ^ it csui. be>iio** 

^ 



thing elfe 5 for, as I have be>n toId» 
the Turks do not cat bacon.'— «Y(>ai 
are out again,^ quoth Don Quixote |* 
it is rath«-a hat; for the hat iikrfW 
rich and poor; it is wont on the heels' 
of kings, and- emperors, and a pufl? 
of wind blows it down. It is ufeicfs* 
' to feveral nations, for there are other* 
people, as well as the Turks, wha' 
wear turbans infkad cf hats.'-^ 
F&ith, and fait is a hat J' quoth the 
Iquire. < It is the eafieft thing in the' 
world to guefsf now; and Mr. Scho-' 
iar need but telt-me his two pigmies' 
o/vcr again, and I will lay any maw a* 
wager I expound them.'—* You are* 
very ingenious,' replied the knight;' 
why,* who cannot do the fame ? Forif* 
the word were>named' at firft, it could* 
be no longer an enigma. 'i—* Nay,' 
what matter is it?' anfwered tne* 
fquire. * Is it not better a manihouki* 
have the word beforehand, than fo* 
craok his brains. to find itt)ut> In 
fiiort, a man cannot' tell a thing, iP 
he does hot know it; and I would* 
defy the Pope himfelf to fay his Pa-* 
ter-nofter, which is the eafieft thiffg' 
in the ^ox\6, if he had not learned* 
it beforehand.' The fcbolar having 
owned to Don Quixote, that a hat v/a8» 
the true expofition of the laft enigma,- 
the knight faid, he would defire him to» 
write them both out for him at the next' 
baiting-place, for he had a nfind ro» 
keep them. < I have a copy here," 
faid the fcholar; * and I will give it 

* you.? He began to feel in his pock- 
ets for it; and, having dropped another' 
paper, as he pulled ic out, Don QuiJt*- 
ote had the curiofity to aflc what it wa«.* 

* It is a rondeau,' replied thefcholat-,' 

* which I wrote upon a lady in Sigii-* 

* enza, whom I am in love wifli,- but* 

* who does not yet know that I loVe' 

* her.'—* Prayread it to us,' quoth* 
Don Quixote. The fcholar did not* 
wait to be entreated, butprefeftfly r«3ld* 
thefc verfes— X * ' * 



* P^ to the papers above whom we adolt, 
* To you, infitenoej I prefernly praytt*: 
'Alas! 1 dare no morel' \ 

* Nor can my4ij«s myam'ious wi/h'4ecl4rc* 
< Yet what my aw'4 Ups dve,not (hatr^ 

* My eyes, ray fe ver 'd eyes,>too plainly pr»v€2 

* And thcfe would freely totor you: 

* Ah! would my Iri?, would jmy lov^^, 

* Saw my heart opened to her view, 

* As to the powers above t* 
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Don Qnizote highly com mended the 
rondeau; and Saneho would not omit 
ipeaktng hii mind. ' By my troth,* 
ttid he, * thefe verfes are not fo bad/ 
' neither! and you will oblige me, 
' Mr. Scholar, if you will make fome 
' upon Mary Gutierrez, who it my 
' wife, ami will be fo at lon^ aa it ihall 

* pleafe God and the fburEvangelifts : 

* out I mu(t put you in mind not to 

* call her queen upon any account, but 

* only lady- admiral; for my matter 
' Don Quixote is not likely ever to 
' make me a kii^g, and fo I muft even 

* he fatiafied with being a governor. 

* We cannot expeft to do as we would 

* in this world; and had better take 

* what oiFera. Had we, fince w» have 

* goitre about feeking adventures, look- 

* ed dire£lly fur archbifiiopricks, in- 
' ftead of feeking to gain kingdoms 

* and iflandsy we might by this time 
' have had whole iboals of them: and, 

* though they fay I might not enjoy 

* them becaufe I have a wife and chil- 

* dren, yet I might have fold them; 

* and, though I fold them only at 

* market-price, I Ihould ftill get enough 

* by them.' 

When Sancbo once got into the hu- 
mour for talking, bis tongue ran lb 
faft that it was noeafy matter to (lop 
It: but Don Quixote having at lall 
itlenced him byhis ufual method of 
nenacet, the author of the rondeau 
faid to his companion— < Come, ma. 

* fter Batchelor, it is your turn next: 
' pray let the knight fee that I have 
' not commended you without reafon.* 
*^* I have not fo great a value for my 
« works,* anfwerMl the batchelor, ' as 

* to think any body can take pleafure 

* in bearing them: yet, fuch as they 

* are, I would freely communicate 
' them IQ Don Quixote, if I had them 

* about me % but I am not like thofe au- 

* thors who always carry their pockets 
*.full of their works; and my memory 
' is fo bad, that I cannot repeat two 

* verfes together of all that ever I made 
' . in my life— but, fince I have not any 

* thing to read to you, Sir Knight, 

* fliall I advifewith you about the plot 

* of a play I have in my head ?'— • You 
< wil^oblige me,* replied Don Quixote; 

* hIA] pAy, tell me whether in your 

* plays you ftick clofe to Ariftotle's 

* mles ?•— * No, truly,* faid the batclie- 
lor, * I do not,*—* So much the wqife,' 
sqfwerad Don Quixote^ * for Ariftotle 



is an infallible oracle in thatnoinf. 
Not to follow his rules, is to twerve 
from nature and reafon ; and that ia 
the caufe why ftrangers do not ap- 
prove of our performances, which in 
all other refpefts are excellent.*—* I 
own,' quoth the batchelor, • that 
moft of our dramatick poets feem to 
make little account of Ariftotle's 
rules. For my own part, I like them 
very well; I never depart from them 
out of mere levity or wantonncfs, but 
follow them, when they vi!l fuit with 
my plot: biit, to deal ingenuoufly, 
I do not pay fo much defei^ence to 
them, as to lofe any fur prizing turn 
for their fake, which cannot fubfift 
with them.* — * That turn muft be 
caft away,* quoth Don Quixote, in- 
terrupting him; * all roiift befacrificed 
to the ievere rules of that wife ma- 
fter : but let us come to your plot.'— 
This is it,* replied the batchelor. <An 
Earl of Barcelona takes a voyage into 
England, where he falls in love with 
the king*s daughter, and is beloved 
again; but the king, for reafons of 
policy, marries the princefs to the 
King of Bohemia. The Earl of 
Barcelona, in defpair, embarks, and 
returns to his own dominions. The 
King and Queen of Bohemia live 
very happily together, though that 
princefs always preferves a tender 
aifeAton for the Earl of Barcelona : 
but, foon after, a favourite of the 
King of Bohemia falls paflionately 
in love with the queen, and has the 
boldnefs to declare himfelf to her; 
(he reproves htm, and threatens to 
acquaint the kinsr her hulband with 
his bafenefs. The favouritCj chang. 
ing his love into rage, prepoftei&s 
that weak prince, and accufes the 
queen of being in love with an officer 
of his guard. The king, who only 
fees with his favourite*s eyes, caufes 
the officer to be put to death, and 
would do the fame by the queen j 
but (he demands that, according to 
the cuftom of thofe times, Ihe nnay 
have leave to find knights to defend 
her honour again ft her accufer s the 
king, not knowing how to refufe the 
combat demanded b^ the queen, ap- 
points a day, which is proclaimed in 
Bohemia and England. When the 
day comes, the favourite appears ill 
the lifts to make good his accufatioD| 
bQt| no antagonift prel<intin^ bimfelfr 
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ttie qoeen is en the point. of loiing 
her life, when there axTives a Icnight) 
armed at all points, who fights her 
battle, and kills the favourite. This 
knight proves to be the very Earl' of 
Barcelona, hrpught thither by the 
fame of thff i^ueen^s accufation, 0^ 
whofe innocence he is fatisfied . This, 
Sir, is the whole plot of my play.'-* 
|t is a very good one,' anfwei-ed the 
knight; * but I know not whether you 
can make a regular piece of it.*—' It 
is true/ faid (be batchelor, ' our 
authors, who Follow Ariftotle the 
clofeil, would lay the firft a6l in Eng- 
land, the fecond in Barcelona, and 
the third in Bohemia: but I am 
bringing this play to anfwer all the 
rules; and I dp notdcfpair of fuc- 
cefs/-— * I am fatisfied you will com- 
pafs it,* faid the other fcholar, * pro- 
vided you omit the combat in the 
lifts/—* Let him have a care of that,* 
ried Don C^iixote, interrupting him; 
that is the beift part of the plotr— 
But, Sir/ quoth the batchelor, < if 
you would have me adhere to Ari- 
ftotle's rules, I mufl leave out the 
combat.' '-»^* Ariftotle,' replied the 
knight, * was a ro^jn^ of parts, I admit; 
but his capacity #as not unbounded ; 
and, in fhort, his authority does not 
extend over combats in the I ids, which 
are above his rules. Would yo» 
fuffer the Queen of Bohemia to pe* 
lifh? or, bow can you clear her in- 
nocence ? Believe me, combat is the 
mo^ honourable way; and, befides, 
it will furniih your play with fueh a 
fpkndid and interefting fpe6lacle, 
that all the rules in the world muft 
not ftand in competition with it.'— 
Well, Sir Kiiight,* replied the batche- 
lor, * for your Take, and for the ho- 
nour of chivalry, I will not leave ou^' 
the combat; and, in order to render 
it the more magnificent, the whole 
cottrt of Bohemia fhall be prefent at 
it, fronn the princes of the blood to 
the very footmen. But ilill one dif- 
ficulty occurs; which is, th^t our 
common theatres are not large enougk 
for fuch an exhibition/ — ' There 
muft be one built on purpofe,* «n- 
fwered Don Quixote; * and, in a. word, 
* rather than leave out the combat, the 



* pLiy bad better be a£ted in a field or 
f plain*/ This difcoarfe held Don 
Quixote and the fcholars to Hyta, where 
they reded till the next day; a daf 
memorable among enchanters, and 
whicli is marked down with j-ed letters 
in the chronicles of the wife Alifolan, 
the faithful author of this true.hxf* 
lory. 

C H A P. XL 

•OFWHATHAPPEl^EDBETWEEKDOir 

QUIXOTE A>NO A COMl»ANY 09 

FLAYEAS; ANDHOWTHE yNFOK* 

TUNATB KNIGHT WAS ftTaVCK 

DUMB BY ENCHAilTMENT* 

« 

THE Arabian author informs «i^ 
ttiat Don Quixote and his com* 
pany, having travelled all day, enter* 
taining themfelves with various fub- 
je61s, at length came in fight of a toie« 
rably fpacious maniion, which, in ii'a 
appearance, extremely ref^mblcd an an* 
cient caftle. One of the fcholars, point- 
ing to it with bis finger, fnid to D<A 
Quixote — * Sir Knight, you fee that 

* houfe there; we may lie in ic to- 
' ni^hr, and find ^od entertatnmett^« 

< It is an inn, called « The Goblin's 
'* Caftle;'' becaufe they fay it was 
' formerly a caAle, and haunted.* Nft 
fooner had tht fcholar fpoken. theft 
words, than Smcho fwore bitterly, b^ 
the boweIa.of his grandmother, be 
would never lodge tiiere. * Let uS 

* take heed, Sir I* cried he; * let oS 
' take heed bow we go lie in thatcafUe 
' of goblins; for it (till looks • to me 

* very like one of thofe encbantid eaf* 
' ties where phantoms and aecroman- 
' cers have fb often made us bewail 
' our fins I In ihort, my heart fote- 
' bodes no good; and, toit kniMr^ 
^* that when the partridge ungs, it is a 
** fignofrain/' Don Quixote, difra- 
.gardingtheapprehenfionsbf his fq«ii«» 
aniwered thus—' I have not forgotten^ 

< ^ancho, whatfoever we have endured 

< in fuch cafiles; butwhat remedy, mjr 
f friend, would you propofe to met 
•' Knights-errant are no looaer out of 

* one danger but they feek another; 

* and they muft be always in a readinefs 

* to meet wbaCjever comes. I wiil 




face at the begiooing of this Volume* 
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* therefore draw near to that caftle, to 
' fibferve what fort of people inhabit 

* it; youmay all follow meat yonr lei- 

* fure/ Thisfaid, he put on towards 
the inn. It happened that a company 
of players were there>at that time, re* 
lieariing a piece which was to bo per- 
formed the next day at Aleala. As 
foon as they beheld Don Quixote, firm- 
ed cap-api^, and covered with his 
magnificent buclcler, they all Tallied 
forth to gaze at fo unufual a fpefla- 
cle. The knight, obferving that they 
thronged out in a body, and that they 
eyed him with uncommon attention, 
halted a moment to remonftrate ; ami 
then, turning briikly abou^t, rode back, 
again to his companions. Sancho, 
iSwinghim return upon a full trot, cried 
ottt-^* What is the matter, mafteiDon 
.* .Quixote? Have the goblins ftung 

* you already ?' — ^ * O my fon Sancho !' 
anfwered the knjght, ' it was not with- 

* out reafun you had an ill conceit of 
.* that caftle '. My enemy Frifton the 
^ enchanter expels me there to load 
f me with irons, and call me into a 
f ioathfome dungeon ! He intends, by 
.* his magick fpells, to ftop me here, 
■••obftruftingther^y my intended com - 
f bat with the King of Cyprus, that 
f he may then fly about the world, 
f fpreading difhonourable reports of 
^ me: but I have received intelligence 
*■ of his detigns from friendly hands ; 
f and, my valour being nothing infe- 

* rior to his art, I am now going t6 
^ attempt ridding the world of that 
^ execrable necromancer/ By this 
4ime, our travellers being within muf- 
4{uet-ihot of the inn, the fcholars fooh 
recognised the players, with whorh 
they were parti cuiarly acquainted by 
JKktne^ and the batchelor, defirous to 
undeceive Don Quixote, told him what 
lie thought of the" affair. The knighf, 
liowever, reAilutely maintained that 
.Aey were enchanters. ^ To convince 

* you,' fa id ho/ * that I am not mif- 

* taken in this matTeT,'do you obfei've, 
f amc^ngft thofe.foiditi!s who^guard thfc 
^ gate of the cMt^^ »bat large blaclb 

* 6gure> who ikolds a- wand in on^ 
;* hand, and. a bobk- in the otber?^— 
^ Thatift tile mithoytdr^ <otilpany,* 
lAplie^ the >batffheADit)> < and^ his itamfe 

* is P^dro de lyiojja: . jh.e book he has 
^'in Ijis.hand' S Drpbably. fome play 

* that, he IS x,e^|jqg« to tbe.^or*. — -. 
^ T know, better than'you, who he is, 
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* "Mr. Bafchelor,' anfWercd Don Qn^rx- 
otf 5 * and I reH you once more, thtit 
» yonder great black man is not Pedro 

* dc Moya, as yoii imagine; but it is 
*. Frifton the enchanter himfelf. Do 
"* not you fee that he^s now jnaking 

* circles with his wana, and. drawing 

* magical chara6lers,and that Iiemak«s 

* ufe of his book to .conjure up the 

* devils? If you would f.itisfy your- 

* felves concerning this truth, you 

* need only go both of you before, an 4 

* fay yon are my pages, and you will 

* fee what will be the event.* The 
fcholarsngrced to this experiment; and, 
foon coming up to the players, they 
told them all they knew concerning' 
Don Quixote and Queen Zcnobia; with 
the latter of whom they were all pcr- 
fe6\ly well acquainted, and fome of 
them to their coft. The players fell a 
laughing, and were very glad they had 
fo good an opportunity of diverting 
themfelves. In the mean while, Don 
Quixote drew near the inn; and, hav- 
ing fet the butt-end of his lance on the 
ground, he thus accofted the author—- 

* O thou who, from the moment oF 

* thy birth till this inftant, haft been 

* my enemy, and who haft never failed, 

* though to no prfrpofe, to favour all 

* the knighti and giants who have had 

* the boldnefs to try their ftrengthwitn 

* roe ; tell me, wicked and perfidious 

* necromancer! why dareft thou, con- 
f trary to all the hws of God and na- 

* ture, fally forth upon the highways, 

* to commit the greateft outrages a- 
^ gainft ladies and princeftes, v^ho go 
«* in fearch of the knights they love fo 

* tenderly, attended by their faithful 
« dwarfs and trufty fquires? Nay, fo 

* far art thou from being afhamed at 

* doing what I now fay, that, crudl 

* and pagan as thou art, thou carrieft 
^ them off, to btiry them alive in dark 

* and gloomy dungeons, where the 

* light fcrves only to dlfcover the hor- 

* rors of their fituation ! Set free!' 
added he, feeing fome aflreffes look 
out at the window, * ftt free, I fay, all 
^ thofe damfcls I behold, together witt 

* all the knights and princes, whom 

* you keep clofe immerfed in pitilefs 

* ptifons; and, at the fame time, yield 

* up to me aH tht? treaforcs yon have 

' moft injarioufly ^<>lefil If .nor, I 

•f fv^ear by the pre^rieil^'beaQty of Qoeett 

^ ^ Scenebia, wbofe prefence venders mt 

' * inviaciblty I will thit'^tuomeDt tadc* 

♦ away 
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* "away that life you ought long fi nee' 
T to have forfeited.' As he uttered 
fhe(e words, he fpurred Rozinante froni 
fide to iide, and made him curvet fo 
aulcwardly, that it was no fmUl di- 
v«rfion to the playersj a people' nft-* 
turally given to raillery, and accuftomed 
to make fport with others, Sancho, 
who thought his matter's harangoe' 
woft curioufly contrived to terrify the' 
players, feeing them laugh as if they 
would burft themfelves, was prodigi- 
oufly offended; and faid to them, very 
ilcrnly— * Haughty and unmannerly 

* players! deliver tip to us inftantly 

* thofe princes, thole infantas, thofe' 

* knights, and thofe horfes, you hold 

* enchanted, and which my mafter re- 

* quires of you ! Difpatch, I pray you,' 

* for we want to come in ^here; or eife 

* fend my lady the queen and me fome* 
•• -lunches of bread, for our guts begin 

* to grumble furiouily.' The author 
How, drawing near Don Quixote, thus' 
flddreffed him—* Sir Knight- errant, 
"• your pages have acquainted me with 

* your valour and your ftrength, which 

* are foch a« this caftle cai>not reiift:' 

* all thefe knights and princes, there- 

* fore, who Have dwelt here with me 
■• thefe fix hundred years, do yield 

* themfelvcs overcome by you; and we 

* are ready to do you homage. Alight, 

* then, from your beautiful hoffc^ lay 

* afide your lance, and that peerlefs 

* buckler; and difarrayyourfelfofyoui' 
** rich armour, that you may be more 

* at cafe. Though I am a Pagan, as 

* my bulk and my tawny complexion 
*■ fufiaVntly indicate, yet I am a man 

* of honour: <nter then, fecurely, into 

* this ftaiely e^ftle, accompanied b/ 

* the Queen Zenobia, alias Barbara 

* the Tripewoman, and we wall all fup 

* merrily together.' — * O thou traifter- 

* ous necromancer I'' anfw^ered X^cn 
Quixote, * hope not cve-r to deceive me 

* by your fallacious cmwtcfies, and -to" 
' draw me into ttUa^t idee p .pkfal which 

* is at the enjtrarvce -of vour caftle: V 

* know you 4qo well 'to fuffer myrdfto 

* be far^ri^ed by your artifices.'—^* No^ 

* doubt of -thjkt, by my trotihr quoth 
Sancho^ ** they that fell onions, mwfr 
** needs' know *he fmell of a leek.'-* 

* W« were not bom for nothing in the 
' wife v4Uage of ArgamafiUa^ and^ 
f God be. praifed! we can' tell thai 

* four and five makes nine.'*" At 
^hefe words w£j;e fpoken, Don Quixdte; 



pointing his lance downwards, fptir- 
red Rozinante forwards upon the au-- 
thor to run him through; but he dip- 
ping afide dextrouily, avoided the- 
(Iroike; and, laying hold of the knight's 
foot, threw him over th^ other fvde of«* 
his horfe. At the fame inCbant the play- 
ers ruihing upon him, feized his lance 
and buckler, and carried him by force 
into the inn, where they laid him «n 
the ground, arid preflcd upon- him fo 
clofely, that be was unable to ftir. T-be- 
author then giving him three itrokes 
with his wand on the (houlder, pro-- 
nounced thefe words ;-— * Lovelefs 

* Knight! 'I enchant you foi> three 

* hundred years; and, by the poWer of- 

* my dreadful ar^, I ftrike you^lumb,* 

* yet without impairing your reafoD;' 

* becaufe I will that you be fcr.fibleof 

* your misfortune, without enjjying' 

* the fatisfa^ion of complaint. I'hus' 
' it is f treat all thofe knights who are 

* (o rafh as to encounter me.' •• Doa- 
Q;2.'5Cotc lifted uu his eyes to Heaven,* 
and let them fall again forrowfuUy, 
without attempting to u-tter a ^ordj fo 
fully was he perfuaded of thee-ffieacy 
oi Frifton'-s enchantment, " . » 

' The author having ordered f»vr 
giants, to wit, four fervants belonging 
to the company, to keep the knight iii- 
the fame pofture, wenthimfelf ii> fearch- 
of Sancho, who was feared out of. hi$ 
wits at the ufage. his mailer bad met 
with. * Are you there, then, you knaVifli 

* fcoundrel fquire!' cried the author; 

* I have ca-oghtyou now, and you fliall* 

* pay me all you owe, as w«llforJa(l 

* year as for this.'—** G'ood mafter en« 

* chanter/ cried Sancho; .' I beg your 

* pardon, if I ever- wiflicd yoi* all *h«» 

* harmyoB have done us, and I do* 

* ailow yOu to be a man of honour,- 

* though you" are ns much .a Pagan" as 

* Judas.' — * I am glad,' anfw'ercd the' 
author, * that chance led yourmailiUr afidr* 

* you hither; for I give a fupper- to 

* night to lb nr* enchanters my fiien^s,' 

* who feed on man's fleih: ye ooujd* 
*' never have icome-at a better tiiBe; and^ 
' particularly thou, Sancho, who aiTt ati 

* grofs and fat- as a Benedi^fiine^'-^ 

* Alas! good maftei Firlkrn]" bltibber-^ 
ed Sancho, falhngdt)wi3 upWhirJonjeev 
before the amhorj * 1 be^ech yotXy by> 
' the fofies o(f ' liuly St. Lazarus, whofe 

* foul God kecp'>in glory, have pi^'! 
' havepityifpon tne!'-— * Rife, fri«ndy^ 
relied iheuutboB'^ ' and^fe ngitime io- 

P • playing 
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* prating' t(/me; tears and prayers do 

* not move enchanters: you (hall be 
*' eaten to the very bones 1 *— * Mercy on 
*'«sl* roared Sancho, 'what have we 

* brought ourfelvcs into!— Pray, good 
*' Mr. Enchanter, give me leave at leaft, 

* before I die, to go and take, leave of 
*• Mary Gutierrez, my wife 5 for I can 

< aflure you (he is fo ill-natured, that 

* Ihould I fuffer myfclf to' be eaten 

* without bidding her farewel, (he 
<. would never look upon me with a 

* good eye again /— * You arc irery cun - 

* ning truly, Sancho,* quoth the au- 
thor; • if you were once gone, I fuppofe 
'.you would not b^ fuch a fool as to 

* comeagain.' — ' Pray excufeme, Mr. 
«. Friflcn,' faid Sancho, * St. Anthony 

* (hall be bound for me that I will come 

* again upon the day appointed; and 

* if I fail of my word, I pray to St. 

* Barbara, the guardian agamft thunder 

* and lightning,, that this cap may fail 
« me at the hour of ray death!*—* No, 
<. no,* anfwered the author, * this mat- 
*, ter will admit of no delay.* Then 
ratiing his voice, he cried—' Here, 
*^ fomebody bring me hither that great 

* three-pointed fpit I ufe to roaft fat 
<*men itpon, and let this peafant be 
« roafled out of handl' Sancho fancy- 
ing himfelf upon' the fpit already, and 
A^ing Barbara laughing with fome of 
tlie players, whined out to her, with a 
tone incxpreflfibly dolorous—* Oh! lady 
*' of Serovia, you fee here your trufty 
*• dwarf, poor Sancho, in grievous tri- 

< bulation! Be pleafed, moft impotent 
^ queen! to entreat roafter Enchanter to 

* countermand the three-pointed fpit I* 
Barbara then applying herlelf to the au- 
thor, faid,fiiiiiing*— * Mafter Pedro de 
*-Mbya, fovereign con(table of this 
*. ^palace, fpare Sancho this time, I bc- 
*v feech you, and he will never come 

* again.*— * Beautiful princefs,* replied 
ikit' author; * cha(te Queen of the Ta- 
*. vern Street in Alcala; I cannot 
f //pai^e you thN peafant, or forbear pur- 
^ ting him upon the fpit, unlefs he will 
*t twn Mahometan.'—* Gad take me,' 
4fUorh Sancho, with much comfort, 
*— why did you not fay fo at firft, with- 
<- c>ut heating the bu(h fo long? If there 

* is nothing to do but to turn Maho- 
ut liietan, the great fpit and I (hall keep 

* .far enough afunder! I. had rather be 
•' a Mahometan than be roafted.'— 
'ttFhen from this time forward,* faid 
the^utbor, * y^u (hall follow the Alco* 



ran.*— * I will,* qnoth Stncboj <if 
he pleafes I will follow him to the 
Indies, provided Dapple can carry 
me fo far.'—* Friend,' faid the au- 
thor, * I perceive you do not underftand 
me; what I propofe is, to embrace a 
new religion, and believe in Maho- 
met.*—* Well,' anfwered the fquire** 
if you pleafe, I will believe in all tho 
Mahomets betwixt this and Jerufa- 
lem : in (bort, I will believe allourHolyi 
Mother the Church will allow me to 
believe, for which I would lay down- 
a thoufand lives.'—* If fo,' replied 
the author, * you need but to be cir- 
cumcvfed, and you will be as per- 
fe6l a Moor as I am. Now with at 
(harp knife I muft cut off—-—* <Onoy 
good Mr. Enchanter,' cried Sancho,- 
pray do not cut any thing o(f, if yoti> 
pleafe; for all my goods are in com- 
mon with Mary Gutierrez; and fkQ 
has taken fo exa6k an account of them/ 
(be will immediately mifs it, if thero 
want's but a farthing's -worth. But 
there is my cap; you may cut and 
round that as Oiall bell pleafe Mr, 
Alcoran.' Though the author pof- 
fefied as much (leady gravity of coun* 
tenance as moft of his nation, he could 
not refrain fmiling at the fimplicity of 
Sancho; and, takmg him by the hand 
— * Comcthen, Signor Moor,' faid he,- 
prepare yourft;lf to depart for the 
kingdom of Fez, fori mu(i fend you 
thither veryfoon.' — * Hold a little,- 
Mr. Enchanter,* replied Sancho; * | 
mutt fir(t take one turn into the coun- 
try, that I may give orders about 2| 
couple of oxen I have at home: be- 
iides, I have (ix (heep, two goats^ 
eight hens and a cock; and you know 
a man cannot leave all thefe at (ixea 
and ievens. Befides, when my wife 
underftands that I am turned Ma- 
hometan, perhaps (he may have a 
mind to he a Mahometanefs. Who 
can tell P If fo, we inuft circumcife 
her tongue; and, hy my troth, we need 
not be (paring of the (tuff, for there 
will be more than enough left, I war- 
rant it!' 

All this while Don Quixote lay in 
the poftqre before mentioned, bitterly 
refle^ing on his enchantment. The 
fageFriiion having noWq.uitted Sancho^ 
\^ent again' into the inn to a newfcene; 
He drew n«ar therefore to Don Qiiixote^ 
arid tecoiled him as follows— < It is| 
f well: you arei at lengthy Sir I^ovelefn 
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^ ttnigb't, fallen "into my hands; and 
you (hail now incrcafe the number of 
thofe I detain enchanted, and loaded 
with irons in damp and^dreary dun- 
geons. Yet (hall there arrive a time 
when you will come forth: but ere 
you come forth, your beard fhall be 
twelve ells long, and the.nails of your 
fingers and toes (hall be bigger than 
an elephant^s trdnk. But before yoo 
are fhut up in the difmal dungeon I 
have appointed you, I reftore to you 
your fpeech for one moment; I will 
hear you fpeak once more, that my 
ears may be gratified with your la- 
mentations ; for the fuilerings and 
the lamentations of knights- errant 
are the greateft delight of enchanters/ 
When he had fo faid, he touched the 
unfortunate knight oFLa Mancha with 
his wand, who immediately addrelTed 
him in thefe words.-—' O treacherous 
necromancer! who haft overcome me 
'by fraud; in vain doft thou difplay 
this terrifying pi6lure of the pains to 
which thy cruelty has deftined me! 
Knights errant, true and conftant, 
know how to endure, unmoved, the 
uttermoft torments; and nothing can 
terrify them. Thou mayeft therefore 
at thy will ftrike me dumb, and re- 
ftore me to my fpeech, and vent all thy 
malice upon mej but know thou (lialt 
never have the power to make me 
afraid! At worft, I (hall be difcharg- 
ed after three hundred years enchant- 
ment: nay, perhaps, my enchant- 
ment may be fooner at an end j for 
the wife Alquife, my proteftor, will 
not be long before he relieves me; and 
I very well know that a Grecian 
prince is to fet out, one night, from 
Conftantinople,undertheconduflofa 
fagehis friend, and to gain immortal 
glory, by expofing himlelf to all dan- 
gers. When he hnsrun through all 
th^ kingdoms: and provinces in the 
univerfe, he (hail come and beliege < 
this ftrong caftle; he (hall deftroy the 
giants that guard the draw-bridgc, he 
(hall (lay the two griffins that are at 
the fird gate, and fliall then enter the 
firft court without oppofition, where 
feeing nobody, he (hall lie down on the 
ground to reft him a while; but (hall 
foon hear a dreadful voice, which 
(hall fay to him—*' Arife, Grecian 
* prince, who to thy ill fortune haft 
' entered this caftlc!" Then, when 
he leaft thinkt of it^ he (hall kt a 



dreadful dragon coming towardshim^ 
whofc very looks are venomous, and 
whofe hideous throat (hall belch forth 
rivers of fire. Yet (hall the undaunti 
ed prince attack him, and combatinc 
with courage anfwerable to the great- 
nefs of the danger, he (hall kill thb 
monfter, and defeat all enchantments 
by the adiftance of thefage his friend. 
Then (hall he enter the (^cond court 
in yi£lorious manner, and thence pro- 
ceed onward into a garden filled with 
fweet flowers and odoriferous trees^ 
watered by a thoufand pleafant 
ftreams; where he (hall have the fa- 
tisfaftion of hearing the harmoniouc 
birds celebrate his conqueft. In the 
midft of the garden he (hall obferve 
a nymph, exquifitely beautiful, and 
ciad in a long robe embroidered with 
diamonds, emeralds, topazes, and ru- 
bies. This charming nymph, haying 
received hitif with a fmiling coun- 
tenance, (hall with one hand deliver 
to him a l}\inch of golden keys, and 
with the other (hall place on his head 
a garland of amaranths and jafmins. 
The prince, then, (hall with the golden 
keys unlock all the prifons and dun* 
geons, and (hall knock off all the irons 
oftheilluftriousprironers;and,dire£{. 
ing his difcourfe to me, Aiall requeft 
me to dub him a knight-errant with 
my own hands, and to grant him leaVc 
to become my infeparable companion 
in all my undertakings. Gratitude^ 
and the refpe6l I (liall entertain for a 
prince of (iich prowefs, obliging me 
to grant all he can demand, we (hall 
both range the world for an infinite 
number of years, and (hall finifh all 
the adventures we (hall meet with!* 



CHAP. XII. 

CONTAINING A CONTINUATION OP 
WHAT PASSED BETWEEN DOM 
QUIXOTE AND THE FLAYERS. 

THE players were ftruck with Don 
Quixote's extraordinary madnefs $ 
and this hft effufton of his extrava- 
gance perfeftly amazed them. Whilft 
they talked ot" it, Sancho returned from 
the ft^ble, where he had been putting in 
Rozinante,Dapple, and Barbara's mule. 
As foon as he came in, he drew neat 
his mafter, and faid to him—* Go to, 
* Lovelefs Knight! here veatt» by-tht 

P*» ' * fvace. 
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* grace of God!'—* My fon Sancho,* 
alk^d Don Quixote, in a forrowful ac«> 
cent, ' has oui- common enemy done 

* thee no harm ?'— * No, Sir,* replied 
4be fquire; * but, by my faith! if I had 

* not had the wit to turn Moor imme- 
*' drately, I had by thistime been fairly 
' turning upon a /pit that has only three 

* points; for Mr. Enchanter deligned 
< to have roafted me to-night to treat 

* his friends.'—* What do I bear?' 
cried the knight. * Is it poiTible yoa 

* are turned Mahometan ? What mean 

* you, wretch ? Can vou be guilty of 

* fuch bafenefs?'— * Ho, bo, SirP 
^uoth Sancho; ' what, I Wad better have 

* fufFcredmyftlf torberoafted, I'llwar- 

* rant you I Yes, faith, I turned Moor; 
' and I would fooner have turned her- 

* mit, had he dciired it, though it were 

* in the face of the Sacriftan of Tobofo: 
' when a man is once in the grave, 

* he can neither be Cbri>i)»«n nor Mooy. 

* But let us talk no more of that. Sir; 

* if we can make our elcape fiom ihh 

* place, God knows my meaning}* 
Pon Qi'ixotc was fo deeply concerned 
at this apoftacy of his Iquire; that it 
affliftcd him no lefs than his own en- 
chantment: but his forrow was pro- 
iently turned into joyj for the author, 

•changing countenance all on a^fudden, 
iaid 50 him, fmilinor— « Thus far all is 

* i(Ood: noble Don Qn^ixote, it is now 
.* time toumleccive you ! Know, then, 

* that I am not the' enchanter Frilton, 

* as you imagine. Or> the contrary, 1 

* am ,the fage Alquife, your great 

* friend j and I have done this to prove 

* your conftancy, and the confidence 

* you reppfe in me. I am now fatis- 

* ied; let us c.inV>i:ace, I bcfeech you; 

* and alTurc youifelf, ihat you fhall 

* never implore my alfiitance in vaini* 
This faidj'be caoled ihe fe-va-^is vv:,o 
held down Don Q^iixi.ti, 10 wit'uirav. j 

-.and the knight, ^.tdin:^ him < if at 11- 

^ bcrty, and never douUmg tun ihdttne 
author W3S in reality thf l .t,e Alquite, 
arofe, and went to ci'^j^rntr him. lie 

-► then embraced all tUc players in their 
turns, looking upon iht-m as fo mnry 

. piinq.es proteflcd by the P.h^c his fi lend. 

• 'Ihe aftreflcs, leeitvg the ridiculous 
' ^gufc the knight made, liad enough to 
^do to forbear laughing in his faccj 

.however, they rctkrained themrdves, 

• which wa&nofmall matter among them: 
and, when thev had made their obei- 

^ iauces^ with all tl'.e tokens of profound 



refpe£b they could counterfeif, oife c^ 
them, in the name of the reft, faid— 
Great Knight of La Mancha, North- 
ftar of gallantry, you fee here feverai 
princefles who defire your protection*! 
If it happen that any fcoundrel giants 
ileal us away ibme time or other, and 
only delign to keep ua enchanted aa 
if we were m^de of wood, we be- 
ieech you to come to our afllftaoce^ 
and not fufFer us to ipend our youth 
to fo little purpofe!'— * Beautiful i»- 
fantas/ replied Don Quixote, very 
gracioufly, < it is needleCs to make me 
that requeft; fo lone as you are friends 
to the wile Alquife, you need fear 
nothing: but, laying afide his mighty 
power, did the whole uni verfe con-- 
fpire againft your beauty; (hould all' 
the magicians ever Egypt brought 
forth, come hither to hurt you; I 
would defy them to touch a hair of 
your heads!* — * Valorous Don Quix- 
ote!' faid the author, * thefe prin- 
ccfles are extremely obliged to you; 
but, until fome giant ftiall give you 
an opportunity of employing your 
valour in their behalf, think of no- 
thing but taking your eafe, and fo- 
lacing yourfelf in this caftle with the 
great Queen Zenobia; whofe arrival^ 
I am fore, is a private fatisfa^ion to 
fome of the princes here prefent. 
Were not you In hafte to be at Ma- 
drid, we wonld deOre you to (lay a 
few days with us; but I am too much 
concerned for your honour, to defire 
to ftop you. I know that you have 
no time to fpare; and therefore you 
may profecute your journey to-mor- 
row: in the mean while, let us all go 
and iit down to table; and, after /up- 
per, I will. divert you with a play; for 
I have brought a company of players 
hithei' on purpofe/ Thus laying, 
he took the knight by the hand, and led 
him into a great room, where they 
found a good fupperprovided for them. 
Don Quixote was fo rejoiced to find 
himfcU in the cotnpany of his friend 
the fage Alquife, that it appeared in 
his countenance; and Sancho^s heart 
was fo full of fatisfa6lion, that he 
could not contain hi mfelf; but faid to the 
author—* By my troth, mailer Skiff, 
I am glad to fee you, once in my life, 
face to face; for I never faw you be- 
fore but in a dream.; and, to fay th4 
truth, when my mailer Don Quixote, 
in our rambles, talked fo much of 

• you. 
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*. you, St. Tbi^mas knows what I 

* thought. But, pray, Mr. SkiflF, fince 
' all things arepolTible to magick, I 

* befeech you to' make me a Chri^ian 
.* again, for I have been confidering I 

* am not at all fit to be a Moor.-*-^ 

* And, pray, why not, Sancho T quoth 
.the author. < Becaufe,' faid the fqujrc, 

* I love wine and bacon as I love my 

* life; and thefc two things are forbid 

* among the Moors more ilri^ly than 

< any fin.*-—* The thing is not to be 
.* cafily done,' replied the author; * but 

* I ihall make a (hlft to compafs it, 

* provided you will be three days wUh- 
/ out eating or drinking. I am fure, 

* if you perform that fmall penance, 
' you will become a Cbriftian again, and 

* it will never appear in the lead that 

* you were a Moor.* — * That penance,' 
quoth Sancho, * were very proper for 

.* my matter Don Quixote, who does 

* not mind eating or drinking. But I 

* am of another contticution; for if I 

* am, I will not fay three days, but 

* three hours, without eating or drink- 

* ing, I can hear my guts fing the 
' « Black Pfalm.'— .* How ftiall we con- 

« trive, tbpn,' faid the author, * to 

^« unmahometanizcyou?'— * How'/au- 

fwered Sancho; < why, is there but one 

* medicine in phyfick? Youmaycom- 
' oiand me, for inilance, to lie only 

* upon one fide; or not to drink but with 

* t^e left-hand; and I promife, before 

* God, ^nd on my confcience, to pb^y 

* your commandsl' Whilft they weie 
thus talking, Don Quixote, Barbara, 
and the fcholars, ttoud round about the 

, table; but before they fat down, one of 
the fcholars faid grace aloud. The au- 
thor perceiving that Sancho, who flood 
behind, had not taken off his cap during 
the prayer, faid to the company — 

* Pray, gentlemen, obfervc what it is 

* to be a Moor: whilil we flood with 
' our hats in our hands, that irreli- 

< gious Sancho kept his cap on his 
^ head.' — * It is true, gentlemen,' quoth 
Sancho; * and 1 am not afhamed to 

* own it; for I do not take oiF my gap, 

* or fay g/ace, till I am to eat myfelf: 

* but when others eat, I think I am 

* no ways concerned; ** every man for 
«* himfeif, and God for us all." The 
players laughed heartily; and infitted 

. upon it that Sancho, as much Moor as 
.. he was, ihould Gt down to table with 
them; and, .being well taken care of, 
he made the bell %ortat fupper. 



The players, bo^b men and women* 

having eaten and drank as it were for a 
wager, made ready to reheai-fe the play 
in the hali, which they were to a^l the 
next day at Alcala. They lighted foroe 
candles that were ttuck in little wooden 
candleflicks, and drew a line on tlte 
floor, to divide the ftage from the au- 
dience. Don Quixote, Barbara, Sancho, 
and the fclvolar^, and fome others that 
.were in the inn, took thejp places . to 
hear the rehearfal, which foon be?an. 
A prince of Cordova appeared firft, 
accompanied by his confidante, to whom 
,he faid — 'Yes, rny dear Henriquez! 
it isrefolved: a difdained lover be- 
comes an implacable enemy. I will 
be revenged of the Queen of LeoQ! 
The king her huiband, whom you 
know I govern, is already prepoflcf- 
fed againfl her, and contrives her 
deathr The Prince of Cordova would 
have proceeded; but ieeing the queen 
appear, he withdrew. That princefs 
flepped forward alone, with an handker- 
chief in her hand; and, after wiping her 
eyes, which feemed bathed in tears, 
and ftepping a few paces forward in 
filence, fhe faid—* Perfidious Prince 

* of Cordova, who, not able to cor- 

* rupt my virtue with your love, dofl 

* contrive to blacken it by your ar^ti- 

* flees! can you, without remorfe, ac- 

* cufe my innocence? Alas, it is not 

* death 1 fear! it is the dread of dying 

* difhonoured! Great God, who fceft 

* thefecrets of my foul, compaflionate 

* my forrowsl And will you, then, 

* permit falihood to triumph over vir- 

* tue?' The a^refs, entering Into her 
part with great energy, touched to the 
quick the, fofceptible Knight of La 
Mancha. He flarted up abruptly from 
his feat, drew his fword, and foaming 
with fury, cried out — * The Prince of 

* Cordova is .^traitor, a villain, and 

* a flanderer! and as fuch I here chal- 

* lenge him to Angle combat: and I 

* will foon, with the fole edge of my 

* keen fword, caufe him to confefs, 

* that the Queen of Lecn is not lefs 

* chafle than the Princefs Zenobia hcr- 

* felf!' The players, who were not 
provided for this adventure, burft out 
a laughing; but the knight going on 
with his challenge to the Prince of 
Cordova, the player who reprefented 
him drew his fword; and, flepping up 
to Don Qu^ixote, faid — * There is no 

* need, Six Knig;ht, of fo much noife 

* for 
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** for fo fmill m -maner: ind fince you 
^** will cfpoufe the queefi*s quarrel^ 
« whofecnaftityyou arc not fo well ac-' 

* quainted whn as I am ^ I confent to 
'* fight youi not here, but* in the Great 
'* Square oiF Madrrd, before the king 

* and all the court I' As he was thus 
-fptakrng, he efpied a mulcts crupper, 
«whtch'hnng' to the cieling of the room; 

this he toc^L down, and, tendering it 
^to Don Qinxote, went on; faying— 
•• There, &r Knight, fincel have nei- 
'* ther glove nor gauntlet to give you 

• * as a gage, take one of my garters, 

* which iTiay ferve in the dead; and 

* remember the combat (hall betwcntv 
•* days hence/ All the company fell 

m laughing at thef {)layer'8 contrivanccj 
which fo highly offended Don Quixote, 
that .he.faid — * Really, gentlemen, I 
* « wonder that fuch wife and courageous 
« princes fliould laugh to fee a traitor 
« accept my chaHcngc: you ought ra- 

* ther to weep with the queen, who 

* has fo much caufe to be troubled; 

* but who ought now to take comfort, 
' fince fhe has had the good fortune to 
« meet with me.' Then turning to his 
fquire, and giving him the crupper, he 
faid — * Hcie, Sancho, keep this gage 
f fafe.'— »• By my faith r ciied Sancho, 

* the crupper is none of the worft; 

* ril e'en make it faft to my afs's pan- 

* nel, where it (hall ftay till we can 

* find put the owner.' — * FoolT quoth 
Don Quixote, * to call that a crupper!' 
— « VVliat the devil is it, then,' re- 
plied Sancho, * if it is not a mule's 

* crupper?' — ' It is the Prince of "Ccr- 

• * dovtt's garter,' anfwcred the knight. 

* Why, fure, you will make me re- 

* nognce Antichrift!* faid the fquire. 

* One would>think I had never feen a 

* crupper. Look ye,. Sir, I have hand- 

* led more cruppers than there areftars 
•in Limbo!'— « Here, blockhead 1' 
quoth Don Quixote, * fee whether ever 

* there was a richer garter! Obferve 

* thofe golden fringes; and mark how 

* a diamond, or a ruby, or an emerald 

* of ineftimablc value, terminates every 
•* thread.'—' Then I am certainly 

« drunk,' faid Sancho; * for let me be 

* hanged, if I fee any of the gold 

* fringes you talk of, but only little 

* packthreads knotted at the ends! In 

* Ihort, it is poffible this may be a gar- 

* ler in the other world, for the devil is 
< a fad rogue; but, in this, I Ao affirm 

* it is a crupper.'—* Fricfld Sancho,' 



•quoth the an^or, * do you bantef tSlk 
in calling this m crupper ^ I can 
aflure you it is a gailer of great va- 
lue.'— « Nay, if you have any hand in 
it, Mr. Skiff,' cried Sancho, << I fay 
no more to it; fur you gentlemen en- 
chanters will turn white black; and, 
if you have it in your head, thismuft 
needs be a garter, though it fmells fo 
ftrong of a crupper.* 
Whilft they werein this pleafant con- 
-teft, not unlike that about the helmet o'f 
-Maii)brino, a mule -driver coming in- 
to the room, and feeing the crupper in 
Sancho's hand, faid-*-* Coufin, pr'y- 

* thee leave- the crupper where you 

* found it; I did not buy it for your 

* diverfion.' — 'Gentlemen,' cried San- 
cho, < do not you bear what this honett 
' man fays ? I am fure I did not bid him 

* fay fo. Then it is a crupper, by 

* Jovel I am glad of it. You may fee 
' by this, that enchanters and knighta- 

'< errant are no fuch conjurors as they 

* takethemfelvestobe.' Thus iayingr 
he gave the crupper to the mule-driv- 
er ; but Don Qu^ixote, having no mind 
to part with it, went up to him, and 
fnatching it away rudely, faid-—* It is 
« likefy, clown, fuch a rich garterwas 

* made for you, then?' The mule- 
driver, who did not underftandjefting, 
and was much ftrongerihan Don Quix- 
ote, laid hold of his arm, and giving 
him a thruft innhe ftomach, threw him 
over; then jumping upon him, he fobn 
forced the cinippcr out' of his hands. 
The fquire, feeing his mafter fall, ran 
to his aifillance, and greeted the mule- 
driver with two furious fifty-cuffs, one 
of which took him in the nape of the 
neck, and the other on the right-ear. 
The mule-driver was ftunned for a 
while, but foon revenged himfelf; for he 
laid on three orfour fmart fVrokes with 
the cropper acrofs the chapsof the fquire; 
after which he went out of the room, 
becaufe the players and the fcholars 
threatened to fecond Sancho, if he did 
not give over. Sancho feigned great 
eagernefs to follow him, crying aloud 
to the fcholars, who held his hands— 

* Ay, ay! that's right!' pray hold me, 
' gentlemen, I befeechyou; forifl go 

* after that discourteous mule-drivcr« 

* I ihall kill him and all his race, t» 
' the twentieth generation !*^< No, 

* Sancho,' an fwered Don Quixote, * let 
< the wretch go, fince heflies before us } 

* be is not worth QWraBjg;er. - Koightt 
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f afcf not to'niakc4 11 oft of tlieir valour ^ 
and ought rather to make flight of,» 
than to revenge a wi^ng, when it 
comes from a man of no note, one of 
the meaneft of the rabble,'—* Yoxi» 
are in the right, Don Quixote/ faid» 
the author; '<you take juft meafures in> 
this a/fiair:- great men muft fhew mo«i 
deration and caimnefs, that they may^ 
not do all the harm that is in their- 
power to the little ones.'-** Well,, 
then/ (aid Sancho, * God fpeed th& 
mule-driver with the two raps I laid> 
him on about the ears I " Night beingi 
sow far advanced, the author led Don 
Quixote into a room, where he double* 
locked htm in; after which he returned 
to the a£lors, who performed their re- 
iKarfalf and then went to bed. 



CHAP. XIII. 

t 

OF THB GRIEVOUS AFFLICFION OP 
SifNCHO, AT BEING UNABLE TO* 
SEB THINGS LIKE A KNIGHT-EK.-* 
.JLANT. 

1"^ H'B next monf ingthe players arofo 
I at day-break, paid their reckon- 
log, and went away to Alcala. An* 
hour after they were gone, Don Quix-' 
Ote awaking, called his fquire, who^ 
bearing his voice, came up, and opened 
bis chamber-door, which the author 
had faftened, ^ Sancho,* fatd the knight/ 

* what news from Queen Zenobia ? Dii 

* you take care (he had an apartment 
*" worthy her perfon?'— * By my troth/ 

* Sir,' aofwered the fquire, * my head* 
', was To full of our combat laft night,' 

* that I thought of the princefs no more^ 

* than if (he had not been queen! but,* 
' in (hort, ibe did not lie abroad; two 

* of the playei's took her along with 

* them into their chamber, whither (he 

* followed them without any ceremo- 

* ny ; and, by the fame token, they eat- 

* a pafty, and drank a great pot of 

* wine.'—* That cannot be!' cried Doip 
Quixote; < I am well acquainted witlv 
' the queen's chaftity, and there is no 

* likelihood of what you fay: you cer-, 
' tainly dreamed all this laJl night.'— ^ 
^ No, Sir,' quoth Sancho, ' I am fure^ 

* the pafty was no dream, it was real 

* fliefii and bones ; and but now I faw 

* what little was left of it on a plate in 

* the kitchen.'—* It is a ftrangeihing,' 
replied Don Qnixotei * that, having ia 
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' long followed kni|^-errastry, and» 

* converfed with princes and emperors,. 

* thou (houJdeft mil be as unpoliihed as> 
' thou waft the firft day I. raifed thee- 

* from nothing! Will you never learn* 

* to Teethings as they ought to be feen I 

* Will you ever con found theobje^s 

* with the ideas? Will nothing evcT/ 
*; appear to you in it's true (hape ? Iq, 
*. truth, there is no enduring. you any^ 

* longer; lam weary of inftrufting.youb 
'- (b ofteii to fb little purpofe; and wili 
*^ fend you back to your village again^ 

* as a brute incapable o£ being taught.* 
Thofewordsy and the tone in which thejs 
were uttered, had fuch effect upon San-*^ 
cho, that he concluded for the prefent 
he was in the wrong; yet could he not 
comprehend the i^afon he made fo lit-* 
tie progrefsin difcernment. * Mydeatf 

* malter 0on Quixote,' anfwered he, 
weeping, * I am as willing as any man 

< in the world; but, do all that I can to 

* fee things like a knight-errant, I can-. 

< not compafs *it/ At this moment 
the two fcholars entered the room; and 
finding Don Qji^ixote in a pailion, and 
the fquire weepifig,they defired to know 
thecaufe. * Gentlemen,' (aid the knight^ 

am not I to be pitied, in having for 
my fquire this clown, thi| blockhead! 
who fees all things the wrong way | 
who takes helmets for barbers bafons^ 
paladins for pea Cants, and princeffes 
for maids of inns? [dare fay, (hould 
thePrincefsLandabvidesarrive at this 
indant, with the very e<|uipqge (ho 
had when the Knight of ttre Sun fir(t 
met with her, this iinipleton would 
miftake her glorious triumphal cha- 
riot for a cart, and the two whito 
unicorns that drew it, for heavy oxen .* 
— * Sir,' faid the batchelor, 'you ought 
rather to pity than to be a<igry with 
your poor fquire ; con(ider, he isaf* 
fed ion ate and faithful; and you ought 
to hope that, in time, his eyes maybe 
opened. Let me talk to him a little^ 
while you drefsyoiirfelf.' Then turn- 
ng to the fquire, he fald—* Friend San- 
cho, you have the btft mailer in thfi 
world ; but you know not. how to 
deal with him: he requires nothingof 
you but \%hat is reafunahle, and yeft 
he has not been hitherto able to forco 
vou to a confpl leaned ; if be required 
impodibilities of you; if he enjoined 
you to take the moon in your teeth | 
to' find him out a woman, or a witty 
book, without a faulty I (hould .ex4 

* cufe 
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* cafe yoo, and be the firft to condemn' 

• tiim : biit when he only dcfires that 
•' you would fee objects as they really 

• arc, white unicorns a« white unicorns, 

* and not as oxen; in truth, friend, it 
' is agreatobftinacy to be fo rebellious. * 
— « Mafter Batchelor,' anfwered San-' 
cho, * I agree to all you fay: but I 

know not what to do; and I could' 
wifli myfelf hanged t I often give* 
myfelf good cuffs and thumps on the 
jawsj nay, fomctimes I tear off my 
hair, eye-brows and eye-lalhes; and 
yet all to no purpofe : and I beHevCj 
God forgive me ! that though I ih^ilJ 
pull out both my eyes, I ftjould fee 
never the better. • I always fee quite 
contrary te my mafter Don Qnixote; 
certainly the wicked enchanters have 
bewitched my fight. ' — • I fhould be 
loth to fwear for them/ replied the 

batchelor; * thofe vile fellows haVe ferv- 
edothcrsofmyacquaintancefo/— * O 
the wicked wretches T cried Sancho, 

weeping again. *Alas! how fhall' T 
govern my tfland with thefe purblind 
eyes! All my fcrvants will look like 
animals tome: I (hall take my pages 
for monkeys, my maid-fefvants for 
magpies, my fteward for a fox, my 
fewers foA^wine, and my counfellors 
for affesj^nd, what is worft of all, 
I fliall take another's goods for my* 
own; and then the governor will go to' 
the devil, or will be whipped out of 
his government;'— * Be not fo much 
concerned* my friend,' faid the bat- 
helor; • I will take off the magical 
blemHh you have on your eyes.'— 
O dear Mr. Batchelor,' quoth San. 
ho, • if you have that fccrct, do not 
grudge it fne, I befcech you!' — * I will 
teach it you,' quoth the batchelor f 
do not trouble yourfelf.'— *.0 Lord!* 

quoth the fquire, * why would you not 
teach it me at firft ? Is not work done 
better than work to do?' — * Nay, but 
this matter,' faid the batchelor, fmtl- 

mg at Sancho's eagernefs, * is not to be 
done fo lightly; it is a very myfte*- 
rious crtremony, and requires many 
preparations. It is enough for thtf 
prefent that you know the receipt is 
infallible, and that you ftiall have 
.trial of it before we part.' — * I would 
fain be at it already,* cried Sancho ; 
for I have a great heart ; I am mad to 

* The above is evidently a fatlrical allufion 
ibran account of wh0t% U^ Percy's R.eUques 



*• think I cannot 'fte at we11'i« others f 

* but, in them^n while, Mr. Batchc* 

* lor, pray refblve me one difficulty: I 
' know I am enchanted j but how comes 

* it my enchantment does not extend to 

* ail I (ee, and particularly to what t 
*^* do ; for I am very fen fible I am not aU 
••ways deceived. As for inftance, I 
' fee you all three as ]*eally as yoliare; 
' and I do not take you f6r afTes. Be- 

* fides, when I tell money, provided the 
' fum be not above twenty fhtliings, I 

* defy the bef^ divine to beftir his fingers 

* more nimbly, or tell truer than I do/ 
— *■ Brother Sanchd,' quoth the batcfae- 
lor, ' I will give you the reafon of that 

dilFerence, which depends wholiy on 
thecaprice of the enchanter: it is ia 
their power to give to objects ail forca 
of forms; they can meramorphofe all 
mankind; turn folicitors int^ leeches, 
counfellors intofyrens, attornies in< 
to apes, courtiers into fpaniels, and 
tolerable women into phoenixes: bat, 
for the moft part, they pafs by thofe 
trivial matters, that (hey m^^wiiolly 
attend to knight-errantry, which thi^ 
ufe their utmoft endeavours to fup- 
prefs. And therefore Frifton the en- 
chanter, who iludies nothing but how 
hemay harm you, plealcshimfelf with 
fo difguifing things to you., that yoa 
may be deceived every moment; and 
he natters himfelf with the hopes that 
this blindnefs will hold you an faun* 
dred and fifty years.'—* Nay, but 
how do you know,' replied the £quire, 
n amazement, * that J muft continue 
enchanted all that while?'-—* 1 wilt 
tell you,'q»oth the>batcbelor. * When 
I was in Flanders « (for, different as I 
may lopk now, I have ferved fix years 
in the army) there came thither a 
famous Jew from the extremity of 
Chaldea and Atabia^. Hew^ the 
moft expert man upon the 6ce of the 
earth in affairs of magick; nature 
to him w.is quite naked, and he knew 
all that is to corneas plaHn as what 
paded before the creation of the world. 
I had the good fortune to refcue him 
from a party of the enemy who had 
taken him prifoner; in return for 
whi>ch, he honoured me with the ffri6k- 
^ft friendftvip, and repofed fingular 
confidence in me. ..We were initspa^. 
rable compamon&duringtbetwoytiirs 

to' th- popular ftory of* The Wandering Jew j* 
of Ancient fngU^Poetry^VoK Jl. 
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* he ftaid in Flanders. lie bore me 

* company in all our marches; he was 

* always by my fide in all the battles 

* andileges I was concerned in. You 
c 



may judge how advantageous his 

* company was to me. He hi ought me 

* ofrrnfe from a tholrffand dang'^rs, and 

* preserved me by his art froin four- 
^t^ icoreand three mufquet-fhotj fifteen 

^Hphereof Ifhould have received in my 
*Tiead, five in the lungs, nine in the 
liver, feventeen in the fpleen, thirty 
intheopilck neive, and the reil in the % 
gre^gut. He taught me abunda&ce 
of curiofitiesj"«il||, among theJRft, aJ 
th* fecret how tp live four times as * 
loyng as Neftwr, witnout Jfee)inj^ the 
inBhweniences of old aJBe^'aiMJthis 
ifecret is fo infallible, t*t th^rare 
Jew, at the moment when we parted, 
wgji jyiirteen hundred and fixty fix 
yejfcriey^" months, fourteen hours, 



with amazement—* Truly, Mr. Bat- 
chelor, I am mightily taken with tlic 
wonders you have told us^ and it it 
a great misfortune tfiat you are not a 
knight errant; for, what wiih the va- 
lour you difplayei^ in Flanders, and 
thefubiime knowledge you aremaftcr 
of, I queftion nof but in a ftiort time 
you would have- made great profici- 
ency in that moft excellent order.'— 
Incomparable Don Quixote!' replied 

the batcblA', ' I have always looked 



and fixtl^ThiWiues, old ; ancLhehad 
a con^lexion iil^pi young gW, and 
wasatftrong as Ac gi nt Mandrake, 
wju^ was l^ied by the vaUant' Sncri- 
Vdffus^—* You mjlliike^^Ir^^Eat- 
^chelor,?t|uoth Don Quixote, inter- 
rupting him; * Ki.igSacndoruS'^not 
combat with the giant Mandrake ; it 
was Roficlair who took ;i\^ly l^8 life. 



It is true, that the knigb£|i^v;ho fol- 
lowed the giant, beinttdeRrous to re- 
venge his death, and filling all toge- - 
ther upon Roficlair, his friend Sacri- 
dorus ruflied"fft among them, and 
flew fix.' — • Sign<4p Don Quixote,* 
quoth the batchelor, * you may very 
well excufe me that (lip; for, befides 
that it is a long time fince I read the 
ftory of the Knight of the Sun, you 
may rememberl told you, but ytftcr- 
day, that I had a very bad memory. 
Butk to return to my Jew, and hawfc 
two word«; he taught iue a" 
o(|Jthe mountebanks— and, 
e^J(|a|d Sancho, he tau^^ht 
me the fecrefor difenchanting yf^A 
tellingju;, at the fame time, thattlK 
enchanwr Frifton had bewiichedyour 
fight for an hundred and fifty years.' 
— * Of all the Jew's learning,' quoth 
Sancho, *4hat is what I like the beft: I 

* don't much want to Kve many ages; if 

* I canjive to fix fcore, I defire no more?. 

* Aftek- that, come^what will! " Wh€tt 
•* a Mian has wwT fucked the cherry,* 
**HR need not care much factheftone." 
The knight admiring vrhat he ha^heard, 
Atid X0A^P ^^^)f^9 looking pn bl(u 
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npon khig^dkerrantry as the firft and 

rvybtelt ol an profell^s; and, I muft 

|^(||^n, I would devote myfelf fo it 

^^loufiy, were I not fubjeft to cer- 



evil habits which I cannot mafter, 
'ind which I look upon as very rcpug- 
'uani to that holy exerciie." — * Pray, let 
me know them,' anfvvered the knight; 
an^lko man ikdl inform you better 
thaft'imyfelf wliether they ought to 
obft:u6l your.becO'Tiing a knight-er- 
rant.'—* Well, then. Sir,' replied 

the batchelor^"! toarquaint you at once 
wit*-* all my frailties, I nruft tell you, 
in the firll place, that I am nothing - 
near fo challe as Amadis de Ofiule. 
I fiiould b*^ apt to fall in love with all • 
the maidens that came in my way, and 
(Tiould not difeuchant one of them 
without making her pay" for her dif- 
enchantmenl^' — ' ChalHty,' faid Don 

^ixote, * is doubtlefs a great virtue, 
b^ yet not ahfolutely neccff^ry in a |^ 

"krnght-errjff; and though Amadis ^ 
deC^ule was^ like myfelf, a mirror 
of«haftity; yet Don Galacr, his bro- 
ther, ^d thftsvi'orthy Don Rogel of 
Greece, did not majy; any Jirupje of 
receiving tV.\ ours , wlwi they mef^ith 
ladies inclir.ableto be^uw them; and 
this did not bindej*fbcm fi'oaK;^©'' 
comi^gfoi^'i'v usin the order dlpcnight- 
errantry.* — * 1 grant it,' anTwered 

the batchelor I * nor is the want of 
ehaftiiy my greateft obftacle. That 
id'Hhe leaft of my faults; and I muft 

*icil you freely, that, befides that 

4G|ewd &clination, I have others more 
unpardonable*. I am fiothful, anepi- 
"Tui e^jAunkaid -^ | M ' * Out upon it 1' 
ried DjP'Quixot^^interrupting himj 
thofe are vjle faiKTgs i O Heavens 1 
why nauil the grOTelt men befubjc6t . 
to the grecyjij^vices? Thofe faults 
are too oppWSe to our rules, tp al- 
low of your being admitted into our 
holy body: but exert all your endea- 
vour's to correct themj aod if yoa 
. Q^ * can 
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' can but compafs it, I promife that I 
* will myfelf dub you a knight, and 
^ will be your aifociate in the nrft con^- 
^ bat you (hall undertake.* The bat- 
chelor returned tli^nks for To fpecial ^ 
favour; and the knight being by this 
time drefTed and armed, they all foiyr 
went down into the yard of the iiiii. 



CHAP. XJ^, 



Ct THE CERJLMONY «HE BATCHE- 
Jr-OR USED^O DISENCHAUT JLVN< 
OHO, AND OF it's SUCCESS. * 




^TVJIR innkeeper and Queen Bar 
X v^re talking in tKe kitchen, v 
cur knight appeared. They both wei)t 
out to meethim. T^ hoft, vvfa^was ^ 

lOThim a b«Pj 
ing to him. with afmiling countenance lor's defign; and, 
•«»* How fares to-day the noble Don wou^lole no 
* Quixote, the flpwef fUld pearl of La die, and led 



the other feholar, « you ought rather t(| 

* difenchant this poor devil Sanch?' 
' immediatelyl Pon Quixote and I dp 

* beg it of you.'—* If it can be ac- 

* complifhed fpeedily,* quoth Don 
Quixote, < Mr. Satche)or will o^igc 

* me by not poftponing this ceremony 

* till another time.'— < I grant yourre^ 

* queft, gertlemen,'replio4thebatcJMj^ 
Ipr; ' and, fincepon Quixote defireHK 

* I am willing to put my fecrei to th^ 

* trial immediately. The conftabl^ 
' will be pleafed to condu5( i)s into 

' j^kt dvkel^ part^f {.he caftle,1kcauf(; 4 

* ^iritp'do not love much light jptb^t 
'will no tappear b ut i n gloomy praces^ 
' Queen ^nobia, if fliepleafea^ibu^ JS 



*ui^ 41 
d thing8_not fit to be feea by^F 



' nSacc^lpany us, H^ we (hlir^ 
* holcf 



princefs.' Thp innkeeaer, w|^ wa'f 
pleafant fellow, inalVhim a bflP, fay- an arch fellow, giiefTed A tl^nMiche- 



ind, ly|Mj: ^AiatT thy 
paMne, iignUd aram^ 
Dif Quixole, 'Sani|ll|» 



^ Mancha,.' and the jcw^I of kwghtf • and the fcbolars, into a cellafiTo dark, 

< errantft* Don Quixote^ having re- tfiat it nlKht have (htisHied 6iA tho^ 

pli^ to this compliment, faluted tl)e moft^Vem to dHjr-light. Jffh^thm 

queen, and then afked whefY the wife were^ll in, the hoftfet do^^Khe candle 

Alquife was, that^he might take hjs uporiWiittle rotten table there happened .4 

leave of hiso* * Sir Knight,' anfi^er- to bein tiie place^ and went out agai% 

cd the hofl^ ' the wife Alquffe is no VifW'Th^^^'P^?^^ ^^ fpeak to tw9 

' longer in this caftler he went away youn^nmle drivers who verethen 'm 

* this morning to Conflantiilople, whim tl>e (table, a|^ whofe ailiftance they 

* ther he was obliged to tranfp<!pf* thought tb^y ftiight ^nd in need of. 




part,ure, he ordere(>^( 

you handfomely during vou^nay; him came the batchelor with a great 
^hic^, indeed, he neede* not have black cloak about his (jioulders, and 
4ene, for ifiiaturally love knights- on his head four pafteboard capft half 
errant; and not on^ of them pafles an ell high, made in the form of a fu^ 
bv t)M8 caflisbut I give him a tafte j^ar-loaf, and all four of them appear- 
or Uu^ beiil h^vc' Don Quixote, ing as if they JudJ^yni Ifct one. Hf 
nowini: that enchanters apt>ear and^^ade a bow ot if^rence to Sutcho. 

more profound than a ni 
neral of his order; h^p>Mbted i^on 

tixote and the rM|^d, i|na)ly, all 
calks in the cenffT Then, turning 
h«! knight, he faid^-> DJt Quixote^ 
' without doubt, is apiazff to fee mf 
< falute thefe caflcs; but he muft un* 
* del (land, that on thefe bogiheads 
f there are feve^l invjfible Obchanters^ 
' who are come to be ipe6lators of our 
t inagical operation.' Having fpokett 
. , ^ ttfe words, he t«fl|i off one of his 

you leave us, farei^^(iscret 1'^' Np, pa((ej|^Qard Cipt, aixd,pniced it iipq^tio 
my friend,' anfwcred the batche- head of jj|nqiairei^hd fame he ^rip 



);nowin|^ that enchanters app 
vaniih as they p)<eaie|.wM not at all fur- 
prized at this neVsf al^. addiednig the 
landlord—* Slgnior Ca^llanQ|^ faid 
he, * I thank yojo for your gooo^ill; 
' but I am in hade to be a^JMadgri, 

* and can day no longer wiin you^-. 

* If fo,' anfwe^d the hoft. * I fhafl 

* not nrefumejA^av yoJkand you 

* may depart w^Vyou plrafe.'— * As 

* for us/ quoth the batchelor, * we 
muft fet out befor^ou.' — ' Ah, m 
(ter Batchelor I 'tlHjII ^anclio. 







no 



lor, « we fhall meet again at Alcala.'— the bdier two fpe£lators| and then fte 
} ^y my hand, Mr. Batchelor/ faid orderdU tSancho Vft^s^p to Mtihtrt* 
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^tie iquire looked upcm this prelude as 
an ill omen; he was all in diforder, 
and the fweatran down in great drops. 
He was glad, ie is true, to think he 

. Ihoultf be Toon difench anted; but judg. 

f^'ing, by the bat«helor*8 difcourfc, that 
he might chance to fee feme fcurvy ap- 
parition, he began to be as much afraid 
of the ceremony as he was before dtii^ 
ous of it: however, come what would, 
Re fit ip^d; and when he had done, the 
batcheljp faid to the hoft-— < Signior 

* Ciftellano, I pray thee fetch three V 
' great cryftal glafles, if ||^u have any, 

• * and fill tbemwitb goocFwhite wine.* 
— ' I have thera,* replied the hoft ; * and 

* they were made purpofely for this ce- 

* reniony/ In flinrt, he retched three 
of the largcft he had, and filled them 
to the \mft\ with the bed wine in the 
cellar, ne i|K)re to honour the odva* 

«i tion.^ The batchelor took them, one 
after another, with niyfterious geflures, 



believe fo!' anfwcred the fqUire. 't 
can aflure you the wine has wrought 
wonders: I begin to fee Iftce a knight- 
errant already; for mahinks I fee a 
thoufand candles here.'*.— < You are 
out in your reckoning there,' quoth 
the batchelor: * the ceremony is not 



•j^tf pi yd them in a triangular form 

*offlhc table: he then uttered, with a 

>Joud voice, thefe words— -^ By Belfe- 

* gor; by Leviathan; by Beelzebub; 

* byAfmodcus!' Hccaufed thcfquire 
to repeat them feveral times, making 
him walk round the table: thep heor- 

, dered him to dritik off the tl|^ee bump- 
ers, and^^id to him—* Courage, 

* friend r^^ have agood conceit of 

* yoiA'^finefs: . I fpTyou have a good 
**r heart for. the HK>rk.'— • Mr. Batche- 
'^ lor,* cried Sancho, « you fee I do not 

* fpare my body: I ufe my poor endea- 

* vottrs; the Lord muft do the reft,'— 
•Nay,' replied the batchelor, « you 

* have hitherto played jjgu'r part to ad- 

* miration, bating on7word, which 

* you did not pronounce properly.'— 

* As for that,' quoth the fquire^'* a 

* word is a mere trifle: X wiMidfain 

* know whether all the* ca^ns fay 
' their matins without tripping* ^Oy 
' no; they do not go to Rome for a |>ar- 

* don every time they turn over .tiXro 

* leaves of their breviaw at once» and 
' yet they are fure to fi^l ^^i^ dinner 

* ready. But, however, left we fliould 
' lofe a hog for a halfpenny-worth of 

* tar, you mayorder me another bump- 

* er in lieu of the word I miftook,«nd 
' perhaps one will make amends for 
••the other.'—* That will not do,' re- 
plied the batchelor; * but it is likely 

* you did not murder that word, dc- 
^\ilgned!y;and finceyour intention was 

* good, ail is wclL'— * By my troth, I 



yet^nded, and the beft part is tt> 
come ^- or rather, all that we have 
done BTthcrto is^nothing in compari- 
fon with the feque!,. Now there be- 
ing two enchanters, who are youf 
enemies; to wit,» Frifton, and a 
IVIoorifli cnchamer, whom you told 
me of yeftcrda)''; I muft make a cir* 
cle, and, by virtue of a charm which 
commands them, I will oblige each 
of them to fead a deyil hither to dif* 
enchant you. But, my dear friend 
Sancho,' added J^e, after making a 
grea( circle on the ground with chalk, 
I muftjttveyou fomc advice: the de- 
vils \wm be fure to ufe all their en- 
deavours to make yqu ftep o^t of the 
circle, in the micidle of which you 
ar^pfafe, becaufe ihey cannot come 
within it; but you muft be fure to 
ftand faft in it, whatever they may 
do to you ; for ihould you be fo Qfti. 
fortunate as to ftir out of it, they 
would fwallow<you like an*oyfter* 
If, on the contrary, you ftill keep 
within the circle, they will drop at 
your feet a (kin of white vellum, 
which contains the charm, and will 
take their flight, howling for fBamc 
and vexation: take efpecial care, 
therefore, tliat fear dpcs not caufe 
you to ftep afide.'— * Fear!' quoth 
Don Quixote, interrupting him; * what 
canjEe fear whilft I am prefent?— « 
No, Sancho,' continued he, < r^« 
menlVber I am with you : I fay qo 
more.' — * It is enoiiigh, Sir,' replied 
the fquire; ' I know your word can- 
not fail in fhat point: God be praifed, 
in youy company I fear nothing! 
The Vorft m it is, that as to my 
body^ I perceive myj|dif ouakea lit-. 
tie. '^t let them )^e4hc another: 
glafs of wine, and I promife you I. 
will then ftand within the circle as. 
ftifFas a ftake,'— « With all my 
heart, brave Sancho!' ikid the boft». 
giving him at the fame time a great 
bumper. * Courage, my.fnend r The 
fquire, havin g^u lped down this heart* 
ning dofe, Mily entered the circle. 
So, Saoclk»,' faid tbft batchelor* 
now for the charm! but remember 
Qji * that 
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By the Sybils and the Oracles^ 
By Mahomet, and all his miracl«»| 
By rhe coufcicnce of \ jailbv I 
By the honefty of a taylor I 
By the fnirits,' grftit and foiall, * 
By the fairici, devHs,^d all!* 



' that you remain Clent till the devils 

* have throNM^ the parchment at your 

* feet: for I rpuft tell you, that if you 

* utter a fingle word Keforc that time, 

* the fpirits will vanifh immediately, 

* and there will then be no podibility 

* of difcncbanting you.'—* It ihall^ t^u t_ l t a • <• 

« never mifcarr y forthat fiult/ quotb -T ^^^ f^??- "? ^T* ''^^^ ' 
Sancho; « you may begin theiftnce as "^'^^ ^^ ^^^''^ ^' '^^ celiar-dooc ; and 

* foonas you pleafc.' The batchelor P»<^^^"f^y t»^«/^^o confederate devils 
then fell upoa liis knees, and conti- •PP«^»-«/*- ^ They w.re wrappg up in 
nuedalr.oiU quarter of an bttur with #^f '^»'!'^ ^'^ '"^ ,^^"§»ng«» ti« about 
his eyts fixed on the ground; after '^^"^ »1 ^"^^•"^^ P^/*^"'^'^^ '•^i'".*"** 



which, he (Parted up^ and, like one 
agitated with the tranfport of a phren- 
zy, fometimes ftretclied out his arms, 
fometimes rollinjg his eyes and diilort- 
ing his frame ^th fearful gefticuU- 



ropcSi 
each of thert>'h:id a jack -chain about 
his neck; their caps had two horns, 
and their faces were fo daubed with 
foot, that no white appeared but the 
white of their eyes ; each of them had 




which each devil held in his moatb,» 
fo twilttfd with fine flax, that, wiienejite*' 
fuffie^T wbV'LTeV'th'e inchi^\'er ^^ey biowed it, they feemed to voift ^ 
Frifton", and the Mooiiffi enchamer, ^^'f * .^^""X "^^ ,^'^^ ""»*. the circle. 



his conjuration.inrhefullowing words—- 
Bftelfegor! Aimodeus! ye frrght- 



I conjure you liften to my voice !— 

« 

* By Juno, and by mighty Jovp! 



* By t'luto, and-the tod ofl.nc 



* By^J 
« By Neptune's booti^hd Merc*iy*s fboon! 

* And by the horns oP Madam Moon! 
< By Leo, Libra, and Aquarius! 

* By Taurus, Cancer, Sagittarius! 

* By the Twins, and the Ram's Horn! 

* j^Pifces, and by Capricorn! 

* By the Scorpion's poifonous ftiiig! 

* By the Virgin, that rare thing! 

* By Pan's pipe and be<4 of ^rafi! 

* By Silenus' gentle afs I 

* By the killing bold phyficlans! 

* By the fenfelefs politri:ian>! 

* By the fpirits, greAt and imall! 

* By the fairies, devils, and' all! 



• Yc cruel and mifchievous fpinfs*, 

* who, in compliance with the maUce 

* of enchanters, etiemitt to tke Knight 

* of La Mancha, have, by y<ror for- 

* ceries, iqAf^^l the eyes of Sancho 

* Patiza, hfrtruftyfquire} I ^tftnmand 



grmnmgwiih a thoufand hideous grj 
maces upon Sancho, who flitit his eyes 
to avoid feeing themj ami, (Inking iit 
every limb like an afpen- leaf, betook 
himfelf to Ws prayers. The birchclor * 
then continued his con)ura*fcn as fol- 
lows— ^ 

* Infernal fptrfirt who bertSS the^. 

* intreniility of Sanch4|ltllrow down zM' 

* his if<:ct your fatal parchment! F 

* command you — ' '•• 

« By fair Hebe's god-like headi -^ 

* By Jove's love; toGanymed! 

« ByOrpheu$'Sfe|te, guitar, or fiddle! 

* By cruel Sphynis fatal riddle! 
j^ Comus' revets in the dark! 
^y watllkeMar^, thatbbodyfpark! 

* By^Vi^.jSji^nd hercba<^e embraces I 

* By Vulcan's Cyclops' lovely faces? 
• * JAf iJSympus, when it nods! 

- "^ly all the whole and demi-gods! 

* By the fpirits, great and finalll 

* By the fairio^ devils, and all!* 
>'4r * # 



you to appeac-here prefently, and to Thq -devils, though fo powerfully 
call into the circle the parchment co^jy^ed, wglrenotoverhafty tocaft the ' 



containing thecflarm! Ctime away, I P^«"<=j»n^ent into the cirdej but, per 

^ ceiiiiigthat Sancho ftill kept his eyes 
ftiojt, began to. jerk his haunches withf 
their mules whips j. and though- th^ 
were only in jell, yet, being naturally;^ 
rough play fellows, and Sancho iti his" 
fhirt, they made him extremely fenfibA 
of the laOws. Sa^ho gna/hied his 
teeth, ihrugged his^Sulders^ and cut 



*• command you— 

' « By ProfcrpHje's black footy coat! 
* ByCharoVsoars, andj^en boat! 
By the flambeaux of tflPRlriesI 
By the feaft of <:ommc>i0|b«ies ! 
By their truth who buy and Tell ! 
By the tbree-montlCll flog of hdi ! 






capers^ 



* •« 
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capers, kicking his heels up to his very 
breech: he, however, bore ail without 
ftirring out of the circle, or uttering 
one word. The devils, who were de- 
termined to make him i)>eak, yet widied 
rather to frighten than hurt him, now 
laid afule their whips, and began to 
tickle him with their pitchfoi^ks} till 
at length Sancho k)fl all patience,. and 
blubbered out, with might and main-- 

* O my good mafter.Don Quixote! 
f have pity on me, I befeech you, and 

* deliver me from thefe curieci fatans!'. 
The knight was not deaf to his cries; 
but exclaimed, with a dreadful voice— 
^ Hold, devils! and you Hiall fee whe- 

* ther Dort Quixote is afraid of your 

* iion-prongsT Thus faying, he drew 
his iwordy but, in an inilant, he found 
hymfelf environed -with fuch thick 
darknefs, that he could no longer dif- 
^erii any thing; for, as foon as Sancho 
qpencd his mouth, the roule-driving 
devils, the hoft, and the fcholars, who 
expe^ed fuch aftorm, extinguiflied the 
candle, and flipped out of the cellar as 
failas they could, 

» Still Don Quixote threatened the de- 
vils, though the darknefs check<:d his 
pinion, and rendered his valour ufe- 
Jel's. Sancho was io frightened, that he 
fancied he ftill fell the h)rf;s, — * Ma/ler 

* Don Quixote,* quotJ|he, * pi ay keep 
•• fpe near you» if youpleafe; for per-r 

**"* haps the devils have pfct out thp 
•^candle thai they may ufe me the 

* worfe: drawclolc, that I may know 

* you are by me.'- Our knight, upon 
this, drew nearer, lo encourage hinij 

^nd, as both of thcm^Id out their 
firms to feel foi" esch other, the fquire 
chancing to toucb the lean hairy hand 
of his mafter, fcreeched out inptfuedi- 
«tely-<-< I am a dead man I I have felt 

* Lucifer's claw!*— •No,my child,' faid 
pon Quixote, * it is I j be not frighten- 

* ed.' — * AlasT replied the Iquire, 

* fear has overcome mc T— ♦* The Jcvils' 

* are not here," anfwered ^e knight j 

* but whft^ I marvel at, is, that me- 

* thinks we two are left alone in this 

* difmal place! What can have become 

* of the uholars and the Cat^eilatn ? I 

* do net near ihemrptakU, Thus f^* 
ingnthey both began to cafi upon thein; 
but nobody anfwering — *Sy my troth,* 
<)uoth Sancho, * the dcviU have cer- 

* tiiply carric^d them^all away! As for 
/ Mr. Batchelor's p:.rt, hiLis well 

' enough icived; and he defies ikfor 
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his damned conjuring, which I (hall 
never forget as long as I have a bit 
of Ikin left upon my breech. '♦—* I 
do not believe that,' anfwered Don 

Qi^ixotej * the batchelor has too much 
power over the devils, to fufFer them 
to hurt him/— * On my confcience,' 

quoth Sancho, ' there is n© trufting to % 
that! Dogs fometimes bite their ma-* ^ 
ftcrs. But, pray, Sir, iiay till I ga- 
ther up my breeches and doublet, 
which I feel under>my feet ; and then 
let us endeavour to get out of this 
place; for, in troth, I am not like the 
^irits, I do not like dark places at 
all| and I fancy I am in the other 



worl||^* He put on his breeches) 
and, whi 1ft 1^1 jy were griping about for 
thsdoor, th^Uft and the fcholars camA 
back into the cellar, with ea$h of theiy ^ 
a lighted candle in his hand. * O boL 
gentlemen,' quoth Sancho, < are yoa 
there? What have you done with 
the devils?* — * Were you mad", San- 
chi0?* replied the batchelor; * do not 
yoa know you bad like to have been 
the death of us all, by calling upon 
your mafter Don Quixote to aiiift 
you? All devils, «nd thefe more 
particularly, hate to have any forci* 
ble means employed agfUpil them 9 
they, prefently break loofe, and nor 
charms can hold them any longer. 
The conjuror himfelf is not fafc^ for 
they are a falfe generation; and there 
is no more truilmg of them than the ,; 
rogues of galley-flaves you refcued 
lalt year : and this was the reafon we 
fled with fuch expedition/—' Yet 
they are not fo fierce as you make 
them,' replied Oon Quixote; • though 
they were armed witli prongs, and 
fpit more fire than Endriagu^ which 
Amadis de Gaule overcame; or than 
Paunus the demoniack;* flain by the 
Knight of the Sun, they durft not 
ftand bcforemer — * I believe ib too,' 
a/ifwered.the batchelor; * they are cun* 
ning devils, and never fight but when 
they are ftrongeft. Ail that vexct 
mc,' added he, turning to the fquire, 
is, that the operation was pet per* 
formed with more fuccefs : but it is 
your fault, Sancho; yoU ought to 
have had a little more patience; how* 
ever, if you will be more ftaunch, 
and not fpeak one word, we will be« 
gin again.'—' No, no, mader Barcbe* 
l0(!' quoth Sancho; < I had rather 
be enchanted till doom^s-day, than 

Met 
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* fee thofe hell-hounds any more T— 

* Why the devil/ faid Don Qiiixotc^ 

* did not you keep filence till^l was 
' ended? It would have been over by 

* tins tioie.*— ' No doubt of it!* quoth 
Sancho} * for, by this time, it would 
' have been over with me ! A pox on 
« the devil ! I fliould ftand ftill and be 

^ ila;^ed without wincing, fliould I? 
^ * Faith, you take me for a pretty fool ! 

* Had not I called you to my afliftance, 
' they would have thruft their hell- 

* forks into my guts; for I felt them 
' grate upon my ribs already! In fliort, 

* if I never itt things relating to 

* knight-errantry as I ought to dp, the 
« lofs is not great. What mattet h it 
' to me, whether Madam ZdA>bia is 
f handfome otfhigly ? IJ^e a wife al- 

M, ready, God be thankfll and that is 
W ^ enough Ibr a peafant. I am not de- 

< ceived in eating and drinking; and 
' * that concerns me moft.'*— • Alas, 

* my poor Sancho P <:ried the batche- 
lor, • do not fmg viftory before the 

* battle is over! Enchanters may 

* as well hinder you from eating and 

* drinking ; and I wonder they have 
■ / * not done it alrefl^ ! Afluredly it 

' muft be, thatTrifton referves this as 

* his finiibing ftrolce' upon you ; for 

* that is ^e general way of enchant^ 

* ing.'— * O the dog I' cried Sancho, 
*• all the devils in hell take him before 
' he does ! But, perhaps, that may ne- 

< ver come to pafs, Mr. Batchelor: 
|h *' it does not always rain when we 

« fancy it." 

After forae further difcourfe of this 
fort, they all quitted the atllaryand went 
to nieet Queen Zenobia in tiie court, 
who pretended great Mrneftnefs to know 
the fuccefs of their enterprize, as if Ihe 
had been quite a ftranger to it. ' Beau- 

* tiful princels,* faid Don Quixote to 
her, < it was' not the batchelor*s fault, 
' I am well fatisfied, that his fecretdid 
' not take effeft; but my fquiredifap- 

< pointed it by his imfnitience: and I 

< forefee I am ftill likely to have trouble 

* enough with him.'—* No, no, SirP 
cried Sancho,' * we will argue no more 

< about chivalry; for I have confidered 

< on it. From. this time forwards t 
' will believe all you fay as certain af 
' if it were in the almanack* When- 
' focver you tell me, <* Sancho, it is this 
** thing, or t'other," I will fwearto it, 

< and by that means IMl be too bai'd 

< for the enchanters. Now let Ihem 



< come as faft as they wtfh when they 

< happen to (bow me a wind- mill, whtpf 
« fay I, " There is a giant!" and fo of 
the reft.*— -< O my friend Sancho,' quoth 
Don Quixote, ' if you will but perform 

* what you fay,' if you can ib far prevail 

< upon yburfelf, I dedre no more. Do 

* you but humbly fubmtt the weaknefs 

* of your eyes and underftanding to 

< your mafter's clett iieht and found 

* reafon, and then you nave found the 

* fecr^t of mortifying enchanters, by 

* difappointine their malice.' Sancho 
hereupon binding himfelf by oath to fee 
in futurti^vith no eyes but thofe of his 
mafter, matters were re-adjufted, and 
the company fomewbat confoled for the 
ill fuccefs of the magicaroperation* 
They now gave themfelves up to good 
humour; and, after eating a morfel, ahd 
drhiking a glafs of wine, Don Quixoi^ 
Barbara, Sancho, and the fcholars^ re^ 
turned the con ft able many thanks lisHr bijp 
kind cheer,and departed all together front 
the caftle of Goblins. The hoft, on his 
part, demanded nothing for the ekpeace 
they had put him to. The players, it is 
true, had paid for the fupper; but that 
matters not: others of his profeflioa- 
would have made no fcruple of reckoa* 
ing with Don Quixote and thefcholarS* 
As for him, he took the ceremony 
in the cellar in fufi jpaymenr, and (hew^ 
ed as much genprolity as any Caftilian 
we meet with in the volumes of cht- ^ 
valry. 
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THE BOOK. 



f 



WHEN our :^dvtfnturers were 
come near Alcala, the fcholars, 
not caring to enter the town with Don 
Quixote, from apprehenfion of the hub- 
bub his ftgiA'e would {irobably occaiion, 
ftopped as it were to reft theno^l^cs, after 
taking leave of him and biTcoropany; 
When they wereoo the point of entering 
the fuburbs, Barbar^aid to Don Quix- 
ote, ^Sir Knight^ )rou havftf^urchafed 
^.w: me a i^ure ftnd cloaths, and have 
*■ m-ought ine trjth you thus far, a^jif I 

* wer6 ygrtir fifter; I therefore retam 

* vou moft humble thanks: but if yoti 

< have ifco other comm|M)ds to li^ on 

< me, w^l(^\f by your ieavei ftay in thta 

' . ^ * tpwfl, , 
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* town, where I was born, and where 
^ I fhould be glad to ferve you more ef- 
fectually tha» with bare words.'— 
Oh, my princefaV exclaimed Don 
Quixote^ much farprized, ' what is it 
you talk of? What ftrange refolution 
is this you have taken? Will youthen 
leave roe, after travelling together 
with me through fo many defartt? 
Alasl if you once attnt you rfelf from 
me, who will defeffi y9i(againft your 
enemy Pamphus the enchanter? Where 
can you be fafe agSnft his pra6lices? 
3e advifed by me. Madam; let us go 
to Madrid together, where 1 defign 
publickly to defend your beauty. Af- 
ter this, you are free to dowhatfbever 
pleafes you. You fhallgo, if you de- 
^re it, to Cyprus ; or you ftiall ftay in 
the court of Spain; where I do not 
queftion but the king will entertain 
you as the Sultan of Babylon did the 
Princefs Hermiliana and the beautiful 
Polixcna, miftreffes to the two young 
princes of Greece, Don Clarineus of 
Spain, and Don Lucidaner of Thef- 
faly.^jl^ncho, finding his mailer fo 
ameftI^^>pofe Barbara^s defign, grew 
angry, and faid*— < Body o' me! mafter 
^£on Quixote, I cannot imagine to 
^^hat purpofe you would have us take 
the princefs along with us: is it not 
better (he ibottlil ftay in her own 
country, than make nt fpend the reft 
of our money to no purpofe? On my 
confcience, a pretty jewel to carry to 
conrt! And ihe muft beaiked and en- 
treated too, and be hanged to her! 
AHc her no more, fay I! we can go to 
Madrid well enough without her, and 
be never the worfe for it. See what^y 
ftate the jade takes upon her, becaufe 
Ihe is called Madam Queen here, and 
Madatj9 jK'incefs ;hei^; though /he it 
no more than (he knows well enough, 
for I heard w)||at fh^fM^ to the (jf^O' 
lars. I^et befpay qswh^t %ht mule 
and the doaths coft, and le^t u$ have 
no more of her!*—' fikorrigible 
.^unce!* quoth Pon QuixoTin a ^age, 
will you ever jbe tbemoft iodifcreet and 
the fauctlft of fquires? Do you ihinlc, 
iirrahl I ihall always have the patience 
to endure your impertinent babbie; 
and particularly when it is injurious 
to tne great Qticep 2^q||^bia? Vile 
wretch! I coufd afmoft nnd in my 
heart to ftrike my lance through your 
body I* Having fpalfiii thefe words, he 
|f^8 drawing near SaflChp to ftrike himj 



but Barbara, ^n|o, confideriDg (he was 
a woman, wa|giot very mifcbievous, in« 
terpofed afifl appeafed him. DefirouSf 
however, to revenge herfelf upon San? 
cho, notwithftanding, (he addrefled her-? 
felf to our hero, and faid— >< Sir Knight^ 
' it is true I did defiA to ftay herej 
but fince your worlhip defires it, I am 
ready to follow you to Madrid, and ^^ 
farther too, if need be, in fpite of ijt. 
that bafepeafant.'— « Peafantl' quoth ^ 
Sancho; < it is true, I am apeafant4|^* 
the eyes of the world, but quality fig- 
nifies nothing before God. If a man 
38 a.Chriftian, that is enough; and I 
had ratlkr be a peafant than go eat 
and drink all night with players.* 
Barbara coloured at thefe words ; and 
anfwered the tquire?— « Sancho, San- 
cho! have a care of making rafti judg- 
ments; all thofe who eat and drink 
together are"^ not good friends for |^ 
that. We muft not ahaays believM 
is day when the cock crows : if J wag 
in the players chamber, I^|Anobody 
harm there; but you are quite a ma-* 
licious one.'—* you*call me malici- 
ous/ replied the f^uire; * by my troth, 
you dare not fay it to my face; for, 
body o*taQ(kJ[*m no fucb fool, d*ye 
fee, but I know there are more days 
than weeks.'—* Beautiful princefs T 
faid Don Quixote, * regard nut, I be- 
feech you, what that brute fays ; let us *^ 
leave him for a blotkhead, as he is, 
and confider where wt {hall alight.*-^ 
SiriLaight,'rejgkd Barbara, < Iwould 
ad^R to ftay i^the fuburbs till to- 
morrow/ Don Quixote, who was 
wholly atfiie queen's devotion, agreed 
to this propofat, and they alightA«t ., 
the firft inn they found in the fubui M. 

Don Quixote now ordered two rooms; 
one for himfelf and his fquire, and a 
better for the^riorefs; a^, whilft a 
maid-fervant condiifled tl4||ueen and 
the knight into a tollable apartment, 
Sancho led the beafts w the ftable. Bar- 
bara, finding herfelf alone with the 
knighti refolved not to lofe the oppor- 
tunity, and therefore accofted him in ^ 
this manners * I befeech yf^ Signioc^^ 
• Don Quixote, to excufe nmrom go-^^ 
ing to court, for I know I fhaii be 
laughed at there; or, if you a A re- 
folved I Aiall go, you muft promife 
to give mp fifty ducau to fet up my 
ihop aga^ In truttffthat is not loo 
much|(i«nd 1 d^fv you to find a wo- 
man that wiii4£l Queen Zenobia 
.t ^' * cheaper.' 
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cheaper.'— < Great pnnceft!* anfwer- 
d Don Quixote, ' I do not regard thefe 
words, which I know ttre.di6lated to 
you by your et>eniy Pamphus the en- 
chanterj but if you Hand in need of 
fifty ducats, I will tell them om to you 
immediately: I will only call S^ncho 
to bring my portmanteau />»< No, no. 
Sir,* quoth Barbara, 'it will be enough 
if yon give them me at Madrid^ and I 
deiire Sancbo ftiould know nothing 
of the matter, for he is fuch a cur- 
feudgeon, that he would lead us a 
weary life if he knew it.'—* Verily,' 

faid Don Quixote, * he is infuiferahk 
in that poii *: he makes qae mad with 
his covetoufnefs} and though heisup-> 
on the point of being made governor 
of one of the beft ifl'.nds belonging to 
the kingdom of Cyprus, yet he is 
afraid he ihall wart. But, after all, 
be is a good fervantj and I (hould be 

1fothtolof(^m.* This dialogue was 
nterrupted by Sancbo, who returned 
om the.ftable in a great heat: ' Ma(ier 
Don Qoixptc,' cried he, * do yon hear 
all that mufick?'- * What mufick?' 



^ 



replied the knight. < Why you need but 

* look out at the window,' quoth San- 
cbo, 'and you will hear a harmony for 

* the devil!' Don Quixote, upon this, 
opening a window that looked into the 
ftreet, their ears were prefently ftruck 
with the found of trumpets, accompa- 
nieti with hautboys and fundry other 
inftrumcn^sj and at the fame time they 
heard fhouts, as of a mob furprized at 
fome fight. They ohferved that the 
windows and balconies were thronged 
with men, womef^ and children} and 
they difcerned at a diftance, in a great 
ftreet that fronted them, a chariot paint. 
ed with a variety of colours, which was 
accompanied by a prodigious concourfe 
of people, both on foot and horfeback. 
In the iirJd ch^ter of the fecond volume 
we ihall learn what this extraordinary 
fpcftacle really was; what theknightof 
La Mancha thought of it, an^t into what 
dreadful peril he was brought by the 
greatnefs of his courage; for the wife 
Alifolan has fo much ftill to relate, that 
he thought good to take a breathing- 
time here. ^ 
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CHAP. r. 

jOP one of don qUiXOTE'S GREAT- 
EST ADVENTURES. 

%»^'*» HILST Don Quixote, 
3* Barbara, and Sancho, 

W (T were gazing with all their 
j^ eyes out of the window, 

/^\^fr the hoft came into the 
room to know what they 
vrould have for fupper; but the fhouts 
of the people, the trumpets, and the 
chariot, having by thi« time thrown 
the knight* s brain into a ferment, he 
doubted not that he wa« on the eve of 
fome moft important adventure; and, 
having thanked Heaven for offering 
him fuch a noble ppportunity to figna- 
lizehimfelf, he faid to his fquire-^* My 

* fon Sancho, we cogld not have coilie 
' at a better time: a mighty infanta is 
' this day married, and there is a fplen- 

* did tournament held in this city to 
« celebrate her nuptials. The lifts 
' are open to all knights, apd the word 
' of them have been already thrown 
' out. A giant, ftronger than Orbion, 
^ or Bradamant, has orerthrown all 



that appeared before him^ and fear 
has funk the hearts of all the reft. 
He is now proudly parading in a 
triumphal chariot; and fancies that 
henceforth no knight will dare to 
contend with him for the prize of the 
tilting. The princes ,of this country 
are grieved to the heart, and would 
give all they are worthy that fome 
knight would appear, and tvumble 
the pride of this Pagan : therefore, 
my child, let »s make hafte and ap- 
pear in the Great Square. I fancy I 
already lee all the ladies and great 
lords in the windows and balconies, 
fixing their eyes upon me: methinks 
I hear them, in admiration of my 
martial air and genteel demeanour, 
faying to each other, ** That, doubt- 
' lefs, is the gallant knight who is ta 
regain the honour ours have loft, 
and to overthrow the giant!" As 
ibon as ever I appear in the lifts, 
the trumpets will make the air ring; 
which will infufe fuch mettle into 
Kozinante, that he will neigh with; 
eagernefs for the combat; and,flaih«-^ 
ing fparks of fire from his eyes, wilt 
bound fo furioufly, that the earth 
will be in danger of iinkioR under 

R •« him. 
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< Jiim. "Irhen will Tdraw near t!ie gi- 
« ant; and, without ceremony, fay to 

< him—** Proud giant, I will fight 
♦' you; but it n^uft be upon condition 
<< that the conqueror fhall cut ofr his 
/* conquered enemy's head!" Allgi- 

* ants being naturally haughty, he 

* will noif hefitate to accept the condi- 

* tlon, but will come down from his 

* chariot, and mount a white elephant, 

* led by a little dwarf his fquire, who, 

* riding a black elephant, carries his 
« nia(tef 8 lance and buckler. Then 
« ihall we take our career; and, both 

* prefling furioufly on, (hall meet in 

* the middle of the courfe. He will 

* ftiikc my armour, but not pierce it, 

* becaufe it is enchanted; and his lance 

* will fly in fhivcrs up into the air: 

* however, the guatforpe of the (hock 
^ will make me bend down to the very 

* faddle-bows, and I (hall be ilunned; 

* but, immediately recovering myfelf, 

* I (hall give the e;iant fo fierce a thru(i 

* on the bread with my lance; that it 

* will lay him proftrate on the ground; 
f where (hame, and the pain of his fall, 

* will caufe him to utter a thovfand 
< blafphemies againft Heaven, as is 

* t^c cuftom of giants. Now, knights^ 

* being fc^bid to take any advantage 

* in fighting, I will alight from my 

* horfe, will grafp my buckler, and 
^ will advance, with Iword in hand, 
f toward^ "the monfter; who, being 

* doubly enraged at my fight, will get 

* up,^ though ftcble; and, drawing a 
' broad and weighty fcymetar, which 

* hangs by his iide, will attempt to let 

* fall a mortal ftroke on my helmet, 
f whiph I will (hun by ftepping nim- 

* bly afide; and then, fmiting off one 
f of his thighs with a back ftroke of 

* myexcellenr fword, I will again lay 

* him proftrate, and, without allow- 
f ing him time to rife, will give him 

* fuch a lucky cut between his gorget 

* and his helmet, that his head will 

* drop off. Air the princes will re^ 
f joice, the conquered knights will be 
^ comforted, and the people will ap- 

* plaiid mel Go, Sancho, bridle Ro- 

* zinant^ inlUi.tly, and let us about it 
f this moiiu-ni!' 

Thehoft, who had liftened to all this 
fiarangijp, and looked -upon it as a jeft, 
fell a laughing; and faid to the knight 
r— * By my faitli, gir, you muil have an 
f c;|^GelIent memory to jremcmber all that 
f {japtprl For my part, though I have 



< read as much forty times in ro- 
' mauces, I could as well be hanged 

* as repeat two lines together. But, 

* laying afide that nonl'enfe, will yjou 
' pleufe to tell what you would have 

* me get for your fupper?" — * You 

* time things very well, my friend,* 
anfweied Don Quixote; * you know 

* what has happened in your town, 

< and bow sM your knights have bteit 

* affronted; and yet, when I am pre- 

* paring to revenge their quarrel, you 
« talk to me about fupper, I tell you, 

* I will neither eat nor drink till I have 

* (lain the giant! In the meanwhile, I 

* humbly befeech the queen to ftay 

* here; I (hall foon return.' This 
(aid, he made Barbara a bow, and went 
tout, attended by his fquire; who, con^ 
trary to cuftom, did notoppofe bis ma- 
ker's intentions; doubtlefs, to keep 
the oath he had taken not to contend 
with him. They took Rozinante and 
Dapple out of the ftable; mounted, and 
rode into the tpwn. The reader muft 
underftand, that the univerfity of Al- 
cala on that day chanced to folemnize 
the adn)i(Iion of a new divinity-pro- 
felTor. He was borne about the town 
(as is the ufual cu((om) in a triumphal 
chariot, and above two thopfand fcho- 
lars attended him, (bmebn foot, others 
on horfeback, and others on mules, 
Don Quixote and Sancho foon mtt the 
fcholars, walking two and two, with 
garlands of flowers on their heads, and 
laurel -branches in their hands. In the 
midft of them was a triumphal chariot 
wonderfully large: the fore-part of it 
was fiiled with a number of mufician$| 
finging and playing on inftruments. In 
the centre were feveral fcholars in wo- 
men's cloaths; fome of them repre- 
fenting virtues, and others vices; and 
every one bore an infcription, declar- 
ing what he reprefented. Thofe who 
perfonated vices were loaded with 
chains, and fat at the feet of the others, 
feemingto be funk in melancholy,'as be- 
came the condition of (laves. At the 
farther end of the chariot, above all the 
reft, fat the new profefTor on a throne, 
clad in a long fcarlet-robe, with a crowii 
of laurel on his head. Whatafpe6lacle 
was this for a knight-errant ! Botl^ 
mafter and man viewed every particu- 
lar; but what they feemcd moft to mar- 
vel at, w^s, that the i^ules which 'drew 
the chariot, being^concealed by the ricK 
houiings whigh entirely covered them. 



AVfeLLANEt)A S (iUIXOtEi 



lis 



tKe whole machine appeared to move 
bf iifelf. « By the Lord, Sancho!* 
quoth Don Quixote, * this is really 
furprizing. I could wifh the en- 
chanters might grant you the free ufe 
of your fight but for one moment; 
you would then perceive, that the 
ftatcly chariot which comes towards 
us is enchanted, and m'ovesof itfelf by 
the power of magick.'— * Faith, Sir!' 
faid the fquire, * I do not underttand 
how it is managed; but the enchailt* 
era do- not deceive me in that point. 
I plainly fee all you tell of. I have 
looked all about the chariot, and t 
can dcfcry neither oxen nor white 
unicorns, and don*t fee To much as a fly 
that draws .it; and yet I fee it moves. 
Mother of God! if this be not ma- 
gickjthcreisnomagick in the world!* 
^-' Do you obTerve all thofe princefTes 
in the chariot ?' faid ihe knight. * I 
doy indeed!* anfwered Sancho; * and, 
by the fame token, Ibme of them arc 
(landing, and others fitting, and have 
iron chams on their hands.' — * And 
don't you alfo fee,' added Don Q^iix- 
ote, * a mighty giant, a monftcr in a 
red robe, with a crown on his head ?' 
— .* I do, Sir,* quoth Sanchoj * and 
though I did not fee him, I would 
take your word for it.' — * That 
giants' faid Don Qu^ixote, * is a king, 
as appears by his crown; but I can- 
not tell you what idand, or what 
ftrange kingdom, he is fovercign of; 
for I might be miftaken, and a man 
muft not aifert any thing rafliiy. But 
thofe ladies you obferve ftanding be- 
fore him are princeiTes, whom he has 
ftolen, and who had not virtue enough 
to withftand his amorous paflion. 
Thofe you fee chained, are conftant 
women, not to be corrupted. In 
vain does he mifufe and load them 
with irons; they will undergo a thou- 
fand deaths, rather than comply with 
his infamous defires. Let us move 
.forward, my fon; now is the tinfe 
we muft (hew what wc are.* I fly to 
deliver thofe princefles from the ty- 
ranny oH that monfler; and you may 
judge of the fate of Bramarbas, by 
the bloody and dangerous combat I 
ftiall now wage,' This faid, he ad- 
vanced towards the triumphal chariot; 
and , flopping (hoit before it, grafped his 
buckler, fet his lance in the refl, and, 
idirt6^ing his difcourfe to the divinity- 
proftflbr, exclaimed—* Haughty and 



prodigious giant! you who fc proudly 
range about in that necromantick 
. chariot, and deem yoiirfelf invin* 
cible; I charge you immediately to 
fet free thofe unfortuns^e infantas i 
Reflore to them all the jevVels you' 
. hav9 robbed them of! Comedown front 
your chariot! Mount your white ele- 
. phant, and try your flrength with 
. me! Fancy not that I will leave thofe 
. lovely damfels in your hands; their 
. beauty fufficiently demonftrates them 
, to be the daughters of fultans, of 
emj^erors, or of caliphs, and the 
only heireflesof their parents! Think 
not that I will fufFer a Pagan to bear 
away the honour of the tilting! 
Thoug!^ you were fupported by ail 
the powers of hell, I would hinder 
you from departing this day with the 
glory of having vanquiflied all the- 
Chriflian knights!' Thus fpeaking, 
be compelled the chariot to h;ilt. The 
fcholars flrldir.g their proceflion im- 
peded, fancied that it was one of theif 
own party who had armed and dif. 
guifed himfeif after that mahner to 
make fport i five or fix, therefore, 
flepped out of their rank; and, draw« 
ing near to Don Quixote, one of them 
faid—* Pray, Mr. Licentiate, be 

* pleafed tq fland afide, and let th» 
' chariot pafs. You fee night draw& 

* on, and we have no time to fpare.'— • 

* That is as much as to fay, fcoun- 

* drels!' anfwered Don Quixote, * that 

* you are this vile giant's bafeofficersj 

* and, fince you are, you fliall firft 

* feel the flrength of my arm, before 

* I combat with your mafter!' So 
faying, he fpurred on his horfe againfl 
one of the fcholars, defigning to run 
him through with his lance; but the 
fcholar, being nimble and active, flep- 
ped afide, and avoided the thrufl. The 
knight's lance dropping out of his 
hand, he drew his fwqrd; and, com- 
ing up to another fcholar, fmote him 
on the head with fuch hearty good- 
will, that he fell down ftunned, and 
dangeroufly wounded. All the fpec- 
tators fet up a dreadful cry; the mu- 
flck ceafed, and the whole ftreet was 
in an uproar; fome fled on foot, and 
others on horfeback; the muficians 
leaped from the chariot; and the very 
intantas themfelves, forgetting that 
Don Quixote was fightir;g ihtir oattle, 
had Vik't to have ftded with the relt. 
7^hey all befet the knight, who made 

Ra his 
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Ills fword ^hiftle in the ^nd, atid 
laid about him fo furioufly, that no 
man durft come near him; and had 
Kotinante been a HttTe more mettle- 
ibme, Don Quixote mieht, perhaps, 
have gone ofF fcot-free from this ad- 
venture. But the fcholars prefled hard 
upon him; and one of the luftieft lay- 
ing hold of the lance, gave htm fuch 
a fh-oke on the rieht-arm with the butt- 
end of it, that the poor knight drop. 
fed his fword. Having now no oflfen- 
re arms left, tbey foon clofed with 
him;- and^ caftrng hrm from the faddle 
en the ^ound, trampled on him mofl! 
unmercifully. So much were they air 
incenfed, that they would furely have 
murdered him upon the fpot, had not 
Pedro de Moya the author* and fome 
6f the players, whom Don Quixote had 
fupped with the night before, happened 
fortunately to be preient. But they, un- 
derftandihg who he was, broke through 
the crowd, crying out to the fcholara 
to hold, and telling them that he waa 
a madman. The A:holars, upon this, 

fave over beating him} leaving him, 
owever, fenfelefs, in the hands of the 
players, who carried him into a houfe; 
and, whilft they brought him to him- 
f^lf, the Xcholars fell rnto their ranks 
again, the mufick ftruck up, and the 
chariot went on. 



C H A F. It. 

WBAT FOtLdWED AFTER THIS AD- 
VENTURE, AND HOW THE BEAU- 
TIFUL <^eEN OF TtlB AMA:f:ONS 
TRlEt) SANCHO'S C»AST'XTY. 

SAKGHO having feen the etent 
of the battle from afar, was almoft 
diftra^led : he had , however, wit enough 
left to feign himfclf utterly unacquaint- 
ed with Don Quixote; and, mixing with 
the throng, was taken for a country- 
man that came to fee the folemnity. 
As foon as he perceived that the fcho- 
lars continued their procelfion, he ha- 
iteped towards the place whither he had 
feen his mafter carried; and, finding 
him fenfelefs, began to blubber aloud, 
faying—* Alasl poor Lovelefs Knight, 
' how much you were miftakenl You 

* thought to have killed the giant, and 

* death fits heavy upon your own lips! 
*■ Curfed be the fcholars, and their ill- 
< fUrred proceffionl' The players 



cbniforted Sancho ; and Don Quixote^ 
by their means, being come to himfclf, 
the author faid to him—-* Open your 

* eyes, Don Quixote; and behold, in 

* rtie, the wife Alquife your friend, 

* who am come to your ailiftance in' 
' this imminent danger t' The knight, 
looking on the author, and knowing' 
him again, cried out—* O my protec- 

* tor, and my faithful hiftorian, what 

* a fatisfaflion is it to me to fee you t 

* I knew you would not forfake me in 

* this dangerous adventure; andlmufl: 

* own, that, were it not for you, I 

* fhould have loft my life there, through 

* Rozinante*s fall, whofe mettle failed 
' him this time. Give me another 

* horfe quickly, and let m^ renew the . 

* combat ! Permit mcT to fly after thofe 

* traitors, and take fuch vengeance oir 

* them as may make future generations' 

* quake 1 Y.es, I fwear by the order of 

* knighthood I have received, that I 

* will put no bounds to my rage! I 

* will fcour the ftreets, and put to the 

* fword all the men and women in the 

* town ! I will kill the very dogs and 

* cats! In a word, I will deftroy every 

* thine that.has life in it!' The wife 
ATquifc was too confcientieus to con- 
fent to fo bloody a refolution; ancf 
therefore dilTuaded the knight from at- 
tempting it; faying—* Don Quixote, 

* let us think of nothing now buf 

* your cure : let ws fee your wounds.* 
Upon thi9, the knight was difarmed 
and examined ; and, though not a little 
bruifed, was found to have no need of 
afurgeon; which the author obfrrving 
-*-« Shear up, Don Quixote,* faid he; 

* all this will be nothing; I will fee 

* you Fight^again with one draught of 
' a fovereign balPam I wilt give you 
« by-andby.' He next deiired two of 
the players* to go and gather up all 
that the knight had loft in the fcuffle, 
his horfe, his head- piece, his lance, 
and his (word. They obeyed their 
orders fo exa^ly, that none of thefe 
things were loft. When it was dark^ 
the author and his companions, fup- 
porting Don Quixote utider the arms, 
in this manner conveved him to the 
rnn; where Sancho tora him that he 
would find Zenobia. They found her 
in the fame room in which Don Quise* 
ote had left her : ftie was all alone, and 
very impatient to fee the knight again;, 
believing that he muft have been de- 
tained by fome important adveaturew 
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As (bon as ihe faw him enter, fupported 
thus by two men — * Good God, Don 
Quixote!' exclaimed (lie, < >^hat ba^ 
brought you into this deplorable con- 
dition ?'— * Dear princcfs,* anfwcred 
the knight, * the fortune of war is 
doubtfuL I alone attacked a nu- 
merous army; and the fame fate has 
attended me this day, as formerly 
befel Orlando in the Plain ofRon- 
cefvalles: I flew fb many enemies, I 
continued fo to lay about me, that at 
length, being totaHy exhaufted, I 
funk down, through mere weaknefs 
and wearinefs, on the field of battle; 
where, queftionJefs, I muft have pe- 
riihed, had no* the wife Alquife, my 
great friend, returned on purpofe 
from Conftantinople to carry me off 
by his enchantments/—* It is true,' 
quoth the author; * but, if you pleafe. 
Sir, let us lofs no time; it is requifite 
that I core you, and put you in a 
condition to fet out to> morrow for 
Madrid; where, if Heaven fopleafes, 
you are to receive more dangerous 
wounds than tbefe, and to finifl>more 
important adventures.' Having thus 
fpoken, he cau fed a fire to be lighted, 
and a bed to be made. The lovely 
Queen of the Amazons difarmed the 
knight, undreffed him, and rubbed him 
all over with brandy. The reader, 
tininftru£ied perhaps in the laws of 
knight-errantry, muft not imagine that, 
in fo doing, the princefs trangrtfltd the 
rules of modelty. When knights 
chanced to be in the company of in- 
fantas, if they came off wounded from 
any combat, the ladies generally drcfied 
their wounds. Moft of them under- 
ftood furgery, and learned it on pur- 
pofe to drefs knights*: and, what is by 
far the moff admirable and marvellous, 
fuch was the (kill of thefc fair-ones, 



that never was knight knov^n, though- 
covered with cuts and gafhes, any one 
of which would otherwife have been 
mortal ; never was knight known, i 
fay, fo difcourteous as to die under 
their hands. By this time the hoft had 
brought in fomc good ftrong brothy 
which the autiior adminidered to Don 
Quixote, faying — * Sir Knight, take 

* this porringer of balfam, which is 
much better than that of Fierabrasj 
nay, I dare voi^ch, it is much better 
than that which Ariobarzanes, Prince 
of Tartary, carried in a golden bottle, 
hangingat his faddle-bows.'—« Then 
it muft be the nobleft of all balfams," 

quoth Don Quixote; * for that of Prince 
Ariobarzanes was wonderful. The 
effefls it wrought were prodigious; 
and I remember to have read, that 
Don Beiianis, being one day at the 
point of death, nay, fome fey he was 
a^lually dead, no fboner had they let 
fall one drop into his mouth, thaw 
the knight ftarted uj> perfe^ly cured 
of his woundsf .' — * As for this bal- 
fam,' replied the author, * it is not 
quite fo quick in it's operation; it i» 
req-uifite to deep peaceably after tak- 
ing it; and therefore I entreat you to 
go to bed immediately.* The knight 
did as he was dirc6led; be was put to 
bed, and the author and his company 
withdrawing, (hut tl>e chamber-door, 
and left him to his reft. 

Bat hara and Sanclio being now alone, 
went into another room, where fupper 
was brought to them. When they 
were feated, Zenobia faid to the fquiie— > 

* Chear up, Sancho! Be merry, lad! 

* You arc ftill melancholy about your 

* laft adventure:- your mafter is not 

* wounded, he has only his ribs a little 

* bruifed; but that is nothing; Irub- 
« bed him fo well, that, by to-morrow. 



* With refpe£l to the chirurgical flpU of the ladies in romance, take the following ex- 
tracts from Beiianis. 



tc 



Let my entreades fo far prevail with you, that my maidens may cure your wounds,** 
fays the Priocefs Aurora to Don Beiianis. * Thereupon the prince was uncloathed by thofo 
' ladles; and one of them drefled him moil fkilfully, hav ing great knowledge in that art.'— « 
Part I. Chap. a. 

* With branches and boughs the damfels made fome arbours for the knights, and with 

• their gowns, towels, and fcarfs, covered them; and, after they had unarmed them, dreffed 
' their wounds.*— Part I. Chap. ^. 

-(- The Emperor Bellaneo, father to Don Beiianis, being brought to dea^*8 door by rea* 
fon of his wounds, the fage enchantrefs Belonia, or Bellona, * drew forth of a little box 
' certain ointments, wherewith the emperor, lying in a trance, received his vital fenfes.*-** 
After this, * drawing forth a little glafs, wherein was a certain compofition very odoriferous, 
' the empervr drank it off) and at that inilant he felt himfelf fo well, as if he bad never 

* been wovoded or ill at 8ll*'-<*Beliaois, Part i« Chap* 9. 

•he 
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* he will be as briik as a bird a^ain. 

* Come, let us make much of ourfelves, 

* bdyl Let us be merry'/ — * As for 

* being rneny^ I like it well enough/ 
qnoth Sancho ; * but we ihall be forced 

* to pay for our mirth, and that I do 

* not like: your mule and your iilk 

* cloaths have cod us a great deal of 

* money already.' — * My mule and my 
« cloaths Hick in your ftomach,' an- 
swered Hacked Facej * you have never 

* done upbraiding me with them/ — 

< Nay, faith,* replied the fquire, ' had 

* weconqueredfomekingdnm, Khould 

* not mind it fo much. I am none of 

* thofe that love to ftarve in a cook's- 
^ ihop; and I would to-morrow fpeak 

* to my matter to buy you a pair of 

* new flioes to appear in at court j for I 

* fee yours are worn out: but, to deal 

* plainly, I am afraid we (hall never 

* DC emperors^ we are too unlucky. 
« When we think to bake, the oven 

* falls; all our adventures end the 

* wrong! way for governments or em- 

* pires: and I verily think, if we fell 

* down backwards, we fhould not ef- 

* capebreakingournofes.''— * Patience, 

* my dear friend," cried Zenobia; ** af- 
*• terfoul weather comes fair.^' In the 

* mean while, let us tafte that wine, 

* and fee whether it is good.*—* A- 

* greed!* replied Sanchu; * by my 

* troth, I am not at all troubled with 

* the fpirit of contradiftion! and I had 

* rather take off twenty bumpers than 

* refufe one.' This faid, he laid hold 
of the bottle, and filled Barbara's glafs, 
who made but one gulp of it; and he, 
having done the like, faid toZenobia — 

* Well, Madam Queen, ho^V do you 
« like this wine? MeThinks it is not 

* amifs.'— * In truth, I have not drank 

* enough to give my opinion of it,' 
anfwered Barbara. * I will not tell you 

* my opinion till the twentieth glafs ; 

* for I have heard fay, that a good 

* judge ought to be full of a caufe be- 

< fore he decides it.* — * Faith,* quoth 
Sancho, * you would agree well with 
« my govcrnefs at home : /he loves this 

* iyrup better than her honour, as you 

* do; and, I dare lay a wager, (he would 
« take off her three pints while (he is 

* fpinning one diftaff of flax.*—* I am 

* very well pleafed,* anfwered Zenobia, 

* that I am H|ce your wife.* — * Nay, 
*. hold; as to likenefs,* quoth Sancho, 

* pray have a care of that : (he has no 
' fcareon her cheeks^ as you havcT^^ 



* You are not at all compTaifant,* re* 

* plied Barbara; « you delight in af- 

* iFronting me; you hate me! But nof 
« more of that; I am, notwithftanding, 

* refolved to be your friend.* In fucli 
fort of converfarion they pifCed away the 
fupper*time; and when they had eaten 
and drank at difcretion, that is, till they 
were ready to burft, Barbara, being of 
that cl(ti'& of fair -ones who are apt to 
wax wanton upon a full ftomach, be- 
gan to cud her. eyes fomewhat amo- 

oufly upon the fquire ; and faid—* By 
my faith, Sancho, we muft make 
, peace to-night, and from hencefor* 
wards love one another like a new- 
married couple! but, firft,tell me whe- 
ther you know what it is to love ?'»— 
Yes, fure!* anfwered Sancho; * I 
love my matter Don Quixote; I love 
my wife, my children, and Dapple; 
and Mr. Curate.* — ' That is not 
what I talk of,' replied Zenobia, ' I 
afk whether you never played with 
the maids?*— * O Lord, yes!* quoth 
Sancho; * there is not one in our vil- 
lage but what I have played with. 
Every Sunday, after ve(pers, we meet 
near the mill, and there we divert 
ourfelvts all together.* Barbara, per- 
ceiving that the iquire did not guefs at 
her meaning, ftroked his chin gently 
with her hand; faying^—* Good God ! 
what a rough beard you have, friend ! 
I pity the women you kifs !'— * 1 have 
no women to kits but my wife,* an- 
fwered Sancho, thrufting away Bar- 
bara's hand rudely; * and, if any others 
have a mind to be ki(fed, let the mo- 
thers that bare them kifs them, if 
they wifl.* — *You need not thruft 
away my hand fo roughly!* replied 
Zenobia; * there are few fcholars in 
this univerfity but would be glad of 
the favour.*—' O but I am no fcho- 
lar!* quoth Sancho. * What would 
you have me do with your hand ? I 
had rather go to bed juft now.'—* 
Well,* faid Barbara, * finceyou have 
fuch a mind to deep, we mu(i both 
lie together; for the nights grow 
cold, and lam naturally very chilly.* 
•~* Nay, if you only want warming,' 
quoth the fquire, * let me alone for 
that; I will go a(k the ho(i for two 
or three blankets, which you may , 
lay on you double.*— ^ By the Lord!' 
cried Barbara, * thou art the filliell fel- 
low I ever beheld ! Why^ is it poili- 
ble^ Sancho, you ihould not under- 

« ftand 
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* ftand what T have been driving at 

* this hour? Do not you conceive that 

* I defign you fhoirid ferve me inftead 

* of a hu(band to-night, and make 

* much of me ?' — * That I fhould make 

* muchof your replied Sancho. *Mo- 
' therofGodI what do you mean? I 

* am not fogamefomc,r faith! I (hould 
< have enough to anlwer for, to do what 

* is forbidden in the mafs-book ; and. 
« your being Qneen Zenobia would not 
« fave me broiling in the other world 1* - 
So faying, he- turned away from the 
amorous Zenobia, and went in purfuit 
of a bed elfewhere. 

CHAP. in. 

tVHICH PROVES THAT KNICHT-" 

errantry is the most useful 
i'rof^ssion in the world; 
and gives an accoun't of the 
Most commendable atchieve- 
ment don quixote ever per- 
FORMED. 

DON Quixote having re (led well 
all night, found himfclf much 
eafier in the morning, though he ftill 
felt much pain in feveral parts of his 
body: this, however, did not hinder 
him from rifing, or any wife dagger his 
faith in the efficacy of Pedro de Moya"s 
balfam. Sancho now coming into his 
apartment to enquire after his con- 
dition, accompanied by Barbara— 

* Beautiful princefs'/ cried the knight, 

* God be praifed ! your fair hands, and 

* the fage Alquife's wonder-working 

* balfam, have cured my wounds; and 

* it muft be granted, that you under- 
^ ftand furgery, to the full, as well as 

* thcPcrfian Infanta, who learned it of 

* the great mafter Lugon himfelf.'— 

* I have no great (kill,' anfwered Bar- 
bara ; < but a maid, who has no for- 

* tune, muft underftand a" little of 
*. every thing. I once (erved a furgeon 

* of this town, who had more (kill than 
' all the Lugo^ in the kingdom: it 
f was a fatisfaflion to fee him fpread 

* his plaifters; they were always as 

* round as a juggler's box. He trim- 

* ined and cut hair delicately; and it 

* was he that cured all the chief of the 
f univerftty: fometimes I made the 

* Irot for him, and attended his ap- 
^ prentices, who put me to many kinds 
f pi worjt.'— .* Oh^ 9b, Madam l^eno* 
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bial' quoth Sancho, 'then you have 
been a barber's fervani!'— * I do not 
difown it,' replied Barbara; * for 
mean perfons muft not forget them- 
felves in profperify/— * Mafter Don 
Qu^ixote,'' quoH) Sancho, * you hear 
what the princefs fays; and (he i^ 
neither drunk nor afleep. I fancy 
queens do not often ufe to worJc 
among apprentices-: a dutchefs could 
do no more; and yet (he would not 
boaftof it!'— * O thou perfidious en- 
chanter Pamphus!' faid the knight, 

fighing, and lifting up his eyes toHea'^ 

ven; * when will you ceafe diftra£ling 
Qu^een Zenobia's underftanding?— 
Po you not perceive, Sancho,' added 
e, * that the princefs has not the right 
ufe of her reafon > That it is the 
traitof Pamphus who makes her talk 
fuch nonfenfe ?' — » Right, right, Sir!' 
nfwered the fquire; * by my faith, I 
had forgot it ! It is the malignant 
tutor Pompous that makes her talk 
fo madly: nay, he is not fatis6ed 
with making her talk fooli(h)y, but 
makes her a6k fo; for laft night, af- 
ter fupper, (he would have^ Oh, 

the curfed enchanter! When you 
had him under you the other day, 
you (hould have thruft your fvvord 
down his throat, and have fent him 
into the other world !'— * I (hould 
not have fpared him,' replied Don 

Qu^ixote, * had not Queen Zenobia's 
compadion ftopped my hand ; but 
I will undo that charm at the court 
of Spain. I own it is no lefs dif- 
ficult to diffolve than that which 
the enchanter Frifton made at Baby- 
lon to fteal away F1ori(belIa. The 
Knight of the Ba(\\\(ks finifhed that 
adventure; and I flatter myfelf that 
this isreferved for me; and therefore 
let us away to Madrid this moment. 
I think it an age till the Queen of 
the Amazons is reftored to her own 
form again.' — * Sir,' faid Sancho» 
we mutt breakfaft (irft, however. 
Madam Zenobia will have patience 
fo long; and, for your part, I fancy 
the fage Skiff's balfam has not over- 
loaded your ftomach.' — * I^onfent,* 

faid the knight; < let us eat a bit, and 
be gone immediately.' Upon this, 

they all breakfaftcd together; and, hav- 
ng paid the hoft, fet out for Madrid, 

Barbara keeping her fjce {o clofcly 

veiled that nobody knew her. 

• About 
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Abont a fmall league from Alcala, 
pafiing along the fide of a weed which 
oordercd on the road, their ears were 
ftruck by the cries of a woman greatly 
terrified, accompanied with the firing 
of fmall arms. Though the noilc 
fecmed to be fufficiently near them, yet 
they could not immediately dilcovcr 
the caufe of it, as the wood happened 
juft at that part to projefl in an angle. 

* Sancho,' quoth the Knight of La 
Mancha to his fquire, ' here are cer- 

* tainlyfomc unfortunate perfons whom 

* ill-fate or injuftice piirfues : let us 

* baften to their relief » myfon.' This 
laid, he fpurred Roiinante fo furiouflyt 
that the fiery creartire, ufed only to a 
M^alk, fell on a fuddcn, not indeed into 
an hand-gallop, but into a trot, little 
inferior to it. As for Dapple and the 
mule, thus much muft be faid in their 
praife, that as Toon as they faw their 
companion move fo brilkly, the novelty 
of the thing raifed fuch emulation in 
them, that they both trotted after -of 
their own accord. They loon difco- 
vered what they were fo deflrous to 
know, and Don Quixote was pleaiingly 
furprized by a difmal fpc^lacle; he faw 
two men on borfeback, who fought 
bravely with feven or eight footpads, 
two of whom had carbines, and the 
reft were only armed with fwordt and 
bayonets. A young maid, plainly 
drefl*ed> but charmingly beautiful, 
ftood by the combatants, and fcemed to 
be a forced fpe£Vator of the fight. She 
rent the air with her cries, calling up- 
on Heaven and man to her aififtance; 
and file ftruggled in vain to get out of 
the hands of ,a lufty old woman, who, 
feeming to iide with the robbers, held 
her, and endeavoured to ftop her 
mouth with a handkerchief. The two 
horfemen, that were fet upon, one of 
^hom was the mafter and the other the 
fervant, made a vigorous defence: the 
firft had laid one of the robbers flat with 
his piftol, and the latter had done the 
fame by another with his gun, and 
both of them bad the good-^rtune to 
efcape the firft difcharge of their ene- 
mies carbines. They might then have 
avoided that unequal combat by the 
fwiftnefs of their horCes; but the dan- 
ger of the young maiden fo far pre- 
vailed upon them, that, though they 
knew her not, they raider chofe to ex- 
pofe themfelves jo every hazard, than 
to Itxft her in the hands of thofe vil- 



lains. Heaven gave a blefling fo their 
generous refolutiont one of the rob* 
bers having charged his carbine again, 
levelled it at the chief of the two horfe. 
men; but he, making ufe of his time, 
rode up brifkly to him; and, firiking 
down the muzzle of the carbine with 
the piftol he had not yet fired, did 
double fervice, faving his own life, and 
killing the old woman; for, the carbine 
going off at that very moment, the 
wicked wretch received the fhot in her 
head*, and dropped inftantly. Her 
blood fpurted upon the young maid- 
en's face; who, in that confternation, 
thought flie had been wounded herfelf, 
and fell down in a fwoon upon the old 
woman's body. The horfeman, hav- 
ing avoided the (hot, preffed in upoii 
the robber; and, clapping the. muzzle 
of his piftol to his forehead, blew his 
brains out. Yet his death would not 
have put an end to the danger, for 
there ftill remained four or five of the 
robbers, who, though they had no fire* 
arms, were neverthelefs bold and re(b- 
. lute; and one of them was juft going 
to run the horfe^nan through with hit 
fword, when he >^as prevented by our 
brave redreffer of wrongs; iR^bo, fly- 
ing, with his lance couched, to the af- 
fiftance of the weaker fide, pierced him 
quite through the back, leaving his 
lance in the wound. Though the 
robber was one of the luftieft and the 
ftooteft rogues in the kingdom, he 
could not withftand the fury of fuch a 
thru ft from fo redoubted a hand; he 
fell flat on his face; and, that I may 
ufe the words of Homer, * The noife 

* of his fall was as the fturdy oak fall- 

* ing in the forcft, when overthrown 
' by the raging of the wind, or hewn 

* down by the ftroke pf the axe.* Our 
knight, delighted with this atchieve- 
ment, unfheathed his 'fword, and was 
already preparing to lav about him 
amongft the robbers who renvained; 
but thofe villains, feared at his ftrange 
and formidable appearance, and think- 
ing him no lefs than a devil loofed 
from hell to chaftife them for their 
crimes, fled precipitately into the 
wood. 

The gentleman and Don Quixote 
did not think fit to purfue them: their 
firft care was to help the unknown 
beauty. Finding her in a fwoon, and 
bloody, they thought at firf^ Ae h^d 
been dead; but feeling her pulfe beat, 

the 
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tfie knight haded to fetch fome water 
from a little brook that ran out of the 
wood, and brought it in his'helmet. • 
The firft (he cafther^yes on was Don 
Quixote, whole mien and garb being 
fuch as (eemed notto promife much fe- 
curity, the poor maiden could not tell 



* tiesofourprofeflion,Mrill ahur.dandy 

* recoftipenfe our toils.' This dia- 
logue between mafter and man lerved 
ftill more com pleatly to puzzle the gen- 
tleman and lady, as to Don Quixote's 
chara6ler. Cudgelling and bangs from 
(lings, intermixed with eiDpires and 



whether (he might think herfelf out of governments, were myfteries they could 
danger: but the gentleman foon fatif- not comprehend or develope. In fliort. 



iied her, by giving an account of the 
fuccefs of- the combat; and how the 
reft of the robbers fl^ed upon the ap- 
proach of the. brave knight in. the 
bright armour. In (hort, he recovered 
the damfel from her fright j and (lie, 
having wi{>ed her face, perceived that (he 
was not wounded, difcovering fuch a 
ravi(hing beauty as abundantly paid 
her deliverers for the pains tliey had 
taken. When ihe had perfeftly reco- 
vered herfelf, (he returned them thanks 
fuitable to the fervice they had ren- 
dered her; and our Arab aifures us 
that (he performed it with as much 
grace as good fenfe: each of them an- 
fwered for himfeif, but with this dif- 
ference, that our hero ftiled her«-.< So- 
? vereign Infanta!' and ufed fuch lan- 
guage as made it evident that his brains 
were as extravagant as his outward ap- 
pearance. The gentleman, on his 
fide, made his acknowledgments to 
Don Qu^ixote for his feafonable fuc- 
cour; to which the knight of La Man- 
cha returned an aniwer i<i uncouth and 
iinufual, that the gentleman and the 
lady knew not what to think of him, 
both of them being far enough from 
^reamiogof the noble fyftem of knight- 
errantry, ^ncho, and the Queen of 
the Amazons, who had keptfarenough 
from the aflfray, perceiving the robbers 
bad fled before our knight, madehafte 
to the (ield of battle to congratulate 
the conqueror. < By all the gods and 
' godde({es,' cried Sancho, as foon as 
he came near, * mafter Don Quixote, 

* this bout we have had no cudgelling, 

* nor bangs of flings ! Npw this may 

* be called a good hit, i'faithi Let us 

* have five or iix adventures more like 
' this, and I will undertake for twenty 

* empires and forty governments, or 

* the devil is in themr— * Son San- 
cho,* anfwered Don Quixo'tp, * trou- 
ble not yourfelf about that: empires 



whilft Don Quixote was making new 
tenders of his /ervice 'to the beautiful 
unknown, ,the gentleman went up to 
Sancho.. and began to examine him. 
Friend,' faid he to him foftly, * what 
is your matter's name?'—* Sir,' an- 
fwered the fquire, * laft year he called 
himfeif The Knight of the Sorrow- 
ful Afpeft: but man propofes, and 
God difpofes ; now he is called, The 
Lovelefs Knight, or Don Quixote de 
la Mancha.' — * But pray telj me 
what profe(rion he is of?' quoth the 
gentleman; * for, by his rich armour, 
I am apt to judge he has fome confi- 
derable poft in the army.' — * As" yet,' 
faid Sancho, < he is but a knight-er- 
rantj and, though he has had mmy 
a good bafting, he has not been able 
to make himfeif emperor of any 
place; but he cannot mifs of a king- 
dom: and I, who am bis fquire San- 
cho Panza, do make as fure of fome 
good ifland, as if I had it in my 
hand.'—* And who is the lady I fee 
upon the mule?' aiked the gentle- 
man. *'It is the Princcfs Zenobia,' 
eplied Sancho; * who, as my mafter 
fays, is a queen; though the fear on 
her face makqs her look more like a 
tripe-woman of Alcala : and, to fay 
the truth, a man had need be a knight- 
errant not to be miilaken in her/ 



CHAP. IV. 

OF THE WONDERFVL CONSE- 
QUENCES OF DON QUIXOTE'S 
VICTORY, WHICH MIGHT PASS 
FOR ROMANTICK ADVENTURES, 
BUT THAT OUR ARAB DELIVERS 
THEM FOR CERTAIN TRUTHS. 

DON Caefar (for that was the. gen- 
tleman's name) needed no more 
information froni Sancho to compre- 



*_and governments will cotne in doe hehd Don Qu^ixote's madnefs; being 

* feafon; yet, (hould fortune be fo un- fatisfied with what he had difcovercd| 
' juilas not to grant us them» the glory he wenj; up to the beautiful unknown, 

* we (hall gain by performing the du- who was ItiU talking to the knighc^ 

S but 
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but as (boA as he came to them, they 
heard themfelves called upon by the 
highwayman whom Don Quixote had 
run through with his lance. • Gcn- 

* tlemen/ faid he, with a weak and 
intermitting voice, * if pity has any 

* place in your hearts, do me the fa* 

* vour to draw this lance out of my 

* body, not to fave a life I have too 
' well deferved to lofe, but that, be- 

* fore I die» I may difcover to you a 

* fecret which troubles my confcience, 

* and lies heavier upon me than all 
' my other crimes; and lam perfuaded 

* it will be of fome ufe to you to know 

* it.* Thefe words he uttered with 
much pain, and at feveral intervals, by 
reafon of his great weaknefs. The 
gentlemen were moved at the wretches' 
complaints; and, fancying that the 
belp he defired might give them an op- 

Eortunity of performing fome charita- 
leaA, they drew out the lance; but 
the extreme pain it put him to, and the 
great lofs or blood, made him faint: 
they at firft thought he had given up 
the ghoft, and repented that they had 
drawn out the lance; when, finding 
fbme fiens of life in him, they enter- 
tained hopes that he might be brought 
to himfelf asain, if care were taken to 
i^anch the blood, and bind up the 
wound. Sancho immediately drew out 
of his portmanteau a number of rolls 
and fcraps of linen, which he carried 
to fuppty the difmal occafions of 
knight-errantry. Barbara, who was 
fo ikilful at making of lint, contri- 
buted her afliftance; and the gentle- 
man^s fenrant, who had fome fmsltter- 
Jng of furgery, performed the opera- 
tion, applying a fort of tent to the 
wound. This putting the wounded 
man to confiderable pain, caufed him 
to open his eyes; but he was ftill fenfe' 
lefs, and they were forced to ufe other 
means to bring him to himfelf. They 
were yet never the forwarder, for he 
was fo feeble that he could not fpeak : 
thejr perfifted, however, in exerting all 
their endeavours to revive him, as be- 
lieving he had fomething of moment to 
communicate; but their utmoft dili- 

fence would probably have been vaio, 
ad not Don Cxfar's man bethought 
himfelf that he had a good bottle of 
brandv, which he always took care to 
ke^p full. As ibon as the robber had 
{wallowed three gulps of that rare li- 
quor, he recovered his fpeech^ as it were 



ihiraculoufly, and cried out -^ ' flK 

* Heavens! how juft are thy judg- 

* ments! I receive my death in the 
< fame place where I once committed a 

* horrid murder. About two and 
' twenty years ago, near this wood, T 

* and another of my companions ftop* 
' ped a rich farmer, who was coming 

* from Alcala, with a nurfe, who had 

* a child in her arms: the farmer mak- 
' ing fome refiftance, and the nurfe, in 

* the mean while, fcreaming fo loud aa 
' to make us apprehenfive that Ihemight 

* be heard by fome of the Holy Brother- 

* hood, I foon cut the woman^s throat. 

* We then killed the farmer; and, hav- 

* ing taken from his pockets about £x 

* fcore ducats in gold, we dragged the 

* two dead bodies into the wc^ld, and 
' buried them in a ditch to ccaceal 

* the murder: v^hen we had done, w« 
' ftood a good while to confider what 

* we fhoulddowith the infant. Though 

* fo very young, he had facfa a maief- 

* tick look, that we fancied, if we 

* fpared his life, he would be a great 

* man; but my companion, fearing we 

* might be difcovered by his crying; 
' was for killing him: Iconfented; I 

* came up to the child, and had lifted 

* my hand to run him through, but at 

* the fame time I felt fuch an impulfe 

* of cofnpadion, as prevented the fatal 

* ftroke. The little infant, who was 

* a« yet too young to have any fcnfe of 

* the lofs of his nurfe, looked upon me 

* with fuch a fmiling countenance, as 
« muft have moved pity in the cruelcft 

* barbarian: in fbort, I was overcome^ 

* and refolvcd to fave hrs lile, wlwtever 

* my companion could- fay to *ne; who^ 

* thereupon, left me, faying, he would 

* not ftay any Idhger with a man that 
' would venture his undoing out of an 

* indifcreet companion, which, among 

* men of our profeflion, could be 

* counted nothing lefs than down- 

* right folly. I took care to provide 

* a nurfe for the child ; but I duift not 

* carry him to the next village, becauTe 
' the farmer and the nurfe having been 

* both inhabitants there, their abfcnce 

* would in all likelihood give an alarm» 

* and caufe an enquiry to be made af- 

* ter them : in fine, I refolved to * 
Here the robber was forced to ftop 
fliort; his tongue failed him on a fud- 
den ; his eyes began to roll in his head; 
and he grew fo weak, that they all 
thought he would immediately have ex- 

pired; 
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^tred. The beautiful unknown feem- 
ed much concerned, and laboured to 
help htm. A double dofe was given 
tiim of the medicine which had the firft 
time proved fo fuccefsful, and it now 
wrought a/econd miracle: the wound- 
ed man recovered his fenfes, and was 
in a condition to continue his relation, 
which (after bein^ told where he left 
«fF, for he had forgot it) he did as 
follows. * I refolved to carry the in- 

* fant td Torrefva. It plea fed Hea- 

* ven, which feemed to favour the 

* prefervation of the child, that, go- 
f ing into a houfeto enquire for a 
' nurfe, I met with one Mary Xime- 
^ nez, whop; hu(band had been dead 

* but a fortnight, and who haid juft loft 

* a child of fourteen months old, to 

* which flie gave fuclc. The better to 

* engage her to take care of the infant, 
« I told her that (he would make her 

* fortune by it, for it was a child of 
f great quality; but that the mother, 

' < for particular reafons, was obliged 
^ to have it brought up privately. The 
« richneft of the infantas mantles and 
< 'linen gave a reputation to what I fo 
« confidently affirmed, Mary Xi- 
'menezb'elie^'ed what I faid, took the 
« child^ and prom i fed to be very ten- 
« der ^ hi fence then 1 never knew 

* what became of' it, nor ever en- 

* quired. Therefore, ' gentlemen ^ I 
« charge you to enquire at A4cala, 

< whether fome woman of quality hai 

< not loft the child, which 1 left with 

* Mary Ximenee, a peafant of Tor- 

* refva.' 

When the robber had ended his rela- 
tion, both the lady and the gentleman, 
who had liftened to him very attentively, 
feemed much concern^ijij though pro- 
bably from different motives. The 
iady, full of anxiety, told her deliver- 
ers, that it would be a great fatisfac- 
tion to her if they could fave the high- 
wayman's life; becaufe ihe defired to 
he better informed as to fome particu- 
lars, which extremely concerned her, 
and which (he thought that poor wretch 
might givean account of. Don Csfar, 
vrho apprehended that he had more 
wciglrty rcafons- than the lady to defirt 
the fame thing, ordered his man to 
'P'lace the robber on hi* horfe in the 
bcft manner hrwas able, in order to 
.carry hiin to the next vHiage; but 
Pon Quixote having ifeaiarked, that, 
^ t|l>c wQUoded man's prcfcnt condi- 



tion, he could not (it the horfe, or be 
carried any other way upon it than by 
laying him at length, and fafteninghim 
with ropes; and that, as fuch an uneafy 
pofture, added to the jolting of the 
horfe, would probably kill him before 
he could reach the village, it would be 
much better to get fome of the country 
people to carry him upon boughs of 
trees. Don Caefar approved of this ex- 
pedient : he fent, therefore, to colle6^ 
four or five of the luftieft fellows there- 
abouts; which was eafily done, as the 
noife of the fire-arms had by this time 
bi-ought many people together, who 
ftood gazing at a diftance upon the me*^ 
lancholy fpe^acie, ,When the peafantf 
were come up, they cut down- fome 
boughs; and, putting them together^ 
made a fort of a bier, on which they 
laid the wounded man; who requefteil 
^hem to examine whether the old wo*- 
fnan, who was his wife, were paft re* 
covery. It was done to fatisfy him; 
but when he was told ihe was dead--^ 

* Heaven be blefledP cried hej < thefi 
f thfi wretch who made me commit thin 

* laft crime, has received her due re* 

* ward!" He faid no more; but this 
was enough to make it very appai«iu 
that the old woman had been the caufe of 
his taking part in the late a£lion« The 
peafants being ready, Dun Quixote aik- 
ed the damfel unknown, whither ihe' 
would have the wounded man carried. * 
She faid, ihe had fome reafons to de- 
fire he might be carried to Torrefva. 
The peafants made many ditficulties, 
alledging that it was two great leagues 
.to that place, the way bad, and the 
wounded man very heavy. Don Quix- 
ote, who would have gone beyond the 
kingdom of Congo to ferve the uglieft 
fervant- wench in an inn, was amaze4 
that the men ihould make any difficul- 
ty of going two leagues for one of the 
fineft women in the world; and he was 
likely enough to have compelled themj 
butDon Csefar, promifing them a con- 
fiderable reward, foon rendered the 
way ihoft and eafy, and the wounded 
man light. The peafants fet forward; 
but the beautiful unknown being on 
foot, the next queftion was how ibe 
ihould be accommodated. DonCaefar 
offered to take her up behind him; but 
Don Quixote required, vehemently, 
that the damfel might not ride any 
horfe but his; fince it was one of the 
principal dupcs of knights-errant to 

3 A mouoc 
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mount forfalccn ^amfels, and becaufe 
Rozinante alone was worthy to carry 
princcflcs. Rozinante, it is true, had 
length of hack fofficient to have carried 
the four fons of Aimon*, could one 
have contrived a prop for his belly. 
Thedamfel, neveriheltfs, would more 
willingly have acccpt-ed of Don Caefar'i 
cfTer, as thinking his perfon better, and 
his appearance Icfs formidable} but (he 
durft not follow her inclination, for 
fear of difobllging the knight, whofe 
charaftcr feemed to require Tome com- 
pHance. • To pot an end to the con- 

• troverfy,' quoth Sancho, * the prin- 

• tefs may mount my afs, fincc he is a 
< limb of knight-errantry, as well as 

• Rozinante; "he has already ferved 

• princeffes: and Madam Zenobia, who 
f has tKicd him, knows his worth.' 
Sancho's advice was followed. Don 
Caefar took the damfel up in his arms, 
and feated her upon Dapple. They, 
then made away from the wood, and 
from the place where the tragical fcene 
had been afted; but they moved flowly, 
being refolved not to ftir from the bier. 

The ftrong intcicft which the un- 
known damfel feemed to take in the 
robber's recovery, aftoni(hed Don Cae- 
far; and he began to look on her more 
earneftly than he had done hitherto. 
Her perfon was in all refpefts fo charm- 
ing, that, notwithftanding her mean 
habit, he could fancy in herfomething 
almoft divine. Her behaviour was fo 
plesfmg and modeft, and the trouble 
which appeared on her face gave her 
an air and look fo affefting, that had not 
' the gentlcman'sheart been pre-engaged, 
he furely muft have fallen paflionatcly 
in love with her; and, though he was 
devoted to another beauty, yet fuch 
charms cQuld not but have fome ope- 
ration on him. The damfel, on the 
other fide, feeing Don Caefar, felt her- 
felf drawn by a certain fympathy which 
/he could not account for. The gen- 
tleman, taking care to keep his horfe 
by the fide of Dapple, that he might 
jlhe better view and difcourfe with her, 
had nolonger power to reArain his de- 
(irc of informing hlmfelf who fhewas. 
? Madam,' laid he, • the amazement 
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I am in to find yon on' the highway 
alone, on foot, nnd expofed to the in* 
folence of ruffians, who (lick at do 
villainy, perfectly confounds m«;$ 
and I blefs God for the (hare fo lately 
afforded me in your deliyecance: but 
may not I know by what ill-fortune 
you were brought into that deplorable 
condition? I feel an impulfe to flatter 
myfelf with the hopes, that when I 
am acquainted with your troubles 
and misfortunes, I may ffill be fo 
happy as to ferve you farther.' Thefe 
words fomewhat embarra(red the fair 
unknown; and (he was (jlent a while, 
coniidering what reply (he (hould make. 
At length, (lie thus anfwered him— 
My obligation, Sir, to you, is Co 
ereat, for having hazarded your life 
for my fake, that I can conceal no- 
thing'from you. It would be injur* 
ing your genero(iiy to didruft your 
prudence. Since you defire it, I will 
unfold to you the fecrets of my heart, 
and make known my wretched fitua* 
tion ; which is, in truth, to calamitous, 
that I cannotpromifemyfelf fo much 
as a fan6luary in any part of the world ..' 
— ' O fovereign infanta r quoth Don 
Quixote, interrupting her, ' I will not 
< iufferfuchinjuftice. No longer may 
I be entitled the Lovelefs Knight,, if 
I do not fecure you a fafe retreat, in 
whatfoever kingdom of the world 
you (hall make choice ofj and if any 
emperor or fultan is fo difcourteous 
as not to honour you at his court aa 
you defer ve, ycur own eyes (hall wit* 
nefs the overthrow of bis dominions ^ 
and I will expel him, as a prince un- 
worthy of a crown !'—* Nay, by my 
troth!* quoth Sancho, who heard the 
aft words of his mafter, * Lady Prin- 
cefs, you need not make the lead 
queftion of it; my mafter Don Quix- 
ote will do it with more eafe than he 
fays it: and, pray, \yhy (hould not 
he ? he who is ready to do as much for 
nafty loufy princefl*es, that are not fit 
to wipe your (hoes.'—* Hold your 
tongue, blockhead P faid Don Quix- 
ote in a pafTion; * do not impertinently 
f interrupt our difipourfe. Get you 
f farther, and let me not bid you twicel* 



* Thejr names were Regnant, Alard, Cukhard, and Richard. In the catalogue of the 
Reverend Thomas Crofts's valuable library, aiiSongft many other rare- romances of chivalry, 
was one (Lot 4944) with the fo^o\A■ing trtlc/ « Les quatre FiU Aymon,{DuC'cl'Or4onne; 



c'eft a fcavoir, Regnaur, Alard, Cuichdr^ ecRkhardv avec iear CquIir Maug'o. 
4t3Rouea. Sajis da:c,* - ., - .,; 
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The knight fpoke thefe words fd (lern- 
ly, that the iquire fell back without 
making any anfwer. * Don Quixote,' 
faid Don Caefai* to the knight, < there 

* is no need of overturning empires; 
.* but if this lady pleafes to accept of 
' my (ervice, I do engage to procure a 

* retreat for her in any place flie (hall 

* think fit, without dethroning any 

* piince whatfoever.— Now, Madam,' 
added be, looking upon the dainfel, 
' be pleafed to recount to us your mis- 

* fortunes; and then affure yourfelf, 

* that Don Quixote and I will lervc 
< you to the utmoft of our abilities/ 
The damfel then fpoke as in the next 
chapter. 



CHAP. V. 

TH-t STOJIY OF THE BEAUTIFUL 
ENQ&ACIA. 

» * • 

-^ T Lived not long fince at Alcala, in 
X ' a family that was very kind to 
me; and whofe nobility and wealth 
Ciiufed me to be fought after by per- 
fons of the fir ft confequence. But 
why (hould I talk of thehappinefs 
J enjoyed; (ince cruel fortune has not 
only robbed me of that, but even of 
the credit that might be given to what 
I fay ? I have here nothing to vouch 
for me; and my tears are the only 
teftimony of my- fmcerity. The un. 
fortunate Don Ferdinand my father, 
of the noble family of the Peraltas, 
periihed in the flower of his age in 
the fatal expedition of that mighty 
fleet which King Philip fitted out 
againd England* He commanded a 
/hip that was caft away in the ftorm. 
JMy mother being big with child when 
/ ftie received thisdiimal news, was im- 
^ mediately delivered. However, being 

* near her time, it was hoped that the 
^ birth might repair the lofs of the 
t* deceafed parent; fo it proved. My 

* brother and myfelf were the unhappy 
^ (hoots of that dying ftock, and we 

* had all thefymptoms of a llrong and 
' hale conftitution. But, alas ! the 

* hopes tliat had been grounded on us, 

* proved fliort-liyed. The boy, who, 
' as they fay, was the very picture of 

* our father, and yet mere like him in 

* his misfortunes than his fcatuies, 
f jwas \p^ in his infancy; fo ihai >vc 



could never hear any certain tidings 
of him, farther than what I now con- 
jecture from the ftory this dying rob- 
ber has juft related to us. We had 
each of us a nurfe. My brother's 
having one day aflced leave to vifit a 
friend of hers who lived at the far- 
theft end of the town, my mother 
Eugenia, little forefeeing the fatal 
confequences, n^.ade no difficulty to 
grant it her. The nurfe took her 
childin her arms, and went out; but 
the day pafling without any news of 
her, the family began to be uneafy. 
They waited a while longer; but my 
mother's patience being at laft ex- 
haufted, flie fent toenquire at the houfe 
whither the nurfe had told her flie 
was going. The woman anfvveredj 
that the nurfe had been there, but 
was gone a league from Alcala to fee 
her hufband; who, /he was tcid, lay 
fick, anddurft not a/k leaveof Donna 
Eugenia for fear of a denial; and 
thai flie went with a farmer of the 
fame village, whom flie happened to 
meet with as he was going home. 
This account made my mother very 
uneafy; and flie was much more con- 
cerned when, having fent a man on 
horfcback to the nurfe's hufl^and, flie 
underftood that they had neither feen 
the child nor the nurfe, and that all 
the village affirmed the fame thing. 
She caufc-d every poflible enquiry to 
be made about Alcala for fix months; 
and all her friends ufed their utmoft 
endeavours to hear fome news <yf the 
nurfe and my young brother Don 
Ferdinand, (for he had his father's 
name given him;) but all in vain: and 
the farmer's parents-could never hear 
of him more. This misfortune threw 
all our family into a great coniler- 
nation. My mother Eugenia could 
not have been vifited with a morefe- 
vere afl^iftion. My uncle, Don Diego 
de Peralta, was io much concerned, 
that, being before very difconfolate 
for the de^th of his brother, he could 
not endure to flay any longer in Al- 
cala; and, notwithilanding all my 
mother's entreaties to the contrary, 
went away to Madrid, wij^re he had 
an eftate. He did not, however, fail 
to come fometimes to Alcala to vifit 
her, and aflift her with his advice; 
for flie repofed fuch entire confidence 
in hiip, and was fo thoroughly con- 

* vinc.cd 
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* vinced of his^ wifdom and probity, 

* that (he did nothing without confult- 

* ing him.' 

Don Caefar was much difcompofed 
when he heard her talk of the lofs of 
chat young Don Ferdinand; and, com- 
paring this account with what the 
highwayman had related, he grew very 
tineafy ; but, being unwilling to inter- 
rupt the damfel, he curbed faimfelf) and 
Ihe went on as follows. 

' Eugenia for feveral years lament- 
' ed the lofs of herhuiband and child; 

* flic could take no comfort; but every 

* thing Teemed to renew her grief. 
** Engracia, mydear Engracia !*' faid 

* (he to me often, clafping me in her 

* arms, ** I may well cherifli you, fince 
** you are the only treafure that is left 
** me. But, alas! fortune Teems to de- 
** light in robbing me of all I hold 
** dear; and, perhaps, whilft I am 
*• fondling of you, flie cruelly prepares 
•• to fnatch you away from me !" Such 

< were the tender words (he fpoke, as 
' (he bathed my cheeks with her tears ; 

< and, though I was but an infant, I 

* grew fenfiblc of her love and forrow; 

* but I did not, at thofe tender years, 

* imagine that my hard fate would 
« part me fiom fny unfortunate mo- 

* ther. My firft years pafTed away in 

* this forrowful manner: at length, 
« time, which mitigates the greateft af- 

< fii^ions, made Eugenia^s more eafy; 
' and my education became her only 

* care. My natural difpoHtion, as they 

* faid, being fuch as deferved cultiva- 

* tion, I learned all thofe things that 
« were proper for my fex : but, above 
' all, my mother endeavoured to inftil 

* into my heart the love of virtue, antl 

* to bring me up with that modefty and 

* difcretion which become the daugh- 
« ter of a noble family. I never went 

* abroad without covering my face very 

* carefully, or fitting back in the coach 

* fo as nobody might behold me : yet 

* all thefe precautions did not prote£l 
« me againft the fnares of love. A 

* gentleman of birth and graceful pre- 
« fence faw me upon a puWick feftival ; 
« and, though my face was covered 
« with a ttil,yet my (hape and mien 
« drew his attention. I perceived it, 

< and obferved that he follovved us af- 

* ter the fervice was ended. I did not 

* think fit to tell my mother, who was 

< with me, or to acquaint her with the 

* difcovery I had madej and there- 



fore, there being no way to flip 
from the gentleman, or difappoint 
his curiofity, he foon knew who I 
was. This was enough to deter- 
mine him to follow me. From that 
time he never ceafed watching me $. 
nor did he let pafs any opportunity 
of making his ratentions known. If 
I appeared at the window, I was fare 
to fee him in the (Vreet; and when I 
went abroad, I never failed of meet- 
ing him: yet, notwithftanding all his 
endeavours, I took fuch care, that 
for a long time he never faw my 
face, and I fancied he would grow 
weary at laft; though, in reality, be 
was far enough otherwife. He pur- 
fued me fo inceifantly, that at length 
he had the opportunity of feeing me 
at a play: he feated himfelf very 
near me, and in fuch a manner that 
I could not, without affe^lation, tiin* 
der him from looking on me, or folr- 
bear feeing him. 1 perceived how 
eagerly he viewed me, though my fact 
was ^\\\ covered; and, methought, 
I could difcern in him a defire to 
pleafe me. 1 muft confei« this thought 
made me take the more notice of him. 
I liked his mien; and, whether I waa 
too bufy, or that I did not take care 
enough of myfelf, my veil flew open, 
and he faw my face for a moment. 
Whether he counterfeited, or whe- 
ther it was real fympathy, he feemed 
to be furprized, concerned, and tranf- 
ported. I took a private fatisfaf^ion 
in it; but gave him no opportunity 
to perceive it : he had gone too far to 
be deterred by any difficulties; and, 
though he had fecn me but a moment, 
yet my picture remained fo deeply 
imprinted in his foul, that he re- 
doubled his vigilance and his court- 
(hip. The fpies he had employed to 
obferve me, having informed him that 
I was to be at the wedding of a friend 
of mine, he found ways to get admit- 
tance to it. I, being a gueft formally 
invited, had dreflfed myfelf to the befl: 
advantage to grace the ceremony, and 
had no veil to hide me from the eyes 
of my importunate lover. He bad 
leifure enough to view me at his plea- 
fure; he feemed to be all tranfported ; 
be was amazed, or, if I may fo fay, 
enchanted, with my fight: my drefs, 
doubtlefs, added much to his afto* 
nifhment; .but, be tbatas itffiay,iny 
mothcr at tha( time was not with me, 
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being then indifpofed. The gentle- 
man, availing himfelf of this oppor- 
tunity » ventured to fpeak to me whilft 
the reft were dancing: he declared 
his love in the moft paflionate man- 
ner. Though I was convinced of the 
truth of what he faid, yet I pretended 
to look upon it all as mere gallantry. 
One that took me out to dance» paned 
us : the gentleman tried all ways to 
renew his difcourfey but I prevented 
him. Another day, meeting me 
mafked at the Carnival, he came up 
clofe to me: I endeavoured to put 
him ofFj but he gave me to under- 
ftaod he knew me. I then began 
to be plain, and fpoke very feverely 
to him; but, whether I did it with 
an air that betrayed me, or whether 
he was too far gone to be daunted, 
all I could fay (igniiied nothing; or, 
rather, my hard ufage ferved only to 
carry on the difcour A;, which at length 
proved my ruin. Wha;t woman |can 
promtfe herfelf to hold out always 
againfta man (he does not diflike^ 
When file hears him, (he pities him \ 
when (he pities, her heart is engaged; 
and this return is not far from love» 
In ihort, I yielded to his conftancy, 
and tx> the ardour of his love: I- 
found his expre(}jons were too tender 
to proceed froip a heart that did not 
really feel them. However, though 
I felt fome kindnefs for him, yet I 
treated him with as fflvch cruelty, in 
outward appearance, as I felt /eai 
compailion for him in my heart. I 
made him derpair,and perplexed him 
more than if I had really hated lums 
but, alas! he was not the only fuf • 
ferer by my counterfeit cruelty; I 
endured as much as he did^ and re- 
venged his caufe upon myfelf. At 
ia(V, I thought (it to come to Ibme 
refolution, and either to put an end to 
his fufferings, or render them defpe- 
rate. I enquired into his quality and 
reputation, and underlVood that his 
name was- Don Cfariftopher de Luna; 
that he was polite, without valuing 
himfelf aipon it; a man of courage; 
and beloved by all perfoos of worth. 
I beg:an to ufe him better, and al- 
lowed him to write to me,' and to ap- 
pear under my windows at night: 
rn fine, after feverSil private confe- 
rences, we promifed each other mar- 
riage. Our impatience to be (b hap- 
pily united, made us agree that he 



^ (hould be admitted one night into my 
' chamber ; there to take the moft fuit^ 
' able meafures for our defign, and t<» 
' contrive ibme method of bringing 
' over my uncle Don Diego to our 

* party, thinking it neceffary to fee u re 

* him before we broke the matter to mr 

* n)pther. But, alas! — fatal and de- 

* plorable nightl— *how can I call it 
< to remembrance, and not die with . 

.* grief!* 

Heie the beautiful Engracia was 
forced to make a full paufe; (igha 
choaked her words, and ftreams of tear» 
ran down her cheeks; which made 
her audience conclude that foaiething 
extraordinary happened that night. 
They repeated their tenders of fervice^ 
and £o far prevailed, that, after having 
dried her tears, (he went on ia tibia 
manner. 

* The fatal night we had pitched up- 
on being come, my lover, urged by 
his impatience, haiiened to the ren^- 
dezvous before the time. I was at 
my window; I faw him, and went 
down to tell him that he was to» 
early; that I ftill heard a noife in 
the houfe, and my mother was not 
gone to bed. Don Chriftophcr went 
away, to wait the hour in another 
ftreet. An hour after^ fuppoling by 
the ftilntfs that every body was in 
bed, I went down, and opened the 
ftreet-door. Don Chriftophcr came i a 
that moment; I took him by the 
hand ; and, having led him into>the 
houie, left him at the ftair-foot, go- 
iflg up myfelf before to fee whether 
all was clear; but I bid him follow 
me, and wait at the top of the ftairs.- 
I went into my chamber to light a 
candle; but, the weather being damp, 
my tinder would not take fire, and I 
was almoft a quarter of an hour be- 
fore I could light it. When J had 
done, I went back to the ftairs to 
light Don Cbriftopher inlu my apart- 
ment; but. the candle went out bo- 
Ibce I had gone half way: however, 
I went on, calling him foftly to lead 
him in. He anfwered not! . I was 
amazed, and ftill called in thedaik; 
till, .ftumbling at fomething, I fell 
down, and laiU my hand upon it, and 
it fejemed to me like a man lying on 
the ground, and his cloaths very wet. 
I fancied it was fonic drunken ier- 
vant that had fallen aileep in that 
place: however, it ftaitled me, aiul 

* I'wcnt 
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■ I went back into my chamber to light 

* my candle. Figure to yourfelvcs my 

* aftoni/hment and terror, when I per- 

* ceived that my hand was bathed in 

* blood! I was fo diftrafted, that, for- 

* getting myfeff, I went'out with my 

* candle; but, good God! what was 

* my condition, when, drawing near 
' that body which had caufed myalarm, 

* I difcovered the unfortunate Don 

* Chriftophcr weltering in his blood, 

* pale and lifelefs! O Heavens! what 

* a (ight was this for a lover to behold! 

* I let fall the candle, which went out 

* upon the ground; a deadly (hivering 

* feized me, my icxiks failed, and I 
' funk down upon the inftnfible and 

* bloody body. I lay fome time in a 
I ' fwoon, and, if I may fo fay, as dead 

' as my lover: at length, coming (o 

* myfelf, I began torcfleft on thatdif* 
« mal adventure, to which night feemcd 

* to add new horrors. All the dread- 

* ful ideas that fuch a iituation could 

■ fuggeft, prefented themfelves under 

* the moft terrifying forms to my ima- 

* gination. I furveyed my wretched - 

* nefs in it's full extent; but, amidft 

* thisconfufionoftormentingthoughts, 
« I could not comprehend hpw, or by 
' whom, Don Chriftopher had been 

* murdered : however, I fixed upon one 

* fuppofition; I fancied that my kin- 

* dred, and perhaps my mother, having 

* got intelligence of our aflignation, 

* and concluding my honour loil, bad 
• * committed this outrage to punifh my 

* lover's prefumption. This notion 

* foon filled me with many more: I 

* gueffed, that the fame penalty which 

* had been inflicted on Don Chrifto- 

* pher, would, perhaps, fall upon me, 

* if I did not fpeedily prevent it. How 

* powerful is the love of life over weak 

* fouls, fioce it could make me forget 

* my duty to 'myfelf and to Don Chrif- 

* topher ! The fear of death made me 
' refolvetobegafan^uary; and,think- 
' ingthat delay ftill made the danger 

* the greater, I haded back to light my 
< candle. I packed up all my jewels, 

* and fome money I had got together, 

* and went out of the houie. Notwith- 
« (landing the darknefs of the night, I 

* made my way into one of the fu- 

* burbs of the town. I knocked at a 
' door, where I faw a light, which was 

* the houfe of a poor woman, whofe 

* name was Paula, and who told mt 

* that her hulband was then abroad. 



She not knowing me, I told her fwat 
a ft ranger, whom misfortune obliged 
to lie concealed, and that I came 
to her for fhelter, fuppofing nobody 
would look for me there. She re. 
cerved me kindly enough; but what- 
ever ihe could fay to affure me of her 
fecrefy, I would not truft her. My 
tears moving her, the ufed all her en- 
deavours to comfort me. I know 
not whether ftie heard of the fearch 
my family made after me; but (he 
took no notice of it to me. I durflE 
not afk any queftions, for fear of 
caufing a jealoufy; and, perceiving 
flie was of a covetous temper, I be- 
gan to fear (he might betray -me in 
hopes of a reward. This apprehen. 
fion troubled me; but ytt that was 
not my greateft concern. Five weeks 
were paffed, and I was very uneafy 
that I could not know what had 
happened at home after I came away; 
what conftrufVion my mother had 
put upon my flight; and, in ihort, 
what had been Don Chriftopher's 
fate« whom my love fometimes in* 
duced me to think living, though I 
had fo much caufe to believe him 
dead. This curiofitv tormenting rat, 
I could no longer witbftand my im- 
patience to be fatisfied, but reiolved 
to go to Madrid to my uncle Don 
Diego. I was willing to believe that, 
if I confefled my fault to him inge- 
nuoufly, I ihould prevail upon his 
good-nature to grant me his protec- 
tion. I acquainted Paula with my 
defign; and made her fuch promifes 
as prevailed with her to b^ar me com- 
pany. To conclude what remains 
in a few words; when I had procured ' 
thefe poor cloaths you now fee, that 
I might be thelefs obferved, Paula 
and I fet out this morning from Al- 
cala on foot; for I would not buy or 
hire a litter or mules, for fear of 
difcovery: but, as foon as ever we 
came near this wood where you found 
me, I was feized by feven or eight 
men. At firft I thought they had 
been perfons employed by the ma- 
gi ftrates, or my pwn family, to fecure 
me. The wicked woman who bore 
me company, fo well counterfeited 
terror and furprize. that (he confirmed 
me in that belief; but it was not 
long before I difcovered my mii^ake. 
The robbers befet me; and, whilft 
fome of them fearched me^ others 
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had the iiMpudence to handle me in- 
decently. I pierced the air with oiy 
cries, and called upon all that might 
protedb me to defend my honour. 
Upon this, the execrable Paula, whom 
I had not before midrufted, fearing 
left my cries might be heard by any 
of the officers of the Holy Brother- 
hood, threw off her mafk, and endea- 
voured to ftop my mouth with her 
hands and her handkerchief. She 
urged on the robbers to fearch me 
more narrowly, and told them ii> 
what places (he had obferved me hide 
my gold and jewels $ when Heaven, 
that prote£^s innocence, brought you 
to. my relief. This« gentlemen, is 
what you deiired tu hear, and what 
I would not have told yop, were I 
not {o deeply indebted to you both ; 
For which I can make no other re- 
turn, but by repofing an entire con- 
fidence in you.* 



CHAP. vr. 

iVBtCU UNFOLDS THE HISTORY O? 
DON C<^SAR'S BIRTH. 

AS foon as Engracia had concluded 
her ftory, Don Cslkr fpoke iirft, 
and faid— -* Madam, though you do 
net know me, I am more deeply con- 
cerned in your misfortunes than yoa 
imagine. I am particularly ac- 
quainted with Don Chriftopher, and 
I do affure you that he is not dead ; 
he is even perfc6lly recovered of his 
wounds: but I muft tell you, at the 
fame time, that this Don Chriftopher, 
who on fo many accounts owed you 
an eternal love, is falfe and unjuft to 
you. Lee not this news difcompofe 
you, beautiful Engracia; I take your 
misfortune upon me, and your wrong 
is done to myfelf : you ftiall know 
the reafon another time. ' In the mean 
while, aiTure yourfelf, I will loiie my 
life before I will fuffer Don Chrifto- 
pher to marry any woman but you.' 
Engracia was much furprized at this 
difcourfe of Don Cxfar, who at once 
comforted her, and added to her for- 
jrow, by acquainting her with Don 
Chriftoplier^s recovery, and his infide- 
lity. On the other (ide, (he could not 
imagine how Don Caefar ftiould be con- 
cerned in her misfortune, or why he 
fo paifionately efpoufed her quarrel. 
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Whilft (he laboured under theie con« 
fufed thoughts, and was preparing to 
anfwer, an old gentleman pafling by, 
ftopped (hort to view Don Quixote. 
If, however, he was amazed, to iee the 
knight, his aftoni(hment was much 
greater, when Engracia, knowing him, 
threw herfelf from the afs, and, haftily 
running up to him, clafped one of his 
knees, exclaiming'—* O my dear uncle 

* Don Diego! I implore your groodnefsl 

* I cannot doubt, after what has hap« 
' pened,that you areincenfed grievoufty 

* againftme: but, notwithftanding all 

* outward appearances, which feem to 

* condemn me, I dare aflfure you I ra* 

* thcr deferve your pity than your an.. 

* gerj for my misfortune is greater 

* than my offence.* Thus faying, flie 
wept fo bitterly, that her two prote^ors 
could not but pity her : but Don Diego, 
lookin^r on her angtily, anfwered— 

* Do not think, bafe woman! to impofip 

* upon my credulity. Who can ima« 
' gine you innocent, when your own 
' fiight,andDon Chriftopher's wounds, 

* are your accufers?' Dun Csefar, upoa 
this, thinking that Engracia's virtue 
ftood in need of his afiiftance to be fully 
cleared, faid to the old man— < You wiU 

wonder, Don Diego, ihat a (hanger, 
who has nothing about him to recom- 
mend bimfelf to you,(hould undertake 
to vouch for your niece's virtue j and 
you will think this ftill ftranger, when 
I tell you that I never knew Engracia 
before this day : nay, I am fatisfied 
that, feeing me with her, you rather 
look upon me as acce(rary to her of<^ 
fence, than as a prote6^or and whnefs 
of her innocence. But be pleafed to 
fufpend your judgment, and affure^ 
yourfelf, that I am fo far from defign<> 
ing to wrong your honour,that it is my 
duty, as much as yours, to maintain 
it, lince I have all the reafon in the 
world to believe myfelf your nephew/ 
— * My nephew!' replied Don Diego, 
in amazement, and looking upon Don 
Csefar as an impoftor; * I wonder at 
your boldnefs in pretending to be of 
my family, when I have never feen 
you! Take notice, I have no relations 
but what I know; and that I never 
had any other jiephew but my brother 
Don Ferdinand's fon.*—* And what 
if I (hould tell you,* replied Don 
Csefar, < that I am the young Don Per* 
din and, whofe lofs you and the vir- 
tuous Eugenia hpve fo n»uch laoipnt- 

T * «d. 
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* td, and fhoiild bring you proofs of 
€ it>» — « Thefc proofs,' anfwercd the 
•Id man, ' will not be equivalent \o 

* the tellimony cf twenty years, which 

* aflure us he is dead. Should we have 

* been fo long without hearing any 

* newsof him, if he had been alive?'— 

* That very ignorance,' faid Don Casfar, 

* makes his death the more dubious. 

* Were it certain, foipe circumftances 

* of it might have been known. Bui, 
« Sir, I would not have you rely upon 

* what I fay : do but believe that 

* wounded robber we are carrying to 
» Torrefva. When you have heard 
' what he ha» now told us» and (hall ' 

* be Hitisfied that I was brought up in 
^ my infancy by that MiMry Ximenez 

* he talks or, you wilt then, perhaps, 
« think my conjefture fuAciendy pro- 

* bable to dcfervc further invefttgation.* 
Don Csefar then toM him all that the 
bighwayman had related. This ac- 
count amazed Don Diego; who,-l)ook- 
ing more carneftly upon the young 
gentleman, felt his bowels begin to 
yearn towards him : but, being refolved 
to have more convincing proo^, he faid 
to Don Caefar — * I mulTbconfefs, young 

* gentleman unknown, that a voice 

* within mefpeaks in- your behalf, and 

* that in you I find my brother's air 

* and features : yet give me leave ftill 

* to doubt, of one particular, which I 
« heartily defire to be convinced of 

* when we (hall fee Mary Ximenez.' 
This fatd, he made his niece mount 
again upon SanchVt afs, and went 
along v^Tth-the reft towards Torrefva, to 
procure moi-e certain information of 
Don Ca&far's birth. 

As foon as they came to the village, 
they put the robber into the belt bed in 
the inn, and lent for a furgedn to learchi 
the wound ; who, finding it very dan- 
gerous, dcfired every p^rfon to leave the 
room, t hat, ifpoffible, the paiicntinight 
take fome relh In the mean while, 
Don Caefar paid and dtfmided the pea- 

, lints; and 0on Drcgo enquired of the 
hoft for Mary Xiniener: the innkeeper 
told him that fliC had lived in alfli5tion 
for ten years becaufe (he had not in aM 

, that time heard of her only fon. * Are 

* you fure,' fiid Don Diego, * tl)at 

* Mary Ximen-z is the true mother of 

* that fon wliufc lofs fhe laments ?'— 

* I have not lived Ijnq; eno'jgh in the 

* village,* anrfwered the holt, * lo he 

* ubie'ta^ve you in'? eeco.unt of that: 



* but, if it any way concerns yoo^ t 

* will fend for Mary Ximenez hither.* 
— * I (hall thank you for fo doing,*' 
replied Don Diego : < go to her, and 
' tell her that there is a wounded per- 
' fon in your houfe, who' would fpeak 

* to her about a matter of great mo- 

* ment, which may give her fome fa- 
« tisfe^ion.*^ The' hoft ran to the 
countrywoman "s houfe; and, Bec^ufe 
what he had faid did not make the 
truth evident, the old gentleman watf 
pleafed that he had not been too for* 
ward in crediting the robber^s relation; 
but, whilfthe was thus dubious, Mary 
Ximenez came into the room where all 
the company wasaflembied, except Don 
Caefar, whom the old gentleman had 
caufed to withdraw, not chufing that 
the countrywoman £hould fee him be- 
fore (he had been confronted with the 
robber, as he apprehended, by thus do* 
ing, he (hould be more likely to difco- 
ver what he fought after. The wo- 
man was fo pale, and fpent with grief^ 
that it waa diftrefiTiDg to (ee her: (he 
caft her eyes round the room^ but not* 
feeing what (he looked for, it increafed 
her forrow. ' Good woman,* faid Doa 
Diego to her, ' pray come along with 
' me into the next room; you will there 

* (ee a man whom, perhaps^ you may 

* have fome knowhedge or.' The poor 
woman was moved at thefewords, and 
followed the old gentleman without 
fpeaking a (yllable. As> foon as (he 
came into the robber's chamber, they 
led her to the bed ; and, the inftant (he 
beheld the wounded man, though it 
was fo long fince (he had' feen him, (he 
recognized his countenance: her heart 
failed her; and (he wept (b bitterly, that 
Don Diego confidered it as- a good 
omen. At hft, directing her difcourle 
to the robber, (lie faid, fighing— * You 

* are certainly come. Sir, to demand of 
< me the child you trufted me with 

* twenty. two years ago : but, alas ! 

* fortune has cruelly deprived me of 

* him, and I (hall lament his death all 
^ my day*!'— 'Good woman,' faid Don- 
Diego, * do not afflift yourfeif ; we do 
*- not come to demand him of yon, but 

* to bring you news of him, and to re- 

* ^uite you for the care you took of hi« 

* education: you (hall- fee one who ia 
•• more concerned in it than we are.* 
This faid^ he ordered Don Caefar's man 
to call in his maft;er, who ftood liften-- 
kig at the dgos;^ and only waited to be 

iummonedw 
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fummoned. Mary Ximenez was ftruck 
jAt his fight, arid exclaiming violently-* 
« Oh, my Ton I my dear fon Anthony I* 
her joy wasfoexceflive, that her(peech 
/ailed her. She turned pale, and fainted 
away in the arms of Don Diepo and 
JDon Caefar, who ran in to hold her. 
Don Cxfar was much moved at liit 
nurfe's concern for hind, Engracia 
:wept, and the old gentleman relented. 
They all made hafte to bring her t9 
herfelfj and, as Toon as it was done, 
ihe clafpcd her arms about JDon Cxfat^'s 
neck, and, hugging him cloiefy, cried 
*— • O, my fon! how many tears have I 

* (hed for your—* My mother!' re- 
plied the gentleman, kiffing her affec- 
tionately, * compofe yourl'elf, I be- 
< feech you, for my fake: I fear this 

* diforder may be prejudicial to you/ 
In ihort, Mary Ximenez, growing 
more calm after the firft tranfports, 
•confirmed all that the robber had faid^ 
iind Don Diego, no longer doubting 
that Don Caefar was hi« nephew Don 
Ferdinand, was full of joy ; he drew 
near the ^oung mas, and faid— -< My 
•' dear Don Ferdinand, 1 neither can 
'* nor ought jiny Ipnger to oppofe na^ 

* ture and reafonj I own you as my 

* nephew, and my brother's fon.' 
This faid, he embraced, and exprefled 
all poiHbl^kindnefs for him. Engra* 
cia was no lefs pleafingly furprized to 
iind in her deliverer a brother wqi'thy 
her afF<r5lion j and both of them gave 
.each other teftimonies ef their Ipve. 

Don Quixote and his fquire were 
•very attentive to .this extraordinary dif- 
covery^ which .they admired in filtnce. 
The knight, looking upon it as an ef- 
Jeft of chivalry, applauded himfflf for 
jiaving taksn up a profeflion fo bene- 
iicial to mankind, and fo fruit hil in 
prodigies; whilft Sancho took fuch 
part in the affairs of all parties, that ^ 
the tears ftpod in his eyes. Don Diego, 
after he had given way to all the trans- 
ports of Joy which nature could in- 
fpire, thought it, however, le^uifiteto 
make a farther enquiry to clear the hp- 
nour of his family. He a(ked his .ne- 
phew what certainty he had, that no- 
thing fcandalous had pafTcd between 
Engracia and Don Chriftopher, iince 
}ie had never known her before thajt 
.day. * To remove all your doubts,' 
anfwered Don Cxfar, * I muft inform 

* you that, for fome time, I was Don 

* thriilophei's beil friend j thai he 



* concealed nothing from me, and that 

* he entrufted me with fecrets relating 

* to my fiflcr, which I have no caufe 

* to be afhamed of. If vou mift^uft 

* what I fay, I will fartner tell you 

* whatliaspaffed within my own know« 

* ledge concerning the fad accident 

* which was the caufe of Engracia's 
' flight; and will acquaint you with 
' fuch circumftances as no man is privy 

* to but myfelf. In the mean while, 
"* you may rely upon me.'—* If that 

* be not enough, Don Diego,* faid 
Don Qu^ixote, * and that you (land in 

* need of a knight-enant-s teftimony. 

* to fatisfy you, I am ready to anfwer 

* for the beautiful Engracia^s honour, 
' and to challenge all knights who (hall 

* dare maintain that (he had any dif- 

* honourable affcftion for Dan Chriftof 

* pher.' Don Diego, who had at £rA 
been fufficiently amazed at the mien 
and garb of Don Quixote, though the 
difcovering his niece and nephew had 
called off his attention from that ob- 
je6l, was now anew aftonifhed at thi« 
extraordinary languag^e. Don Ferdi-. 
nind, perceiving it, apprized him of 
the knight*s name, and mentioned how 
greatly his filler and himfelf were be- 
holden to him. This account ferved 
but to increafe Don Diego's aHonifh- 
ment; for, till then, he had looked 
upon that renowned perfon^s hiftory^ 
the firft part whereof he had read, .ra« 
ther as an effufion of the Arab Benen- 
geli's wit, than as adventures whichiiad 
really happened. As he liked, however^ 
well enough, notwithftanding all hie 
gxavity, to make himfelf fport, he 
was glad to meet with the real hero 
treated of in thofe annals. It is true, 
he made fomcwhat lefs account of his 
teftiniony than of Don Ftnlinand'si 
however, he thought himfelf obliged 
to make the knight imagine otherwife, 
and feemingly to attribute to his prow- 
^fs the entire honour of the adventure. 
Turning therefore to him, he faid-^ 

* Great Don Qii^ixote, that you may be 

* fenfible how much I regard the word 

* of a knight-errant, fo renowned as 
' yourfelf^ I am v'illing, for your 
^ lake, to reftore Engracia to my fa- 

* vourand friendfhip.' This iaid, hf 
■embraced his niece, affuring her of his 
good offices witl) her mother: then, 
making hade to be gone, he faid to 
Don Ferdinand—* Two things make 

* me impatient to be at Alcalaj the 

T a « one 
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* one IS tht defire of comforting yovt 
« mother, by carrying her fuch pleaf- 

< ing news; and the other, Engracia*^ 

* concerns; for I have been informed, 
« that the falfe Don Chriftupher \i 

* within thefe two days to marry Don- 

* na Anna deMontoya.'— < It is true, 

< that marriage is concerting,' an- 
fwetied Don Ferdinand, * but it is not 
« yet concluded on; and, I hope, Don 
« Chriftopher, when he is convinced of 

* my lifter's innocence, will do herjuf- 

* ticc; or, if he does hot, he fliall 

* give me fatisfa^tion.* Engrracia 
tou\d not hear that marriage mention- 
ed without being greatly concerned; but 
ihe faw her uncle and her brother fo 
bent upon oppofing it, that (he could 
not but hope they would break it oflp; 
and (he had been lefs troubled, had i^t 
known all the reafons her brother had 
to crofs it. As for Mary Xinjenez, 
Don Diego and Don Ferdinand hired a 
mule for her, refolving to carry hcf to 
Eugenia, to be revvarded as (lie de- 
ferved. When they were ready to fet 
out, they defired the knight and his 
lady to bciir them conr.pany; being 
billing to rive their friends at Aicala 
fbmc diveriion. . Don Quixote replied, 
fhut he was forry he could not grant 
their requeft, being obliged to rtpair 
fpcedily to Madrid, upon bufmefs of 
great confequence; but, to make fome 
amends, he promifed to vifit them at 
his return. They were fatisfied with 
bisspromife, and fet out for Alcaia. 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and Zenohia, 
Continued their journey towards Ma- 
ijrid. The highwayman was left in 
the inn, where he died of his wounds 
two d^ys after. And thus fays our 
Arab, l)c difproved the prcdiaions of 
the aftrologers, who, by his (^ars, fore- 
told that he was to die of a ftrangula- 
tion. 



CHAP. vir. 

tr DOM qUIXOTE*S ARRIVAt AT 
MADRID, AND OF HIS DESPERATE 
COMBAT IN THE PRADO. 

OUR knight and his companions 
were too full of this adventure to 
pafs it over in filence. * Is not this 
« very wonderful ?' faid Don Quixote.. 
A damfel falls into the hands of rob- 
* btrs, and a gentleman, who knows 



* her not, comes in accideiitany, and 

* faves her life and honour. She tells 

* him her ftory, as if it did not con- 
' cern him; and at la(l, by her dif- 

* coiirfe, he is informed flic is his own 
' lifter. O wonderful accident ! There 

* is no queftion but that fuch thing* 

* occur in knight-errantry as are no^ 
' ufual in the common courfe of lifes 

* and therefore it is, doubtlcfs, that 

* the nobleft adventures of ancient 

* knights errant are at pi-efent looked 

* upon as fables.' — * How do yd* 

* mean fables !» cried Sancho; < I dare 

* take my oath that all that has hap- 

* pened to us is true. You did won- 

* ders in tlie fight, and fpitted the rob- 

* bei' through, the backj and at a time 
^ when he leaft thought of it; and 

* whofever fays the contrary Ives.'— 
' What a comfort will it be to Euge. 

* nia,' quoth Don Q^iixote, « to fee 
f her two children! What thanks wilt 

* (he return to Heaven!' — * I do no? 

* queftion it,' faid the fquire: ' me- 
f thinks I fee her hug firft one, and 

* then the other; then this again, and 
? then that once more. In fhort, % 

* fancy I fee her pull put great hand- 

* fuls of gold and filyer from her 

* cupboard, and give them to Maiy 

* Ximene?, who pockets it up, as well 

* pleafed a$ I was when J put up Car- 
' denio's croWn pieces in Sierra Mo- 

* rena. I will wari-ant her, Eueeni^ 

* will be ready to throw hei* houie out 

* at windoNw: there will be nothing bu^ 

* feafting and merry- making in that 
' cjuarter. The deuce take me. Sir, 

* if it is not a confiderable lofs to us 
' that we did not follow Don Diego: 
' we ftiould have been treated liki 
« arqhbilhops; and, I dare anfwer for 
' it, that the Princefs Zencbia would 

* defjre no better.' Jhis fort of dia- 
logue held mafter and man till they 
cnme in fight of Madrid; upon which 
Pon Quixote, taking up a new fubjeft^ 
faid to his fquire—* At length, San- 

* cho, you fee Madrid, the happy re- 

* fidence of our kings, the moft fa, 

* h^ous town in Spain; but I know not 

* whether! oughttoeftter into it, till I 

* have fignalijfed rayfelf by fome no- 

* table exploit: for the moft renowned 

* knights errant, before they would 

* enter the cities where emperors kept 

* their courts, always performed fome 

* glorious aaion, the fame whereof 

* went before them to the palace, and 

5 cliQ^ofed 
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^ di(pofed fte emperor, the em|nrei«, • tftatiks to Heaven, which hath con- 

aira the infanta, to give them a more * dueled you to this place ! Here yom 

favourable reception. Roiiclair did ' are moi% talked of and celebrated 

not enter Conftantinople till he had * than ever the Knight of the Baliltlky 

ilain the giant Mandrake^ and tlie * was in Babylon. Your nnheard-of 

Kmght 6f the Precious Image ^ ' exploits are here in print^ and every 

tffronld sot go into Pcirfcpoiis, till he ' • -• » "^ • ' ' • • 

Imd Sntfhed the adirenture of the Un- 



* bodjr reads them with fo much admi- 

* ration, that they can fcarce believe 



happy ^Bridge. I with there were * an)r robrtal capable of having per- 
filidi another bridge here, defended ^ formed them. Appear no^ yourfelf I 
by four valiant kn^hts, and two • Appear in ji^fibn to juftify thcms 
dreadfitt giants.'—* God deliver us', *" evince that ^ou are nb imaginary he- 
Sir!' cried the fquire, * vte ihould * ro. Yotir dwft preftnce can alone 
never |[et over fdch a bridge as that * eftabliih the tioth of yourmagnani- 
widtout broken bones: and, in (hort, ^ mous atchievementsi* The fun was 
this day'^s combat is enough to carry now fet, and there was conKrquently a 
you not biify into Madrid, btit into good deal of company walking hi the 
Rom^, Sf you hlid a mind to it; and Prado} fot the -pleafantnefs of the 
I alTtire you j the Pope hrmfelf would place, and the m&ny a/fignatrmis made 
be fatisficd.'— * You are in the right, in it, draws abundance of people thi- 
Sa^ticho,' replied the km'ght ; • and I tlicr every evening. Don Qii,ixote af- 
beKeie my laft combat is fufficienf tb Yuiped a ftcrn countenance, graipini^ 
gffin me a favourable reception from Vis lance in one hand, and his bucl;- 
the king, the queen, and the in fan- ler in the other: as foon as be a|ipeared, 
i». . I mtift own the a^lion had beeh all that faw him flood amazed at the 
more gloridws if I had fought knights; whimiical nncoutbnefs of his fi^re^ 
bufvlre-are not to chufc our adven- 'and queftion'ed one another what it 
tti^cs," my friend J we muft take what could mean ;, but, not being able to fa- 
fortune throws in our way: fo let us tisfy themfelves, they drew ncai' to 
fay no more of it, but make hafte view him the better. His mien and 
intb^town.' This faid, he clap- his device feemcd fo ridiculous, that 
ped fpur% to Roiinante; Barbara and they could not forbear laughing. *Gra« 
Sanchadid the like by their beafts; and * cious Heavens !* cried one, * there is 
thus they foon came to St. Jerome's « a genteel knight I I will lay a wager 
Meadow,^ commonly called El Prado, • it is the "Knight of the Precious 

* O mirror of knights-errant !' cries * Image, who conduced the Infanta 
the Arabian author in this placej * in- < Aurora to the Sultan of BabylonT 

* compatable Don Quixote ! return *— « No/ replied another; * 1 will Uj 

• Vhis'Krught of the Precious Image, or (as it is renJerad »n an Engliih tranflation of 
thekomanceof Don Belianis of Greece, e<iit.-i6S3} of the Golden Image, is Don Belia- 
ois-of Greece. Afterwards he appears in 'green armour, decorated with golden %afiU/ksy 
(which heha.^ won from the Emperor Bendanaear) under the title of Knight of the Bafi- 
ifki* ] hardly need remark,^ that it was a very ufual thing with the heroes of rooiance to 
change their. i^pelUtion, the ornaments ami devices of their armour. See, as often as they 
found it expedient. Under the title of Knight of the Bafiliiks, Don Belianis atdMcres the 
adventure of the Enchanted Tent, which was conirived by Friftoii the enchanter for the 
purpole of carrying off FlorifiseUa. This adventure of the Enchanted Tent is the fam^ 
which the Axchbantei^r of the Indies applies to himfdf in Book 6. Chapter II. of the pre- 
fent work. An extract or two from the tranflation of Don Belianis abovementioned, con- 
taining the feafon of hit being ityled the |Cnight of ^he Precious or Golden image, may 
not be dj(pleafing to the curious reader. * His armour was of colour orange-tawny, with 
' a fez-wave fo big, that it feemed to overwhelm a (liip tliere figured* On his ihield was 
' ponrtrayed the pi^re of a moft beautiful Uay, with a knight kneeling before her^ as if 
' he craved mercy at her hands, from vfhoAi fhe turned her fac^:* -Page 21. This armour 
was provided for him by thefage Belonia, a|^ainft his firft receiving the order of knighthood j 
and the lady poartrayed on the Oiield wasFIorifbella. ' You fliallknoW my good lord/ 
fays Belianis to the Soldan of Perfia, <i am called the Knight of the Gulden image, be- 

* caufe i bear it on my ihield.* Page 65. An account of the adventure of the Unhappy 
Bridge^ with the knights and giants there defeated by Beliaaisi wdold be too long for a 
note. 
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< it is ibe Knight of the Chariot, wh« 

* comes to derend the Scythian prin- 

* cefs^s bcautyl* . Our adventurer^ 
overhearing the above converfation, 
baited^ and, acceding the men very 
gravely, faid— * O^ntlemen, if yow 

would know my name, vou may aik 
it of my fquire, who follows me^ 
that account belongs to him.*—* By 
the Lordr cried one of the lookers^- 
«n, ' this muil certainly be that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, whofe hiftory 
was lately printed in this townl I 
know him by his horilB/— < Right,* 
laid another, * for that is a perfcfl £o» 
rirtante: beiides, here is Sancho and 
his afsj and this damfel who hides 
her face, is certainly the famocis 
Dulcinea del Tobofo!*^< Gentle- 
men,* quoth Sancho, ' you are in the 
right, as far as regards Rozinante, 
my mafter Don Quixote, my Dap- 
ple, and rayfclf. We are. the very 
fame, God be praifed ! >and here we 
are all four before you in foul and 
body: but as for Madam Dulcinea, 
die is at this time at Tobofo; and, 
perhaps, filling a pair of panniers 
with dung in her father*s ftable; and 
if fo, beihrew the fquires that carry 
'her any love letters. She has played 
the devil with us fo long, that at laft 
we have even left her to herfelf, and 
we had ratlier the devil had taken her 
away, than th<it we had made, I will 
not fay an infanta, but fo much as a 
plain countefs of her. As f )r the lady 
on the mule, it is Queen Zenobia^ 
whom an enchanter has converted in- 
to a tripe-woman.* Whild Si^ncho 
vttered this harangue, Barbara look 
care to keep her face covered; and, 
though all the company defired her to 
unveil, her modefty prevented her 
conipliance. * Pcerlefs princefs,* faid 
a gentleman waggiflily, ' be pleafed to 

* fuffer iis to gaze upon your lilies and 

* rofies: let ycnr fair hands, though 

* but for one moment, remove that 

< enviotis veil, which obnubilates your 

* beauty/ — ' Gentlemen,* quoth Don 
Qnixote, * I pray you reft fatisiied, 
« without defiring Queen Zenobia to 

* vnveil: (he is Aill enchanted; and 

* you can make but an ill judgment of 

* her beauty at prefent. * Thefe words 
only ferved to heighten the curiofity of 



the fpe^lators . They at length Ca ear^ 
neftly entreated the knight to prevail 
with the queen to difcover herfelf, that 
he turned to her, and faid—' Madam, 
' I join with thefe gentlemen in re* 
' quefting that you will fuifer your face 
' to be feen : you may not, perhaps, 

* appeal fo charming to them as you do 

* to me, who fee you as you are in re* 
' ality4 but I proteft your beauty it 

* roatchlefS, and they may rely upon 

* my word.* Barbara, who rightly 
enough fufpe^led that the fpe£(atort 
would give greater cvedii to their owa 
eyeiight than to the word of the 
knight -errant, had no inclination to 
difcover herfelf. She ftood out for a 
long timej but was at laft compelled t9 
fubmit, and expofe her fcarified coun<r 
tenance to the infpe^lion of the com* 

fiany. All that beheld herburft out a 
aughing, and ihrugged up their (bouU 
ders; nay, fome young fellows had the 
prefumption even to {peak difrefpeft* 
fully of the tripe-woman: among the 
rtH, a gentleman of Galicia, lifting 
up his hands, cried out— *< Blefs us alll 

* here's a princefs forfooth ! I proteft 

* (he is as like an old mule I have in 
' my liable, as one egg i& like ano* 

* therr It is eafy to imagine the 
emotion thefe words produced in the 
bread of Don Quixote : his eyes fpark* 
led with fury; and, brandifliing his 
lance in dreadful wife, he cried, at 
loudly as he was able, to the Galician— 
< Stay, ra(h mao! and I will chaftife 
' thy infulence! I here challenge thee 
' to fingle combat ; and, at the fame 

* time, I challenge all thofe that have 
' infulted Queen Zenobia, who, I d^ 

* maintain, furpaffes in beauty the In- 

* fanta Imperia, the Princefs Mate* 

* rofa*, and even King Olivier'* 

* daughter.' This curious defiance 
ferved but to renew the mirth of the 
company; and the Galician, being a 
jocofe ftfllow, anfwered Don Quixote- 
Sir Knight, thoug1\ you are in ar- 
mour up to your chin, and mounted 
on a haughty courfer, more lofty 
than that of Alexander the Great, I 
will not tcfufe your challenge: I will 
combat you with my fwoid alone, a* 
foot and unarmed as I now ami and 
I will defend withal the beauty of my 
mule, which I would not barter for 



* The Princefs Materofa was coufm to the Pr'mcefs FlorlibeUa, the Soldan of Babylon** 
4aughur« See the Romance of D^n Beliams. 
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* yonr ^cnobia.'— • Since you are on 

< foot and unarmed/ replied Don 
Quixote, ' it is but reafon that I alight 

< and lay by my armonr; for knights 

* are not to take 'any advantage in 
« fight.' Thisfaid, hesUighted! San- 
cho did the likej and, running to dif- 
•rm his mailer, faid — * You wertf 

* wifhing for an adventure before you 

* came to the court, and I think you 

* have now met with one. Go to, de- 

* fend the Princefs Zenobia's beauty 

* bravely J and make that feoundrel 

* knight own that (he is handfomer 

* than his mule. If you hare the ill 

* fate to be overcome, I may very well 

* fight him after you in defence of my 

* Dapple, which I do mamtain to be 

* handfomer than his mule, though 
' (he were more beautiful than mzntr 

* Valentin's mare, which is reckoned 
' at Ateca the fatteft beaft belonging 
' totbeChapter/ Don Quixote (whilft 
Sancho prated thus) was nrippiN^ him* 
felf to his very drawers and (kirt, to 
remove all caufe of fufpicion that he 
meant to take advantage of his anta- 
gonift. Some of the company, more 
prudent than the reft, obfervmg that 
the knight was preparing for the com- 
bat in, good earneft, endeavoured to 
dilTuade the Galici^n, telling him that 
focb jefts for the moft part end in ear- 
neft; but the Galician, relying on his 
ilrength and fliill, laughed at vriiat 
they faid; and, drawing one of the 
longeft fwords that ever Spaniard wore, 
ftood upon his guard, ftretching fuch 
a diftance from his left- foot to the 

Jioint of his weapon, that they were at 
eaft two fathom afunder. Don Quix- 
ote, in like manner, plucked his for- 
midable fteel from h^sfcabbard; and 
in an inftant their furious blades 6a(h- 
cd with a thoufand fparks of fire. The 
Galician, when he had awhile tried his 
adverfary's (ki!), with a )erk threw his 
/word over his head; and, dropping 
his own, clofed with him, took him 
by the collar, and (hook him fo vio» 
kntly, and with fo n»uch eafe, that the 
ancient poets would have compared the 
condition of Don Qiiixote to a (hrub 
that plavs in the wind. The knigltt 
was fennble he had not the feeble de- 
fender of Mambrino's helmet to deal 
with} and the dread of being van- 
qui(hcd before Queen Zenobia enflamed 
his valour to a pitch of rage utterly in- 
e»preffible» he Milted ail his ftouigth^ 



and gave the Galician fuch a terrible 
blow under the ear with his gaunttee, 
which he had forgotten to take off, 
that he laid him fiat on the ground, 
lenfelefs, aad much hurt. The bye- 
ftanders were much concerned at this 
unlucky cataftrophe; but the Galician 
havine brought the misfortune upon 
himfelf by his own imprudence, his 
friends did not hold themfelves obliged 
to revenge his quarrel upon amadmaa, 
and therefore only thought of taking 
care of him. As (bon as Sancho iaw 
the Galician down, he roared out in aa 
extafy of exultation—' Courage, ma- 

* fter Don Quixote, follow the laws of* 

* chivalry to the utmoft! Take up 

* your fword, and thrufi; it down that 

* knight's throaty if he refufes to own 
*-that Madam Zenobta is more bcauti* 

* ful than his mule.* The knight ap- 
proved of the advice, feiaed his fword, 
and made towards the Galician, wick 
full purpofe of putting it in execution, 
had not feveral of the company inter- 
fered; telling him, that he ought to b6 
fatisfied with having overthrown the 
beft knight in^ Galicia. * Let hioi, 
^ then^ confefs,* faid Don Qi^ixot^ 

* that all the world cannot match Queen 

* Zenobta*s beauty.'-—' He (hall own 

* it another time,' faid oneof the com- 
pany; • for, by my troth, at this time 

* he i» not in a condition to confefs his 

* fins.*-.* Well/ cried Sancho, « then 
' let him lay he owns himfelf con^ 

* quered: methinks that is not way 

* hard to be faid. ^ Don Quixote would 
fain have caufed the Galician to own 
his defeat; but at length, overcome by 
the arguments of the by-ftanders, he 
was perfuaded to confider his combat 
as a perfe^ vi6);ory, and Aepped a(ide to 
put on his cloaths and armour. Whilft 
he was equipping himfelf, two of Don 
AlvaroTarfe's pages happened to come 
into the Prado; and, knowing the 
knight, drew near to falute him. Don 
Qu^ixote and Sancho received them with 

fracious a(Fability; and- enquired after 
^on Alvaro. • Don Carlos and he,' 
laid one of the pages, ' have been here 

* fome days, and expert you with im- 

* patience.'—* I am very deGrous ts 

* embrace them both,' anfwered Don 
Qiiixotc. • That you may foon do,* 
replied the page j * for, if yon pleaie, 

* we will condue^ you to Don Alvaro^s 

* lodgings/ At thefe good tidings, 
Sancho> heart leaped for ioy : he was 

full 
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liill of t\te thooghtt of pleaAire and 
good eatings attd> at foon as bis mafttr 
vas armed, they and Qjieen Zenobia 
followed the paf;ei> leaving the Gaii- 
cian among his friends, wio took care 
to cany him home> and iee htas dreficd* 



CHAP. VIII. 

sow DON ALVARO AND DOH CAR- 
LOS RECEIVED THE KIII6HT AND 
HIS PRINCESS) AND HOW SANCHO 
REJOICED .AT REVISITING THE 
LITTLE LIMPING COOK* 

IT was daric nigHt (the hiftory in- 
forms us) ere our adventurers ar- 
vived at Don Alvaro's lodcrings, To that 
the populace had not the fitisfaftion of 
lUing them. They did not iind the 
Granadine at home; his fervants, how- 
aver, received them kindly; and whiift 
one of the pages went to give him an 
account of their coming, the ftewzrd 
coodufted them into a good apartment. 
Sancfao, when he had feen the beafts 
into the ftable, went dirc6Vly to the 
kitchen, where he had enough to do 
to embrace all his old acquaintance. 
But as foon as he fet eyes on his in- 
valuable friend the limping cook, he 
ran to him with open aims; and, kifling 
both his cheeks in a raptine, exclaimed 
-— < My dear little Crookfhank'. how 
glad am I to fee you once more be- 
fore I die! To tell you the truth, I 
love you almoft as w^li as I do my 
Dapple) and I fliall never forget the 
good bits you gave me at Saragofla. 
It was you fed me up with carcafes 
ofturkies, and fuch leavings of £auce* 
boats, as had been lit to tickle the 
chaps of an emperor. Aye, and at 
night too, fuch wines, and the Lord 
knows what aU of that fort, as were 
fweeter than honey: hang me, if I 
could not feel it warm at my heart 
till hext morning! Let me die, if 
that be not rare wine for one's health/ 
-** Friend Sancho,' anfwered the cook, 
this country wine is itUl better than 
that at Saragoffa/ — * I can't be- 
lieve that,' replied the fquue: ' nor 
(ball any man perfuade me to it, till I 
have tafted.'— * Well, then,' quoth 
the cook, ' you m.uft drink immediate* 
ly. I am fure you will be of my 
opinion.'—-' Soi much the better,' 
quoth Sancho} * and you may teSt fa.- 



« titlied with my fudgmtnt m fiiattertef 

* this nature, imce f. am not enchanted 
*' for wine, as I am for things that 

< relate to knight-erramry.'^' How^. 
' then, Sancbo {' cried one of the pag)BS| 

* have the enchanters put fome tricla 

* upon youfioce you left SaragoiTa?'— ^ 

* That's a good queftion, truly/ quoth 
Sancho; ' do we ever efcape a day with- 

* out their putting fome knavery or 
' other upon us? I find you don^t 

* know them. If they mlfs doinjg^ ua 
' mifchief an hour together, they think 

* they have done great things by us. 
f In (hort, all I can tell you is, they 
' have fo betwitched my fight, that I 

* fee every thing.quite contrary to what 
' my mafter does. They impofe upon 

* me every moment; and it is not above 

* two days ago, that they made me 

< take the Prince of Cordova's garter 
' for the crupper of a mule.' The (er- 
vants defired Sancho to recount that ad* 
venture, which he did readily enough; 
though fome wine, which the cook had 
juft brought for him, occafioned ieveral 
long halts and paufes in his (lory. 

At length, Don Alvaro came, home, 
with Don Carlos, and a young count 
who was to be the latter's brother-in- 
law. They went up to Don Quixote's 
apartment, and found him talking with 
Birbara and the fteward of the houfe- 
hold. The knight embraced the Gra- 
nadine and Don Carlos; and, prefent- 
ing Barbara to them, faid— < Behold 
' here, gentlemen, the great Queen <^ 
' the Amazons, the j^rincefs Zenobia^ 

* whom good>fortunecaft into my way^ 
' and whofe beauty I now come to de- 

* fend publickly in the court of Spain!' 
The princefs's facje and appearance cor- 
refponded fo very ill with this intj-o- 
du£lion, that the gentlemen had enough 
to do to hold their countenances. How., 
ever, they made fiiift to contain them«> 
felves; and Don Alvaro returned Don 
Qoixote the following anfwer : ' Sir 
' Knight, you have done me the ffreateft 
' honour in taking up your lodging 
' in my houfe with that queen, whofe 
' merit mult be very extraordinary, 

* fince you undertake to prote^ her; 
-'but though the value you put upon 
' her were not commendation enoygh, 

* a man needs but look upon her to 

* give anearguefsatwhati^e is. She 

* has fuch a phyfiognomy, as foon 
' makes her known ; and, I can ai{uije 

* -you,: that the more. I k^ik on (ler, tfar 

* worthier 
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wortliier I judge her of the great en- 
terprize you have undertaken for her 
falcCfc' TheGranadincandDdn Car- 
los then |)rerented the count to the' 
knight, and acquainted him that he was 
the young lord whom the Princefs Trc- 
bafina was deHgned for. and that they 
were to be married very (horrly. There 
wanted nothing farther to produce a 
long harangue from Don Quixote to 
the county who, on his part, exhaufled 
all the' comliion places of rhetorick, 
that he mi^ht not fall ihort of the knight 
in point of courtcfy. Don Carlos and 
Tarfe took that opportunity to talk to 
Barhara apart. * Qu^een Zenohia," i'aid 
'Don Alvaro to her, ' do us the favour 

* to tell us, truly, of what country and 

* of what family you are?' — * Gen- 

* tlemen,* replied open-hearted Bar- 
bara, * you may believe me if you 

pleafe'j but, I fwear to you, I am 
none of Queen Zenobia! I am but 
a poor woman of Alcala, who live 
by my labour, and my honeft trade 
of a tripe- woman. My name is Bar- 
bara Villalobos; a name left me by 
a grandmother that was very fond of 
me. My life has been all ups and 

* downs, like the lanrd in Galicia. I 

* am now oKlj but I know the time 
when I was youngj and I have been 
as much made of as another. I am 
now good for nothing but to drefs 
meat, for I can make a foup and fry 
tripe with any bodyj and 1 defy any 
body to feafon fauce better than I can. 
However, a fcholar of Alcala per- . 
fuaded me to fell all my goods, drew 
me out of Alcala, carried me into a 
wood, tied me to a tree in my faiock, 
and then ran away with all my money 
and cloaths. By gt^od luck Don 
Quixote, on whom Heaven has be- 
llowed more charity than lenfe, paf- 
fing ^Yf heard my cries, and un- 
bound me, calling me Queen Zeno- 
bia. I told him I was no fucii; but 
he would not believe me; and he 
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again, an't pleafe the Lord! and let 

me die if ever I trull a fcholar again^ 

though he promifed me the philo- 

fopher's ftone.'* 

At this moment Sancho came into the 

room; and, being in a merry humour, 

cried—' A good day to you, gentle- 

^ men! I wiih you a good ftomach, and 

* a merry heart; which two things will 

* keep you in health, as Mafter Ni- 

* cholas, our barber, fays.' — * O my 

* friend Sancho! ' faid Don Alvaro, 
giving him his hand, * I am very glad 
' to fee you again in health and good- 

* humour.' — * God reward you,' an- 
fwered the fquire, * and blefsyou, and 

* make you merry 1'—* And don't you 

* know me, my. dear Sanchol' faid 
Don Carlos; * or am I not of the num- 
ber of your friends ?'— * Excufe me. 
Sir,' quoth Sancho, making up to 

him, * I mull kifs your hands t9o, with 
your leave; though fometimes men 
kifs thofe hands they could wi(h cut 
off.' — * O Heavens !' quoth Don Car- 
los, * what is that you fay ? What 
have I done to you, that you.ftiould 
wifli me fo much harm ?'— * By my 
troth, I beg your pardon !' anfwered 
the fquire. * That proverb flipped 
from me before I thought of it. 
Juft fo I ufed to let them fly laftyear. 
As fafl as they came up, I ufed to fpit 
them out; and the dog of an Arab 
that writ our hiftory has not forgot 
one of them. He has done like one 
that fells fmall nuts, who throws in 
good and bad to fill up the mea- 
fure the fooner. Therefore, let me 
tell you, Don Carlos, I do not wifli 
to fee your hands cut off; I had ra- 
ther fee them full of that delicate 
white-meat, and of thofe force-meat 
balls you know of. Body o' me! 
I can never think of them but my 
mouth waters.* The Granadine, 
perceiving that Don Quixote was ill 
pleafed to hear his fquire chatter thus, 
broke off the difcourfe; and faid to the 



bought me a mule, and thefe cloaths, knight—* Don Quixote, the great con- 
you fee. In fliort, when we came to • cern we have in »rhatfoever relates to 



Alcala, I begged of him to leave me 
there; but I could not prevail, and 
was forced to come along with him^ 
He has promifed to give me fifty du- 
cats, when he has defended my beauty 
at court. I am come to be as good 
as my word; and, when he has per- 
formed his, I will return to my own 
country, where I will fet up my fliop 



you, and tends to fin? glory of knight- 
errantry, makes us vtry defirous to 
know what adventures' you have met 
with fince you Jeft Saragofla.'— 
Don Tarfe,' quoth the fquire, * it is 
my bufinefs to tell you all that, as I 
am fquire to my mader Don Quixote.' 
— * Well,.then, Sancho,' replied Don 
Alvaro^ ' give us a true relation.* The 

U fquire 
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fqi^ire complied: he beg^n at his own 
afFi'ay with Bracamonte thefoUiier, and 
ended with the combat of the Galician* 
The three gentlemen were , mightily 
pleafcd; but above all with the adven- 
fure of the players, and the batchelor^t 
ceremony for difenchanting Sancho. 
Don Carlos and the Granadine were 
particularly delighted; for Barbara, 
who fat between them, whifpered to 
ibem all the circumftances which San- 
eho either forgot or was ignorant of. 
Supper -time drew on, and the fewer 
came to tell them all was ready. Then 
the three gentlemen, Don Quixote and 
Zenobia, went into another large room, 
tiirhere they fat down to table; and San- 
cho returned into the kitchen, where, 
^hilft he fupped, he was obliged ro re- 
eonntanew the exploits of his maiber^ 
The grave knight of La Manch», 
whofe brain alwa\s laboured with his 
own great defigns, demanded of the 
cavaliers, whether Bramarbas was then 
at Madrid. « He is not yet arrived,' 
anfwered Den Carlos : * he is gone to 

* Cyprus, to convey to his feraglio a 

* number of young damfels whom he 

* has raviihed from their parents; but 

* he will foon return, when we lead 

* think of him; for the fage Silfbnu9 

* favours him, and will tranfport him 

* hither in the twinkling of an eye, 

* On my word, that giant is a great ra- 

* vifher of maidens; and, lalfureyott, 

* I fhould be much afraid for my fifter 
•■ if Don Quixote was not with usj 

* and I coul2[ not but fear as much for 

* the count here prcfent — for you know, 

* gentlemen, how hedeiigns toufethc 

* counts and barons of this court."-— 

* Let not that troubhe you," ftid Don 
Quixote. * Marry your filler boldly, 

* and let the count fear nothing : I 

* pledge my ft IF to piore£l him, and 

* engage that he fliall have a numerous 

* "iffue.' The-count could not forbear 
laughing at this prediclion; but, though 
he fancied himfelf able to accomplifh it 
without the aflTiftance of the knight, he 
failed not to return him t harks for hi» 
prote^ion. DenQ'jixote, aftti ihis,told 
them of the combal he was to maintain 
with the Prince of Cordova; and at laft, 
after Aipper, the difcourfe turning upon 
Queen Zenobia, Don Ciulos and the 
count affyred Don Qnixoie, that ihey 
highly approved his deHgn of main- 
taining that piincefs's beauty, for (he 
well dei'eivtd k. But the.Giaoadine^ 



being fomewhat nicer in points ^f 
knight-errantry, faid— • Gentlemen, 

* T am not of your opinion; I do not 

* altogether approve of Don Quixote'* 

* refoiution. 1 rather marvel that he 
' will allert the beauty of a lady whom 
' he is not in love with. Can the 

* Knight of La Mancha thitik of do- 
' ing a thing contrary to the rules of 

* knight-errantry, which he has al- 

* ways fo ftriftty obferved ?'— ' |>o» 

* Alvaro Tarfe,' replied Don Quixote, 

* I own I have not thoroughly conii- 
' dered that affair; and yet I think I 
< ihall not in it do any thing blame- 

* worthy, or unprecedented.'—* Nay, 

* I much doubt,' anfwered the Grana<« 
dine, * whether you can find any ex- 

* amples of this nature among the an* 
•' cient knight». We know that others' 
' have accompanied, like yourfelf, th^ 
' princeffes they have difcnchanted or 
'* delivered from fome extraordinary 

* danger. They have condu6led them 
' about the world, reftored them- to their 

* parents, or rcinftated them in theiF 
' pofTeflions; but they never took upon 

* themfelves to maintain their beauty.' 
— * In good faith,' cried Don Carlos, 
' I now perceive this is quite a different 
' affair; I. agree with Don Alvaro that 

* itisa very nice point: but what ftrikes 

* me as the mod irregular, is, that the 

* beauty of any lady (hould be main^ 

* tained by a- knight who bear» an ap- 
*' pellation and device fo injurious to 
' the fair-fex.'— * I grant,' anfwerecf 
Don Quixote, ' that the appellation of 
' the Lovelel^ Knight (eems oppofite 
' to my defign; but my intention re- 
' conciles thofe contradictions: I only 

* maintain the princefs is beautiful, be- 

* caule,^ being enchanted, (he feemsde- 

* formed. I will that jwftice be done- 

* to her beauty, in fpite of her enchant- 
' mentr This is all I aim at; anci 

* confequently I perform an a6l of 

* juftiee, and not of love.' — * Take- 

* heed, Don Quixote,* replied Dow 
Alvaro; * take heed you do not iinpofe 

* upon your&lf. Our (evere grand- 

* children will notmakethatdiftinfliony 

* but will ffatly condemn your pro- 

* ceeding.'— ' Then he muft not be 
« guilty of it,' faid the count; * Don 

* Quixote ought not to hazard any thing 

* that may bear a double conftruclion; 
' (ince it behoves no man more than him- 

* felf to fecure the good graces of pofte- 
^ lity. Let us confides of fume medium. 
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Doyou diiiik rt were aroifs for him to 
change his name, and make choice of 
another Dulcinea? For my part, I 
muft frankly declare, thati Ioc4c upon 
his contempt of ladies a« a great 
fault; and I cannot conceive ho v he 
dares to continue without a miftrefs: 
he, efpecially, who, as his hiftory 
informs us, ufed to fay, laft yeai*. 



faid enough for theprefent. Let us 
give Don Quixote time to conHder 
this point fenouily. He has a found 
judgment, and will know how to 
chufe that which fhall conduce mbft 
to his giory. Let us confider he has 
gained two victories this day, and 
m'ift needs want reft, as well as 
Qneen Zenobia.' This faid, hecalled 



< that a knight without a lady was like to his lervants; and, whilft Barbara was 

' a body without a foul; and that condu£led into a chamber altogether in« 

* it were better to be in love with an acccfHble to coachmen, he himfelf con- 

* imaginary objeft, than not to love at veyed Don Qii^ixote to another, leaving 

* all.' Don Quixote, not knowings a page to undrefs and difanhhim\ San- 
how to anfwer reafojiings fo forcible, cho being ftill in the kitchen. Don 
fellinto ^ profound reverie. Do Al- Carlos -went av»»ay with his intended 
varo, -perceiving his embarraffment, brother-in-law; at whofe houfe ht and 
faid—' I think> gentlemen, we havie his £fter w^re entertained* 
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CHAP. I. 

OP THE WEIGHTY CONSIDERA- 
TIONS WHICH PERPLEXtD DON 
Q^UIXOTEj OF 'fHt RESOLUTION 
RE CAME TO FOR THE SAKE OF 
HIS HONOURj AND OF THE DIS- 
COURSE HE HELD WITH HIS 
S<^IRE UPON THIS SUBJECT. 

>*»,<*• H E N the page had dif- 
<f 3* armed the knight, he went 

^ W *^ out of the room, and fe- 
^ \ cured the door after him, 

Sjfu/^y^ as his mafter had ordered. 
Don Qiiixote, much per- 
plexed with thofe objef^ions the cava- 
Jiers had juft ftarted, was glad to find 
himfelf alone, as wanting opportu- 
Tiity to deliberate on the part he ought 
to n^ ;' and he immediately betook 
him Tel f to his bed, that he might pon- 
der the more commcdioufly. ' Gcod 
*-God!' faid he, tumbling from fide to 
fide. * is it pofTible I may not be al- 
lowed to maintain a 1ady*8 beauty 
without being in love! Let us call to 
m^nd the actions of the mod famous 
knights errant; and let us kt whe- 
ther what I think to do is really fo 
unprecedented.* Thus faying, he 
recoUeflcd all the adventures of the two 



Amadi$*9, of Efplandian, of PaJm^rin 
of England, and of Palmerin de Oli« 
va; and not finding what he fought 
for in thefe books, he ran over the mir- 
ror of chivalry, Don Belianis of Greece, 
Tirante the White, Aquilant the Black, 
Don Florifmarte of\Hircania, and Don 
Olivante de Laura. But, alas! the 
poor knight laboured in vain; he per- 
ceived he could in no wife maintain 
the Qi^ieen of the Amazons beauty, 
without introducing a novelty into the 
eftablifhrd practice of knight-errantry. 
— * Well, then,' cried he, * what is it 
you are about, unhappy innovator ? 
Will you, who never tranfgrcfred the 
leaft ruleof your profeflion, now give 
yourlelf the lye? You imagine, per- 
haps, that your renown may juftify 
\cuT fault; or, at leaft, that pofte- 
dazzled with the fplendor of 
atchieven>ents, will pardon 
irregulaiity. But do not dc- 
yoorfelf; the bafe iifVions 
which Alexander the Great commit- 
ted in heat of wine or pafHon, arc not 
y.t forgotten : heroes mull not flat- 
ter themfflves; they muft not think 
to (hroiid their failings under the 
(hade of their laurels. If their faults 
efcape the cenfure of one age, ano- 
ther follows that may expofe them 
to the ^hole ^orld, I mufl, then, 
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obferve the laws of knight-efrantry 
inviolably, if I defign to tranfmit my 
fame pure and untainted to pofterity. 
On the othef hand, fhould I abandon 
the queen to her ill fortune ! Shall I 
leave her in the wretched condition 
(he now fuffers ? Shall I grant the 
malice of enchanters that fatisfaflion? 
No! it fs better I change my device, 
and that I fall in love with this fame 
peerlefs princcfs. It fliall be fo; and 
certainly Heaven has infpired this 
thought into me for a bleffing. to my 
life, and for the glory of my memory I 
O thou beautiful Dulcinea del To- 
bofo, firft fovereign lady of my foul, 
who now feeftmefubmitmyfelf again 
captive, do not complain of me! I had 
^ ftill been thine, hadft not thou obliged 
^ me to fhake off thy yoke!* The hero 
bf La Manch^, having thus refolved to 
yield himfelf a moft humble flave to the 
rareperfe6liofls of Queen Zenobia, fpent 
the reft of the night in forming pro]e£ls 
vrorthy both of the perfon beloved, and 
of the lover. 

When it was day, Sancho, being im- 

fiatirnt to fee his mafter again, came 
ftto the room, crying—* Up, Don 

* Quixote, up! Knights-errant are very 

* lazy to day : you went to rooft laft 
' night with the poultry; and by this 

* time the pots are (kimmed. Come, 

* rouze, mafter! Are you not weary of 

* fleepingfolong?'—* You upbraid me 

* without reafon, friend Sancho,* an- 
fwered Don Quixote; * I have not flept 

* one wink all this night.' — * Perhaps 

* you ov^r eat yourlclf at fupper,' 
quoth the fquire. * I am like you; for 
' when I have eaten two or three pounds 
f more than ordimry, I do not fleep fo 

* well as at other times.' — * Glutton!' 
ried Don Quixote, • do you think 

every body crams as unreafonably as 
you do? If, alas! flumber doled not 
my eye-lids laft night, it is not to be 
wondered at. True knights-errant 
are not born, to reft: their nice feel- 
ings touching the dutifs and de. 
cenciesof chivalry, always find them 
iome matter of difquiet. You once 
beheld me, indignant of Dulcinea's 
fcornfulnefs, refolutely bur"ft my fet- 
ters; and, revolting againft the do- 
minion of the ladies, fiercely affume 
the title of " The Lovelefs Knight!'* 
This day you will behold me in a 
different fitiiation: I will again offer 
incenfe on the attars of that irrcfiftible 
i god| whoj as t'le poets fay, dips the 



points of his arrows in gall. I mean^ 
Sancho, that I will again love; for, 
belides that I am of a very gentle dif. 
pofition, I am of opinion, tnatamif- 
trefs is fo effential a part of a knight* 
errant, that I much fear blame for 
having remained thus long unen- 
amoured.* — * I will not fwear for it,* 
faid the fquire; * for we ought not to 
fwear at all ; and the world often 
condemns that which it ought to 
praife. Mr. Curate is much found 
fault with for making his fermont 
too long; and yet he is never above 
two hours in the pulpit. But pray 
tell me, Sir, who is the lady you are 
refolved to love? Where is /he?'— 
She is in this palace,' anfwered Don 
Quixote; * (he is Queen Zenobia.'— 
' Out upon it!' replied Sancho, ab- 
uptly; « what do you think to do with 
Madam Barbara Zenobia? What! 
I will warrant you would call upon 
her in your battles! Pox take me, 
an excellent confounded, invocation! 
I would as foon call upon Antfchrift! 
Take nw advice for once. Sir, letu» 
fiiake off that gypfey : let the fcholar 
that ran away with her money become 
her knight, if he will ; it is his bufi- 
ners,and noneofoursj ''fincehehat 
* got the child, let him rock it."— « It 
is a ftrange thing,' anfwered Don 
Quixote, « that you cannot beat it into 
' your head that Queen Zenobia is en- 
chanted ! I have told you a hundred 
times, that, though to you fhe feem% 
frightful, yet fhe is certainly the moft 
beautiful princefs in the world. Re- 
member this, biockh'-ad; and do not 
give me the trouble of repeating it to 
you again.' — ' I am in the wrong. 
Sir! I am in the wrong!' quoth the 
fquire. * A plague on it! I always 
mind my own way of feeing, without 
thinking of yours. See what it is to 
have an ill habit! But, patience— 
fure, after all, T ftiall mend at latt, 
or never!' — * I have made choice, as 
I tell you,' replied the knight, * of 
the Queen of the Amazons for my 
fovereign lady. My fole fear is, left 
ftie be deeply in love with Hyperbo- 
rean of the Floating-Iflands, my ri- 
val.'—* That is likely enough,' an- 
fwered Sancho ; * for the princefs is a 
lady that will exchange commodities 
with any one that pleafes; that will 
ftroke down a chin very dexiroufly, 
and drink bumpers. But I will fay 
no more; for you will be furc to tell 
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me I did not lee what I have fcen ; 

that my fves aie enchanted, and the 
reil rf th.\t ufual ftory; howe\cr, 
God knows the truth of all thin>,s. 
But, to return to that H)'perborean ^f 
the ifland you talk of; if the queen s 
lady(hipis in luye with him, you muft 
fio< take her for your aii^ftielsj v^jU 
had J^etter fend her to thiTe iflinds.' 
~* It is not certnin ftie is in love with 
Hypcrbore.in,' replied Pen Quixote^ 
but, though I knew it to belo, this 
would rot hinder me from loving 
her. The laws of ilcn'ght -errantry 
do not forbid louring a lady who it 
before engaged to another jcnight; 
and, though I tell you my fear tha|t 
Hyperborean is beioyed, do not ima- 
gine this apprehenfion is any trouble 
to mej I rather look upon it as a fa- 
tisfa£lion, (ince it furniCbes an ex- 
cellent fubjefl fur my complaints. 
The knight who has no rival, never 
taftes thefweetsof love : if he is con,- 
vinced of his good fortune, his life 
is too uniform. Hope and defpair 
ought to diftra^ him by turns; jea- 
loui'y, fear, and reftlcfsnefs, inuH 
continually difturb his repofe: nay, 
it is good he fumetimes perfuade 
himfelf that he is hated by his fair- 
one, fince this may rouze him to per- 
form immortal a^lions. Formyfelf, 
who am extremely delicate and fuf- 
ceptible, I proteft I fhould be forry to 
enjoy Queen Zenobia's heart peace- 
ably. Ihave before mc a perfeft idea of 
what (he will make me endui e^ and I 
warn you, when you hear me figh and 
groan, that you approach not indif- 
creetly to ipterrupt me, under prc» 
tence of comfort; for, you mud un- 
derhand, there is a ftcret plcafure in 
the fierceft pains of love, which ren- 
ders them delegable. I queflion 
not but Amadis df Gaule found a 
thouiand fwetvs in the rigid penance 
he performed on the Poor Rock; and 
I can affure >ou that my foul was 
plunged in joy when I gave all thofe 
dargerous (kips in Sierra Morena! 
Aipoious torments poffefs abundance 
of chirms for thole knights who 
know truly bow to love. One while 
I will take a lute from thy hands; 
and, pla'yingon it more harmoniou fly 
than Orpheus, I will accompany it (o 
fweetly, that it (hall ravi(h the king 
and all his court; and, compofingan 
hundred verfds extempore^ I will ex- 



prefs my anguiih and fecfet falFenngt 
fo artfully, that no perfon, except 
my princefs, (hall underftand one 
word. Another whi^, when I am 
fad, jealous, and in defpair, I will 
leave, at night» the palace; and, re- 
tiring into the depth of fome drabrai* 
geons foreft, will fend forth cries of 
unutterable pjaintivenefs. To the 
trees and echoes I will proclaim it, 
that I am the moft unfortunate of 
created beings, (ince my' ingrate* 
more beautiful than Helen, prefers 
another knight before me. Then will 
I make the woods ring with my com* 
plaints, calling upon death to relieve 
me: then will I throw myfelf on the 
damp grafs; and, giving loofe to 
mortal affli£lion, will (bed fo many 
tears, and breathe out fo many (Ighs, 
that I will faint away. In Aiort, | 
ihall be ready to give up the ghoft j 
when the pitiful Aurora, having 
heard my doleful cries at the bottom 
of the waves, (hall bade to open the 
flcy-lights of day, and call me back 
to life. Then (hall I ftart up nimbly, 
and difcover one of the valianteil 
knights in the world, who comes in 
qiieft of me; and who^ hearing of 
my name, (hall have travelled Kom 
the fartheft part of Tartary to fight 
me. I Hiall ove«*come him with muck 
di^culty, and ^all then return to 
the palace, covered with blood and 
wound$. Ah,Sanchol whataplea- 
fure, what a happinefs, is this, to a 
knight truly amorous I'-?-* By my 
faith. Sir,' quoth Sancho, ' if it be 
fo great a happinefs for a jjpnight to 
defpair, and not to be b.eloved by his 
lady, there* was no need of forfaking 
Madam Dulcinea! She hated you at 
(he did the devil} and (he would have 
j;iven you caufe enough to hang 
yourfelf at laft !'— * I would not have 
left her,' anfwercd Don Quixote, 
though (he repaid all my fervices with 
cruelty, but (he plainly made it ap« 
pear that (he de(pifed me; and you 
muft underftand, my fon, that con* 
tempt provokes a knight, and con* 
feqiicntly extingui(hes his paflioni 
whereas cruelty, being no attiront or 
provocation, he muft be conftant evei^ 
to infenfibility^ Perianeus of PtrQa,, 
that perfefl model of unfortunate 
lovers, had iiever loved Florifbella fo 
conftantly, had (he defpifed him$ 
but, though (he mortally hated that 
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*■ prince, flie was fo far from defpifing 
him, that (he fometimes pitied his 
unhappy love, which paid him for all 
his fufferings with ulury.' — * But, 
Sir,* quoth Sancho, * methinks, now 
you are in love with Madam Zeno- 
bia, the name of the Leveled Knight 
does not at all become you.*-—* No, 
fure!* anfwercd Don Quixote, * I 
muft change my naitie and device j 
and T will confider of it this moment.' 
— • Hold a little, Sir,' replied the fquire: 
as I gave yon the name of the Knight 
of the Sorrowful Afpeft laft year, 
fo will I endeavour to find another 
for you now.' This fa id, he was 
iiient; and; ftratching his head, began 
to deliberate. Don Quixote was not 
idle; but, though he himfelf was readier 
than mod others in conceits of this na- 
ture, Sancho was too quick for him, 
tid cried — • By St. Crifpin, I have hit 
the nail on the head I God take me, 
if a man has bat a good memory, he 
may invent what he pleafcs ! I have 
found one of the braveix' names for a 
knight that ever was hatched. You 
muft call yourfclf ** The Knight of 

* the Robbers,'"' in remembrance of 
him you ran through the back.*—* I 
do not like that name,* faid Don 

Quixote; ' I will have one that may 
exprefs the fentiments of my heart. 
You have not fucceeded this time fo 
well as you did the laft, though you 
have taken more pains about it. I 
wonder how you could hit it off laft 
year fo exa^ly. This makes me 
think, that moft curious inventions, 
moft extraordinary difcoveries, and 
moft furpriting thoughts, in authors, 
are rather mere flights and accidental 
productions, than the work of much 
ftudy and labour.' — • Well, then, 
Sir,' anfwered the fquire, * call your- 
felf ** The Knight of the Enchanted 

• Lady," fince Madam Zenobia is fo. 
On my confcience, that is a rare name 
to be found off-hand! Is it not?' — 
That is not amifs,' replied Don 

Qn^ixote; * but I have a wonderful fancy 
come into my head, and which I think 
I muft follow. I will caule Queen 
Zenobia to be painted on my buckler, 
extending to me one of her delicate 
bands, which I ftiall kifs amoroufly: 
around fhall be pourtraycd divers 
little Cupids, fome fporting and flut- 
tering about my fair-one, and others 
binding nic in chains. As for my 



' name, I will take it from my buck- 

* ler, according td the ufual praAice of 

* knights-errant, and will be called 
*• TheKnightbf the Cupids:'* a name 

* I like the better, becauie it will make 

* fome amends for that I bear 'at pre-r 
« fent.'— * Bleffed Virgin!' quoth San-, 
cho, • where do you meet with all this ? 

* You muft needs be a great fcholar to 

* contrive fuch a device. By my troth, 

* I defy all the friars in Rome and Coa- 
' ftantinople to And out a better r 



CHAP. II. 

WHICH CONTAINS AS MUCH FOLLT 
AS ANY OT THE REST. 

WHILST the fquire was ex- 
tolling his mafter's device, Don 
Alvaro came into the room. * Dear 
* Tarfe,* cried Don Quixote, going, 
forward to meet him, * how infinitely 
am I obliged to you! Had it not been 
for you, I had tranfgrelfed the laws 
of knight errantry, and laid an eter- 
nal blemifti upon my reputation; but, 
God be praifed 1 it is now out of 
danger; and, in compliance with our 
facred rules, I am refolved to love 
the Queen of the Amazons. My 
nancie and my device will no longer 
oflTend your delicacy of fentiment^ 
for, from henceforward, I will be 
called " The Knight of the Cupids.'* 
Thus faying, he proceeded to acquaint 
Don Alvaro i n what mantier he designed 
caui^ng himfelf to be pourtrayed with 
Queen Zenobia on his buckler; which 
the Granadine highly approved of.— 
I am overjoyed,' faid he to the knight, 
both that you are in love, and that 
you have made fo good a choice. 
But, Don Quixote,' added he, ' will 
not you immediately wait on Queen 
Zenobia, and apprize her of your in- 
tentions?'—* I (hall take care how I 
do that,' anfwered the knight; <a 
regular and difcreet knight muft not 
difcovcr his paflion fo haftlly. The 
gallant Don Brianel of Macedon did 
not declare his love till he had pjaced 
his miftrefs on the throne of Anti- 
och; I therefore will conceal mine 
till I have di(enchanted my princefs, 
and caufed her to be crowned Queen 
of the Ifland of Cyprus: yet, in the 
mean while, I may do all chat belongs 
to an auiorous knight. I will this 
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* moment change my name and device.* 
•^' You are in the right,* anfwered Don 
Alvaro; < and a painter muft be fcnt 

* for with all expedition.* Thusfpeak^ 
ing, he called one of his pages, and in 
his ear bade him go out and bring the 
£rft painter he could meet with. Whilft 
he was giving his orderSi Don Carlos^ 
the count, and another gentleman, came 
in. ' Don Alvaro,' faid the count to 
the Granadine^ ' Don Carlos and I 

* have brought Don Pedro de Luna 
' with us, and are come to dine with 
' you; but it is on condition that the 

* great Don Quixote and his peerlefs 

* princefs be pleated to fup at my houfe 
^ this nighty where there are feveral 

* beauteousladies impatient tofeethem.* 
The knight having accep'ted of the in- 
vitation—* I was very well fatisfied,* 
faid Don Carlos, * that Don Quixote 
■ would not deny the ladies fuch a fa- 

* vour; for, though he be refolved to 

* ilile himfelf the Lovclefs Knight^ 

* yet he is, neverthelels, the moft ac- 

* compliflied cavalier in the world.'— 

* Don Carlos,* quoth Sancho, inter- 
rupting him, * with your leave, my 

* mafter is no longer ** The Lovclefs 
** Knight;" he is now called ** The 
** Knight of the Cupidsj" for he is in 

* love with Madam Zenobia.' Don 
Quixote confirmed his fqul re's report; 
ali3, whilft Don Carlos and the count 
were congratulating him on this happy 
alteration, the page who htid been lent 
to fummon a painter returned. • Well, 

* have you found a painter?* faid his 
mafter. *I have, Sir." anfwered the page; 

* and I can affure you he is the bell 

* mafter in Spain at drawing from the 

* life.'—' S\ich a one we would have,' 
quoth Don Alvaro; * bid him come 

* up.' The pai titer, who was inlh u«51ej 
by the page, and iiad wit enough for a 
dauber, was accordingly introduced ; 
and,whenhchad ikluted the company— 

* Gentlemen,' faid he. • what is your 

* will with me?' — * Sir,' quoih Don 
Alvaro, ' you muft now exeit the ut- 

* nioft of your ait: you are to paint 

* forthwith lliemaichiefs Don Qnixjie 
' de la Mancha, who is here ptefcut, 

* and his peerlefs miftrefs, who will 

* foon appear.' — * Gentlemen,' an- 
fwcied the painter, * you know it docs 

* not befeem a man to praife himfelf; 

* 1 will not, therefore, expatiate on my 

* own excellences; but content myfelf 
< with telling you, that I draw lii^e 



Michael Angelo, that I colour lika 
Titian, and that I have all the graces 
of Raphael. I will exert my utmoft 
endeavours to be called for the future 
* TheHcroof LaMancha's Apelles." 
-— • Gentlemen,' faid the count, *Doii. 
Quixote is fallen inio good hands* 
I am acquainted with this famous 
painter, and can aflTure you bis ikiil 
is not inferior to his modefty: he has 
fuch furprizins freedoms and ra- 
pidity of pencil, that I dare under- 
take he will, in three hours time, 
paint Don Quixote and Queen Zeno« 
bia with all their adventures, which 
is no fmall piece of work.' -** That 
is moft certain,' quoth the painter | 
and you need only put me upon the 
trial whenfoever you pleafe.'— * Don 
Quixote,' faid Don Alvaro, * you 
know . thefe great men have no time 
to lofe; we muft fend to defire Queen 
Zenobia's prefence into this room, 
which is fitter for the purpofe than 
her own.'—* Well, Sancho,* faid 
Don Quixote, < go fee whether it be 
day with the queen, and tell her a/i 
excellent painter experts her here.'— 
Vcs, yes. Sir'.' anfwered the fquirej 
I know where (lie lies, and I will go 
fetch her to rights prefcntly.* He 
accordingly went and knocked at the 
chamber-door, ciyiag— * Soho! Ma- 
* damZenohia! awake, if you pleafe!* 
The princefs, who had not fpent the 
night like her lover, was then getting , 
up. She knew the fquire by his voice; 
and, opening the door, faid— ^* My dear 
friend Sancho, is it you ? What wind 
blew you hither this morning? Can 
I do >ou any fervice?'— * No, I thank 
God I' anfwered the fquire; * 1 only- 
come to bid you drtfs yourfelf quick- 
ly, and Qo down: there is a painter 
below that afks for you.* — * A pain- 
ter I' cried Barbara; 'what would he 
have with me?'—* There is a great 
deal of news,' anfwered Sancho | 
niy mafter has invented a new device, 
lit for the three kings of the eaft: he 
will have you and himfelf painted 
on his buckler, with oiiter comical 
figuicsj and ail this becaufe he fell 
i:i love with ycu laft night.'—* It Ib 
impoflible r cried Barbara. * Yes, 
faith r quoth the fquire'; * infpiteof 
your fear, there is nothing more cer- 
tain ! You would never have thought 
it, I will warrant you : you ar& very 
fortunate to be miftrefs to fuch an 

* ancient 



AVELLANEDA S QUIXOTE. 



'55 



ancient knight as my mafter Don 
Quixote. Egad, when the fcholai* 
le^ you in the wood, and gave you 
Co many kicks on the guts, you did 
not think it was for your good r—» 
To tell you the truth, Sancho,' re- 
plied the tripewoman, * I cannot be- 
lieve all you fay. Had your mafter' 
fallen in love with me laft night, he 
would have come himfelf and told 
mcfo/— * Ohl you are out there,' 
quoth Sancho, *• knights-errant do not 
do like other men j they do not dif- 
cover their fecrets fo foon. Before 
they come to that, they muft play on 
the lute, they rouft fxng, they muft 
weep their belly-full, and muftdefpair 
in the woods; and, in (hort, they be- 
gin by penance, which is quite con- 
trary from others. But I will tell 
you no more; for my mafter Don 
Quixote will not have you know that 
he is in love with you as yet; and, 
fince fquires are not to blab what re- 
lates to their mafters, I am glad I 
only let flip a word by the by. Drefs 
yourfelf quickly, and follow me 
down.* 

When 'Barbara was dreffed, (he went 
down; and the fquire conducted her 
into the room where the company was 
aflembled. * Gentlemen," faid he» ' here 

* I bring you Queen Zenobia ready 

* fadd led and bri died.' Don Quixote, 
luckily, did not hear thefe woras; for 
he was juft then iinifliing the explica- 
tion of his device to the painter. When 
every body had fainted the princefs, 
the painter, looking round upon her, 
was fo daggered, that our knight could 
not help feeing it; he therefore faid to 
him—* Signior Painter, I perceive you 
' are aftonifhed at being unable to dif- 

* cover thofe divine beauties in the 
' queen which I defcribed to you : but 

* you muft underftand this princefs is 
< enchanted, and confequently bears 
' not her natural form. I detireyou, 
' therefore, to pourtray her, not as (he 

* now appears, but as (he will be after 

* her difenchantment. If you would 

* draw a picture that (hall admirably 
' referable her, you need but add to 

* Venus's beauty the majefty and lofty 

* air of Pallas, and you cannot err 
' eflTentially.' — • Fear me not. Sir,' 
quoth the dauber; < I will execute it 

* charmingly. We draw fuch pi6lures 
9 every day: it is very feldom we draw 
« the ladies as they really ajre/'— 'flueca 



Zenobia,' faid Don Quixote, ' needs 
not to be flattered ; and, if you do not' 
believe me, a(k Don Alvaro; who, 
being dubbed a knight, poflefles the- 
fame privilege that I do of behold- 
ing tl^e queen as (he is in reality.*— 
On the word of a knight-errant,' re- 
plied the Granadine, * (he is a beauti- 
ful princefs : her hajr^ which looks 
half black, half grey, is the moft 
exquiHte flaxen in the world; that 
wrinkled forehead is as fmooth as 
glafs; that fear appears like a rain- 
bow; and, in (hort, her whole face is 
a wonder of nature. Happy, a thou « 
fand times happy, that knight who 
(hall enjoy the blifs of expiring for 
love at the fight of her amiable Tittle 
foot !'— *Nay, as for her little foot/ 
quoth Sancho, * in troth, I will never 
allow of that I I have feen the prin- 
cefs's foot, and I do not think tho 
great Turk has fuch another.' — < I 
grant you,' anfwered Don Alvaro^ 
that the queen may have a very large 
foot; but it muft be obferved, that 
(he, being an Amazon, cannot have 
been fo tenderly bred as other prin- 
ce(res. She is an infanta enured to 
the moft laborious exercifes; and, in 
(hort, a heroine bred in the corps dt 
gardgf and in the camp,'-^* Befides,* 
faid Don Carlos, * that is rather a per- 
fe£^ion than a fault; for there are lo- 
cal beabties; and I have been told 
that great feet are in as much requeft 
in Cappadocia as little ones are in 
Spain.'—* That may very well be,* 
quoth the painter; ' for nations differ 
in fancy : but, to return to Queen 
Zenobia, I muft tell you the truth, 
that, being no knight-errant, (he 
looks to me moft dreadfully. Yet 
muft I allow, that, even under this 
deformity, I can defcry, methinks, 
fomething curious; though, indeed, 
fo confu(edly as to be fcarce wdrth 
mentioning.* Barbara, a little net- 
tled at this difcourfe, could not help 
putting in her word; and, with her or* 
dinary fimplicity, faid^* Aye, gentle- 

* men I I know I am now old and ugly; 

* but I was not always fo. I once had 
' no grey hair, nor fear on my face; and 

* in my younger days, as nmply as I 
' look here, I have received as many 

* billet-doux as a lady-abbefs: but eve- 

* ry one that would, could not come at 

* me. I was fo referved, that« of fifty 

* fcholars that caucted roe^ I turned o(F 

X 'almoit 
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< almoft half.^ This artlefs declara- 
tion fet the company a laughing^ but' 
Don Quixote, afluming a. double por- 
tion ot gravity, faid to thim— * Re- 

• fleft, gentlemen, I befecch you, that 

< the queen's intelle^ls are difordered, 
*■ and that her prefent converfation is 
•• the effcft of enchantment.— Come, 
« Signior Painter, can you begin your 
« work immediately ?'•—* I can. Sir,* 
replied the painter; ' I have all things 
^ in readinefs: but if you are defirous 
« that the portrait ihould be extremely 
«, like, I muft requeft that Queen Ze- 

< nobia will have the goodnefs to witb- 
« draw hcrfclf J for the fight of her 

* would fpoil all. I mud rely on my- 
« own imagination to furnifh me with 

* features.' — * Well, gentlemen,* 
quoth Don Alvaro, * let us then leave 
«^the artift here to hi ^ work, a^nd go 

• down to dinner, for I believe it is 
f ready.' Upon this, they all quitted 
the room; and the painter, having or- 
dered Don Quixote's buckler to be 
brought hiiDj immediately fell to work. 



CHAP. III. 

WHICH OUQHT TO BE READ WITH- 
OUT PREJUDICE. 

DURING dinner, the company 
fell into a converfation upon the 
magnanimous adventures of our hero; 
in the courfc of which, the count, as 
in a fort of tranfport, exeFaimed— 

* Ah, Sirs! what a fubjeftof admira- 
« tion will this be to after-ages! With 

* what amazement will they read the 

* incredible account of fuch heroick 

* anions, provided fome wife enchant- 
« er, a friend to Don Quixote, delivers 

* them more faithfully than the Arab 
« Cid Hamct BcnengeliP— * That au- 

* thor,' quoth Don Qmxote, « is my 

* mortal enemyj and his work a fcries 

< of falftwods.' — * Why, have you 

< read it?' quoth Don Carlos.*—* I 

* have feen it,* anfwcred the knightj 

* but I did not vouchfafe to read it 
« through.'— • To fpeak truly,' Hiid 
the count, * he ridicules moft of your 

* a6lions: fometinies he makes yoti 

* take mills for giants, and fometimes 

< flocks of (heep for armies. Inihorc*, 

* according to hi? account, yon are k 
« mere vifionary ; and, if a man majr 
« cicuiihmi, tbervntver Screwy ei^« 



chanters nor knights -erraii^t in the 
world, whatever the Paimerins and 
the Amadifes can fay to the contrary.* 
— * By this,' anfwered Don Quixote, 
you may perceive that he is a raft 
writer, with whom nothing is facred 
or rcfpeflable; iiuce he pays no re- 
gard to books of fuch authenticity.' 
— * That is the thing for which I can 
never forgive him,' faid the count ; 
but, laying this afide, and allowing 
his work to be no better than a co- 
roick romance, I afTure you it is very 
diverting; nay, I look upon it to be 
a mafter-piece in it's kind.' — « I 
cannot allow that,' faid Don Pedro- 
de Luna: ' I have found feveral faults 
in it ; for I have the misfortune of 
being unable to read without making 
my refleftions; which is the rtafon I 
cannot laugh, as others do, at feve- 
ral things that are not coherent or ju- 
dicious.'—' As for your part,' an- 
fwered the count, * I know you do not 
like thefe fort of books; you delight- 
only in ferious works.' — * So far 
from it,* replied Don Pedro, * that 
I am very fond of good raillery; and- 
nothing difpleafes me more than the 
ferious difcourfes I frequently meet 
with in that book, and, for the moil 
part, nothing to the piirpofe.' — < I 
admire the diverfity of taftcs,' faid 
the count; * I know fome who like 
no part of the work but thofe very 
paflages.'— * I am not of their opi- 
nion,* quoth Don Pedro: « I would 
not have a comick romance ftuffed 
with frigid dilTertations, and dull 
Icftores on morality. Benengeli, 
with his leave, fets up too much for 
a politician; he does not at all ap- 
prehend tiring the reader's ptitience. 
For inftance; when he makes Don 
Quixote talk for an hour together of 
the ufe of arms and letters, what is 
all that to the purpofe? On the con- 
ti'ary, how intolerably tedious is it ; 
an effufiott of bad rhetorick, fcarce 
worthy a fchool-boy.'— * However,' 
faid the count, * that very book is now 
all the diverfion of the town and 
court.'—* That does not favc it,' 
quoth Don Pedro, 'from being full of 
faults in point of judgment, of con- 
tradi£iory adventures, and of defeAs 
in nature or-pirobability: I will con* 
vincc you of it whenever you pkafe,* 
m^* You .will oblige me/ anfwered the 
coimt^ f for I nmi «oafei^ i have oot 

♦ obfcfvcd 
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obftrved any abfurdity in it.'—* For 
my patt/ faid Don Carlos, * I rca'd 
it fince I came to Madrid; bat I was 
io whoUy taken up with the bafe re- 
flef^ions I found in it againft Bdn 
Quixote, that I did not noind any 6f 
the reft.'—* I have read it too,* quoih 

DonAlvaro; 'andlmuftown I formed 
the fame jadgment with Doti Pedro. 
Methinks Benengeli makes his hero 
too much a moral philofophers be- 
fides, he has fo little regard for pro- 
bability} that is, nature and reafon; 
that there is fcarce an adventure in the 
whole \Vork which has not fome cir- 
cumftance added to it that renders it 
impoffibie. fieiides^Kindheistoofond 
of making fport, and that he chufes 
rather to forget his chara6lers, than 
to lofe the opportunity of breaking a 
jeft. This he does in fome of his 
very firft chapters, when he niakles 
the peafant, wlio carries Don Qn^ik- 
ote home, exclaim — ** Open your 
gates to the valiant Valdovinos, and 
the great Marquis of Mantua, who 
come home forely wounded frdYn 
the field, together with the Moor 
Abindar-raez, who drags in capti- 
vity the valorous—" I do not re- 
col left the rpft : I muft confefs, my 
memory is bad ; for, though I have 
read thefe odd names feveral times; X 
cannot remember them fo well as the 
peafant, who yet never heard them 
but once, and that confufedly, a- 
midft abundance of mad talk.'— 
Your remark here is very juft,' faid 

Pon Carlos; < the peafant ought to 
have murdered thofe names, which 
would have in no wife hurt the jeft, 
aivi the charafterof a peafant would 
have been more clofely adhered t6.* 

— <-* The author commits the fame fault 
again,' <)uoth Don Pedro de Luna, 
when Don Quixote and his fquire 
difcoveredthefulling-mills : Sancho, 
in raillery, is made to repeat, word 
for word, all his mafter faid to hfm 
the night before, when he refolved to 
try tluit dreadful adventure. Sure 
the peaiants of Tobofo muft have 
excellent men^ies!' — * In troth,' 

,^uoth Sancho, < the dog of an Arab 
Ived when he faid fo. How would 
the whelp have me repeat a Ibtig 
ipeeeh from one end to the other? 
Uowfliottld I 4io it above ail men, 
who could not remember one word^ 
«£ >!&• If tter my mafter DoA<^ixote 



< wrote in Sierra Morena to Madam 

* Dulcinea del Tobofo; and yet he reid 
*^it to me feveral times, that Iinight 

* have it in my noddle, in cafe I Kap- 
' pened to lofe Cardenio's pocket- 

* book.'-—* There, gentlemen,' jfaid 
the count,.' you criticife without rea- 
' fon: that parage* muft: be taken in 
' the mo^ falrourablefenfe; and though 

* Benengeli fays that Sancho repeated 
' all h i s m after fpoke, word for word , it 

* is plain he only meant the fenfe of it.* 
— * That is good,' anfwered Don .Pe- 
dro; * the author tells us an improba- 
ble ftory, and you would lay the 
blame on the readers, as if they wete 
bound to fopply his dcfefts, and to 
believe he drd not mean as he fays. 
But what do I talk of meaning? 
Dots he not tnake Sancho ufe the 
very fame words 'his mafter had ddkie 
before ? I^t us not infift on thofe tri- 
fles: let us piroceed to the adventures.* 

— * Hold, gentlemen,' faid Don Alva- 
o; * we mtift ^rft examine the chapter, 
which gives an account how Don 
Qu^ixote was knighted: it would noc 
be proper to pafs that over in ftlenee. 
•Don Quixote kneels down before the 
hoft, siSd' begs .he will knieht hifti, 
that he may be capable of feekitig 
adventures in all parts of the worh), ^ 
relieving the diftreffed, and puniftiing ' 
wicked perfons, according to the 
laws of knight-errantry. Atteifd, 
I entreat you, to the hoft's an^er. 
He commends Don Quixote fdr his 
noble refolution; obierves, that he 
himfelf bnoe, followed that hononr- 
able exercife; and, to convince him, 
adds, that he has vifited feveral parts 
of the world in queft of adventures, 
doing infinite mifchief, courting wi- 
dows without number, debauching 
damfels, ruining heirs, and, in ftiort, 
making himfelt known at the bar of 
every tribunal in Spain. Pray, my 
lord, are not thefe jefts very ill plaeed 
there, and wholly nonfenfical? Anci 
would not foch an account ftartle a 
man fo well verfed in th&Jaws of 
knight-^errantry as -Don Quixote Is? 
and yet Don -Qujxote takes no notice 
of it.'—* Benengeli is an impoftor,* 

anfwered Don Quixote: * the.Cafteirain 
who knighted me faid no fuch thirtg} 
and had he -faid it, I would never 
have received the glorious charafter 
of a knight-errant at his hands. *—^ 
Siooe we are jrot into that chapter,' 

X» "faid 
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ftid Doa'CarIo.s> 'pray, gentlemen, do 

* not you admire the temper of the 
' mule-drivers that were in the inn? 
' Don Quixote wounds two of their 

* companions dangeroufly; and they, 

* in revenge, begin throwing of iloncs 

* at him: the hoft bids them hold their 

* hands; telling them that he is a mad- 

* man, and they prefently give over. 

* I fancy thbfe people, when ohce pro- 

* yoked, do not (o eafily hearken to 

* reafon.— -Is it not true, friend San- 
« cho?'— • No truly, Don Carlos,' an- 
fwered tl^e fquire, * you need not break 

* thofe people^s heads to heat their 

* blood J I am as well acquainted with 

* thofe fparks as any man, and I can 

* aflure you they are very free of their 

* cudgels.* 

< Let us come to the adventures,^ 
faid Don Pedro; * and, to begin with 
' that of the Bifcainer, I find one ctr- 

< cumftance in it which perplexes me. 
'The author fays, that at the inftant 

* Don Quixote made at the Bifcainer 

< with his arm lifted up, the faid Bif- 

* cainer fnatched a cumion out of the 

< coach, and made ufe of it inftead of 

* a buckler: I muft confefs I cannot 

* comprehend that. I will grant it 
' might not be fo large as thofe gene- 

* rally ufed for the feats of coaches are, 
' and that it was not made fail with 

< leathern ftraps, as is ufual ; but ftill 
' the ladies are fitting on it; the coach 

* was full; Don Quixote prefied on: 
' now how could he get out the cu • 

* fliion in fo (hort a time? I would 

< fain clear up this, and endeavour, 

* with the author, to make it appear 

* poffible,but I cannot do it.*—* And 

* in the adventure of the Benediflines,* 
faid Don Alvaro, * can you con- 

* ceive in what manner they were able 

< to tear off Sancho*s beard, fo aa not 

* to leave a hair behind them ? But 

< the count here will fay, that Benen- 
' -geli defigned to make us laugh; and 

* I muft own that it is a very pleafant 

* ftory.'— * You are wonderful at ob- 

* fervation,^ anfwered the count; * if 

< you have nothing more material to 

* urge, you may be fure, that the 
' merry companions, who laugh at it, 

* will not fide with you/—* Have a 
- < little patience,* replied the Grana- 

dinee ' the author fays, that Sancho 

* was mounted on an afs, and had no 

< fword; and in another place Don 

* Quixote bids hit fquirf be fuTP not to 



* draw his fword to aflift him^ what* 

* ever danger he is in. Is not this a 

* contradiaion ?'-— < I grant it^' quoth 
the count; * but thefe are very poorob- 
' je£tions. Shew me one adventure 
' which wants probability in the rcla- 
' tion, and which contains any paipa* 

* ble contradictions or abfurdities.*— - 
' I will,* anfwered Don Pedro; * it 

* is eafy to give you that fatisfa^ion: 

* for infiance; let us examine the ftory 
' of the galley-flaves; perhaps, we 

* may there find very great want of 

* judgment. ** The chain of galley- 
" Haves," fays Benengeli, "wascon- 
*^ voyed by four men, two on horfe- 
** back, and two on foot: the horfe- 
" men were armed with firelocks, and 
** thofe on foot with fwords and half- 
«* pikes.'* We, who are acquainted 
' with the Knight of La Mancha's 
f ftrength and valour, muft not won- 

* der that he (hould put thefe conduc- 

* tors of the flaves to flight; but I ad- 

* mire that the author, who defcribes 

* bim'in old armour with a coat over 

* it; a fcurvy lance made of the bough 

* of a tree, in his hand; a barber's ba- 

* fon on his head; mounted on a very 
' poor horfe, and followed only by an 
' unarmed peafant) did not take notice 

* that, in fuch an equipage, Don Quix- 

* ote was little likely to frighten tour 

* men fo well armed.*—* You are too 
'.nice,' faid the count; 'this book 

* was n6t intended to be fo ftri6lly 

* examined, but merely for diverfion.* 
-*' It would be a pity,* anfwered Don 
Pedro, * to give you a perfect work to 
' read; and, if all the world were like 
< you, it would be needlefs to take fo 
' much pains to write what is proper 
' and judicious.*-—' If you can find 
' nothing elfe in the adventure,* faid 
the count, ' to difpleafe you, thisover- 
' fight is not worth fpeaking of.*—' It 
' will not come off fo eafily,' replied 
•Don Pedro: < the auihor fays, " The 
" galley-flaves had chains about their 
" necks, and hand- bolts on their 
" wrifts ;** and he adds that, " Ginea 
" de Paflamonte had, over and above 
" all the reft, fuch a chain at his heels, 
" that it was wound about his body; 
" two collars round his neck, one of 
" which was made faft to the. chain; 
" and the other had two irons fixed to 
" it which reached down to his waift> 
*' fitted yfiih a pair of hand- bolts, and 
<< fectircd by two heavy padlocks; ^fo 

" that 
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■ that he could neither lift his hands 

* to his mouth, nor bow down his 

* head to his hands/* I cannot con- 
ceive how thofe galley-ilaves could 
knock off their chains fo foon, and 
efpecially Gines de Paflamonte, who 
was loaded with fo many irons and 
padlocks. I would fain know how 
fuch a difficult matter was fo expedi- 
tioufly performed.— ,But you, San. 
cho, can clear up this buiinefs, fince 
the author fays it was by your aflift- 
ance that Gines got loofe. Tell us, 
then, what art you employed, or ra- 
ther what miracle you wrought, to 
compafs it? What tools did you 
make ufe of ? Had you any files ?'— • 
Files*/ quoth Sancho; * by my troth, 
if all thofe chains muft have been 
filed, I fliould have had work enough 
till Chriftmas! I will be hanged^ if 
a lock-fmith, with all his tools, could 
have done it under a week!'—-' In- 
form us how it was, then,' faid Don 

Pedro. * I will tell you,^ anfwered 
the fquire, * here before my mailer Don 
Quixote, who may difprove me, if I 
do not fpeak the truth. You muft 
underftand, that two of the galley- 
flaves, who were not fo faft as the 
reft, coritriving to break loofe whilft 
roy mafter attacked the commiftary, 
began to throw ftones at the other 
guards fo thick and fmartly, that 
they put them to flight: then they 
ftripped thecommiflary; and, taking 
from him the keys of all thofe pad- 
locks, which he carried about him, 
they left him to follow his compani- 
ons, and then we went into Sierra 
Morena, where, with the keys, we 
fetloofeall the gal ley- (laves.* — *San- 
cho reports nothing but what is very 
true,* faid Don (^ixotej ' all the 
flaves, except thofe two he tells you 
of, were delivered from their irons in 
Sierra Morena^ and efpecially Gines 
de Faflamoote, whom we had much 
ado to rid of his chains, though we 
were matters of the keys.*—* The 
thing now carries probability with 
it,' replied Don Pedro: ' but- Be- 
nengeli tells it after another manner; 
for firft he acquaints us that the (laves 
were faft bound, and then be fays 
they got looie, without (hewing us 
how. There is ftill another thing 
which does not feem likely in my 
opinion: he fays that the galley. 
flaves gathered about Ovn Quii^oie^ 



^ to liften to a long fpeech he made 
them; methinks, when they were 
once free, they (hould have thought 
of nothing but making their efcape. 
Do you imagine that men whoftoo4 
in dread of the Holy Brotherhood* 
would wait fo patiently to hear an 
harangue ?'— < No, faith,* cried San* 

cho i * but, with the Arab's leave, he 
lyed ; I can aifure you they had not 
the manners to hear my mafter out; 
for, as faft as they were Jet loofe» 
they fled into the wood like fo many 
bucks, fo great was their fear of the 
Holy Brotherhood.*—' Since we are 
upon this adventure,* faid Don Al- 

varo, * and I am fo much concerned 
for every thing that relates to my 
friend Sancho, I would fain know 
of him whether the galley- (laves ftole 
his cloak or not; for Benengeli ar- 
gues on both fides of the queftion.— 
He fays, friend Sancho, that you had 
made a wallet of your cloak, in 
which you carried the provifions you 
had taken from the ecclefiafticks who 
accompanied the dead body: thi« 
cloak, as it appears, you were plun- 
dered of by the galley.flaves ; and 
yet, prefently afterwards, he tells 
us, that the provifions your afs car- 
ried had efcaped untouched. What 
a contradiction this is !*— '< Pox take 
himl* quoth Sancho, ' what a down- 
right knave of an author is this, to 
blow hot and cold in the fame breathl 
There is no doubt, gentlemen, but 
that, if the galley-flaves had got the 
leaft fcent of our provifions, there 
had been an end of thenij and, faith, 
my cloak is indebted a good candle 
to the church. However, I have it 
ftill, in fpite of all the Arabs that 
pretend to write hiftories j and when 
I have worn it ten or twelve years 
longer, I will fend it to my little 
daughter Sancha, to make her a wed- 
ding- jerkin. '—• Gentlemen, I ad- 
mit your obfervations are good,* faid 

the count; * yet, after all, you criti- 
cifeupon trifles.'—* I grant it,' an. 

fwered Don Alvaro; * but what is it 
you would have us criticife ? Is there 
any thing in the book but trifles ?*-« 
Trifles r replied the count; • I will 
maintain there are in it very folid 
matters: though there were nothing 
but the curate's and barber's trial of 
Don Quixote's library, that* furely 
muft be allowed a piece of very plea- 
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* fant, acute, and |ucficious criticifm.* 
^— * I allow it to be pleafant,* anfwered 
-3>on Pedroy ' but not acute : what a- . 
^ cotenefs is there in faying that one 
^ book is good, and another naught?* 
^-* What do you fay ?* replied the 
count. * The curate critic ifes upon 

* each book feparately« and applauds 

* or condemns it with admirable tafte 

* and judgment.' — * Right,* quoth 
'Don Pedro, fmiiing; ' and, to make 

* good what you fay, I remember, 

* that the barber, taking up a book, 

* and opening it, fays—'* This is the 
-•* Mirror of Chivalry. "—*• I have 
^* the honour to be acquainted >vith 
•* it," fays the curate; " and, if my 
** adricemay befoliowetl, itfliallonly 
^ be condemned to perpetual ban»lh- 
•* ment,' becaufe it has fomething tff 
** Boyardo*s invention, from wlwm the 
** chafte Ariofto borrowed his. As 
**« -for that Ariofto," adds the curate, 
'" if I meet with him in any language 
»•< but his own, he muft expe^ no 
•»• mercy. To fay the truth, I have a 
••* great eftecm for him in his own lan- 
"•* goage."— *' I have him in Italian,*' 
•* quoth the barber, *<bttt'I iinderftand 
'«« him not.*'—" So much the better 
'*• for you," anfwers the curate; *« it 
•" is no great lofs to you." Is this 
** now ^he curate's wonderfol judg- 
'* ment? He thiivks Ariofto exceUent 
** in Italian, and yet he congratulates 
:< thebarbcrfornotunderftandinghim. 
'* You fee the curate contradifts him- 
-' (elf; and I would not advife your 
■* boafting of his decifions any more : 
«' for my part, I make no great account 

* of him; efpeciaily fince he is fo fa- 

* vourable to Galatea. He ought to 
■* have condemned her to the flames, if 

. ' he would be thought an impartial BUd 

* judicious critick.' 

* Well, for all that, gentlemen,' 
quoth the count, * Benengeli's Don 

* Quixote is an incomparable book. 
'* AH men of ~ wit have approved of it; 
- ' and you had beft -not make yourfedf 

* fingular.'*— * I don^tqoeftion it,' an- 
•fwered Don Pedro; * few men are fin- 
- * cere enough to own themfel ves wrQne, 

* and that they made a falfe judgment 
-* on a piece of wit. This is the rea- 
•>^ fon why many ancient authors ^ftUl 

* continue in vogue; none will difown 
•« their firft Icntiments.'— * I perceive,' 
vquothihe count, * you read the(e books 
^* with too much supplication; and I 
}« i(vill warrant there it fcarce one ad- 



venture in this book, bnf what ydtt 
find defective fome where, fiut at 
leaft own that the novels are excel- 
lent, and above your criticiATi.'— 
I (hall not own that,* anfwered Don 
Pedro; * ^nd you cannot but grant 
yourfelf, that the ftory of the /h^p. 
herdefs Marcella is of a tirefpme 
length. Notwithftanding this, rt 
contains no ftrikingincident; and^tbc 
whole of the affair is nothing hut that 
the faid Marcella had many lovers; 
that ihereje6ked them all, and thathei* 
cruelty was the death of the ihepherd 
Chry.toftom. Nobody can help feeling 
the infipidity of that ftory . £ut now 
yoy talk of the amorous Chryfoib>m, 
pray let us iay fomething of the fine 
verfes that were read at his funeral.-* 
What do you think of ihem, gentle- 
men ? Have not .they charmed you?* 
— * O, now you put me in mind of 
them,* cried Don Carlos, ^ good 
God! they are hot I will not fay 

what, (iQce they are under the jcounCs 
proteftion.*— * Nay, as for the verfes/ 
eplied the count, * I leave them to 
you. Benengeli is a very indifferent 
poet ; I never much celifhied his verie. 
But, to return to the novels in Don 
Qt^ixote, that of the Impertinent Cu- 
riofity pleafes me.'—* It is well writ- 
ten,' quoth Don Pedro; ' but it is a 
detached .piece, .foifted in, and not 
to the purpofe.*— < That is true,'. an- 
fwered the count: * but you know there 
are fometinies digreflicns which are 
better than tfae-books themfelves^.'-— 
No matter for that,' faid PonPedro; 
it is a fault; and.Bfcnengeii ought to 
have avoided it, ,which might eafily 
have bean done without great ftretch 
of imagination. As for the. ftory of 
the captive, and tl^e beautiful Zo» 
rayda, it is too verbofe; Imt that i$ 
the author's ftyle. Xxt.u8 on to that 
of Dorothea.'*-* That is what I wHh 
for,' <[uoth the count; I defy you to 
make the leaft cciticifm uponit.'- 
There you are tnifUken again,' re- 
plied Don Pedro. < Do- but -hear me 
without prepofieiiion. 'Docothea tells 
her ftory to the curate and his com- 
pany. She gives them a particular 
account of her JiusiFortunes, in iuch 
terms as perfuade.tlMm fhe is asifuU 
of aiBi^ion as her condition dt&gwtSm 
And yet, £or all this^ no/fooncx^bes 
the curate acquaint her that bede- 
figpis .to ^iiguiie 4he barber iike a 
princefSf in order to feduce Doa 

< Quixote 
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* QpiicoteJJback to his village, but Ihc, 
of her own accord, oflwrs toplay that 
part; afTuring him that (he can do It 
better than the barber. I would fafin^ 
know of you, whether Dorothea, 
under all her misfortunes, was in a 
fituation to take part in this comedy. 
When you would have me excufe the 
author for tbefe errors in judgment, 
you put me in mind of theadmirets 
of the old m afters in paintirig. If 
you tell them, ** Methinks the co- 
louring of this piece is not good," 
they anfwer, That was not the ma- 
tter's talent. ** Aye," but fay you 
again, " this attitude is forced; this 
= figure is ill fore (hortened; the 
' pi6lure has two diflTererft lights;"- 
it is truei fay they; but that is a 
licence they take; the greateft ma- 
fters have done the fame. Such 
pieces as this are not to be examined 
after this manner; we mull conlider 
the connexion, the whole together, 
and a fort of I know not .what to 
call it, which is altogether divine.' 
•— * There is no anfwcring what you 
fayj' replied Don Alvaro; * and, to 
tell you my opinion of Dorothea's 
ftory, to me it feems almoft all of it 
remote from probability. I cannot 
believe, that a young maid, genteelly 
bred, could have the courage and re- 
folution to put on men's cloaths, and 
ferve a peafant in a frightful moun- 
tain : nor can I believe, that Doro- 
thea coold live three months with 
this peafant, without being difcover- 
cd. Though her beauty had not be- 
trayed her, yet ihe had very long 
hair, and a great deal of it; and how 
could (he hide it under her cap? 
Nor is this all; we never (ind any 
body talk all alone in a defart; much 
lefs, fo loudly as to be heard thirty 
or forty paces o(F. And yet Doro- 
thea does all this. She talks by her- 
felf in the wood; and the curate and 
hit company, though at a great dif- 
tance from her, do not Jofe a fingle 
word. That may t>afs in heroick ro- 
niances, where fuch wonders arc 
i^lowed of; but not in comick 
onesr, where ali the actions of life are 
to be narturiaUy repre(bnted. I (hould 
never hive done, fliould I tell you 
all that difpleafas me in thrs ftory.' 
— < And v/hat do you think of Car* 
dienio*s?' faid the count. ' It has 
wiate of f robabiUty/ ^Tii9f9ttd tbe 



Granadtne. * Cardenio Son nothing 
but what is poiiible.*-^' Yov are in 
the right,' quoth Don Pedro; * hit 
madnefs is well contrived, and eaw 
cellently delineated^ But, however, 
when i find all on a fuddeil that he rf 
no longer mad, without any intima- 
tion how he came by his wits again^ 
that, indeed, is a wonder T do not un- 
deriland. I fee him perfeftly frtn- 
tick as foon as Don QJuixote talks ttf 
him of romances; and prefently af« 
ter, when he (ces the comedy of the 
Princefs Micomicona a^ed,andb^ar» 
a part in it him(elf, he is not moved 
at all. Methinks the author ought 
to hare taken fome notice of this fud- 
den change; for nothing had happen- 
ed to Cardenip to reftbre him to hit 
right fenfes: he had not yet found 
his Lucinda. On the contrary. Do* 
rothea's adventures, the recital where** 
of he had heard, and which bore grtzf 
affinity to his own, (hould haveex^ 
cited violent commotion in him| 
and then, again, when he fees Don 
Ferdinand, his mortal enemy, and . 
the caufe of all his fuiferings, (hould 
he not, in. all probability, become ab« 
folutely furious ? What was it that 
had fo perfeftly cured him ? I can. 
not imagine why Benengeli forgot td 
give us an account of that. I ani 
willing to forgive him all the imper- 
tinent circumftances he generally 
thrufts into the relation of every ad* 
venture, provided he does not omit 
thofe which are neccffary.*-— * Gen* 
tlemen/ faid the count, * I am al- 
moft perfuaded that you are in thft 
right; and perceive that books with- 
out faults are fcarcer than I ima- 
gined. I proteft, from this time for. 
ward, I will read witty books witlk 
more attention, and not give my ap- 
probation fo haftily.' The difcour(^ 
being ended, they all arofe from table, 
and adjourned up ftairs to the painter. 
Sancho followed Don Alvaro's pages^ 
and went to dinner with them. 

CHAP. IV. 

OF <^EEM ZENOBlA'** PtCTVREf 
AND OP THE EXCITEMENT OV 

SANCHO'S LAtJGHTER. 

f 

TH £ dauber had not been at worfc 
more than two hours, and yet he 
had laid about him with his pencil (b 

luftily, 
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luftf 1y, that Be had, not only compleated 
Don Quixoteand his Hacked-iiace prin- 
cefs, but all the little Cupids into the 
bargain . And ,to fay truth,the whole was 
as cvrioufly ezectited as if it had been 
intended for an alehoufe fign. The 
^gores were all cripples: the knight of 
Xra Mancha had unfortunately one leg 
four times larger than the other; and, 
with refpedl to Queen Zenobia, besides 
that her head hung hideoufly awry, her 
Jiofe, mouth, and chin, were in imme- 
diate contaft. Her hair was magnifi- 
cently frizzled; but in a ftyle not ill 
fuited to one of the Furies. The Cu- 
pids, indeed, were fomewhat lefs de- 
teftable; but they bore up, in the form 
of garlands, long links of hog-pud- 
dings and faufages, knotted at proper 
diftances with ipitgs of laurel; orna- 
ments, which, in the painter*s judg- 
ment, accorded, infinitely better than 
wreaths of flowers, with the tripe- 
woman < of Alcala. The Granadine 
and his company, not expelling to find 
the princefs's pi6\ure fo richly decorat- 
ed, had fome difficulty to preferve their 
ferioufnefs of countenance. The ar- 
tifl himfelf was as well/ dlfpofed to 
laugh as any of them* * Gentlemen,' 
faid he, * I muft requeft you will ex- 

• amine my performance clofely. I 

• flatter myfelf it will not difpleafe 

• you.'^* I am amazed,* anfwered 
^ Don Carlos, * that you could perform 

• fo rarely in fo fhort a time.' — * You 
' muft not wondei* at that,* replied the 
painter: < when a man has fo much li- 

• berty of thought allowed him, the 

• execution cods nothing. The bold- 
' efl and moft animated flrokes are for 

• the moft part the work of a moment. 

• But, gentlemen, what fay you to 
' Don Quixote? Do you think I have 
' exprefTed him with that noble mien, 
' and that auftere look,' for which men 

• refpe£i and ladies love him ?' — • You 
' have certainly,* anfwered Don Car- 
los: * and, indeed, feeing him thus* 

• armed at all points, and kneeling be- 
' fore the young and beautiful Zeno- 
' bia, a man might well take him for 

• tfie god of war, making humble 

• fuit to the goddefs Cytherea/-.- 

• Gentlemen/ quoth Don Quixote, 

• let us rather admire the portrait of the 

• queen. How warm andfrelh is that 
' colouring! What a noble air in that 
' head! How graceful is that face ! I do" 
< not think that, among the antiquities 



* of Rome, there is a piece of paintingK 

* comparable to this portrait: it effaces 
' Raf^ael's Galatea, the Medicean 
' Venus, and even that of Titian him- 
' felf,— Yes, Signior Artift,' continued 
be, * the vigour of your pencil has moft 

* happily realized every perfeftion the 

* imagination can conceive.' — * Sig- 
' niorDon Quixote,* replied the painter, 

* you having yourfelf afltired me that 

< the beauty of^ Queen Zenobia was nn- 

* paralleled, I have combined all the 
' peculiar excellences of the mof^cele- 
' brated princeflfes of antiquity to ex- 
' prefs it. I have given her the front 
' of Helen, the mouth and nofe of Pe- 

< nelope, the chin of Andromache, 

* Angelica^seyeSyNiquea'^scomplexion^ 

* and the neck of Dido.' — * By uniting 
' all thefe,* faid Don Quixote, * you 
' have reprefented the queen, foch as 
' fhe will appear after that 1 havediien- 

* chanted her.'— * God bepraifbdl* re- 
plied the painter; * but T pray you, how- 

< ever, to take notice of one thing : 'if 

* the princefs fliould chance not to be fo 

< beautiful as I have drawn her, you 

* (hall anfwer for it yourfelf, (ince I 

* took your word for it; and I declare I 

* wafh my hands of that.'—* Do not 

* trouble yourfelf,' replied Don Alvaro 5 

* you will never fufferanydifcredit upon 

* that account. The Infanta of the 

* Amazons, when difenchanted, will 
' be ftill more beautiful than her pic- 

< ture; for flie will then be as charm - 
' ing as (he is now frightful.' As he 
flnifhed thefe words, the fquire to the 
Knight of the Cupids entering the 
room—* Come hither, Sancho,' faid 
he, ' and tell us what yon think of 

* thefe pifturcs.' The fquire drew 
near, and began to gaze on them with 
all his eyes; but, when he had furveyed 
all parts very attentively, the garlands 
fo powerfully tickled his fancy, that he 
burft into a roar of laughter. * Friend 

* Sancho,' quoth the count, * may wc 

* know what it is you laugh at fo 

* heartily?' The fquire made no an- 
fwer; but laughed on, holding bis fides 
asif they would crack. * Tell us, thou 

* brute,' quoth Don Quixote*, * what it 

* IS thoulaugheftat folike a madman?* 
— * Pray, Sir, be not angry,* anfwered 
Sancho; * lean aflure you, at this time» 

* I neither laugh at you, nor at the 

* princefs: it is at thofe fancies the 

* Cupids hold in their hands.'— * The 

* garlands^ you mean?' faid Don Qutx- 

* ote« 
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otf . * What the devil is there in them 
' To ridiculous as to caufe this immo- 
derate laughter?* — * By my troth. 
Sir,' anfwercd the fqiiire, *tljere'is my 
plaguy cbeadng fight come in play 
again! You will never guefs at what! 
fee. Faith, the enchanters are queor 
wags'. Inftead of thofe garlands you 
ice, they look to me like black pud^ 

• dings and faufages!' Thefe words 
ma'Jethe company titter. *Sancho,San- 

* cho!' CI ied Don Carlos, * put on your 
fpe^^acles. Can you then miftakc 
the garlands of myrtle and laurel far 
black-puddings and faufages?' — 
Nay, pray. Sir,' replied the fquire, 
when a man is encharted, he does 
not fee as he would, I can a/Ture you. 

*,lf you rtiould tell me they are gar- 
< lands ever fo, often, I cannot help it; 
for my part, I /hall dill lee nothing 
but black puddidgs; and puddings 
fo well painted, that a • body would 
think they could fpeak !' — * Gentle- 
men,' faid Don Qu^ixote, * I am glad 
Vou are witnefles yourfelves of this 
iurprizing prodigy. Now let Benen- 
geli talk on, and fay there are neither 
enchanters nor enchantments. Is it 
natural, that what to every one of ivs 
appears like garlands, (liould appear 
quite oihei'wife to my fquirc?' All 
the gentlemen allowed that Don Quix- 
ote was in the right, and began to maLe 
fport with Sancho's enchantment. The 
Jcnight then defired his portmanteau 
might be brought, to bellow fome du- 
cats on the dauber; but the generous 
artift, whom Don Alvaro had privately 
fatisfied for his trouble, utterly refufed 
pecuniary compenfation; affuring Don 
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AND OF THE CONqUEST OF THE 
ISLAND OF F0RCEMEAT-BALL3 
Br THE VALOUR OF SANCUO. 

AS foon as the count came home, he 
fed Don Quixote and Zenobia 
into his fifter's apartment; where feve- 
ral ladies expe^ed them with all tl^e 
impatience natural to women who de- 
ign to divert themfelves at ihejr neigh- 
bour's coft. * At length, ladies,' ^id 
the count to them, * I have brought 
you hither the hero of La Mancha, 
that great and gallant knight, of 
whom you have been told io many 
wonders.' The ladies made tj|[ieii' 
profound obeifance to Don Quixote* 
and received him in the rnoft Icrious 
manner they were able; but, when they 
efpied the fcarified tripewoman, with 
her gaudy cloaths, her irregular (liape, 
and weather-beaten phyfiognomy, they 
could not poflibly withftand an objeic 
fo ridiculous: they all burd out a laugh- 
ing; and this threw the gentlemen and 
pages into fuch a violent fit, that the 
Knight of the Cupids was not at all 
pleafed with the harmony. It fcandaU 
ized him fo extremely, that, though he 
profeflied himfelf the moft devoted fer- 
vant of the fair-fex, I cannot tell but 
he might have forgotten that pre found 
refpeft which he naturally bore them, 
if Don Carlos, who was apprehenfiva 
of it, had not wifely faid to him*—' Dofi 
Quixote, you perceive thefe fair la- 
dies have not been informed that 
Queen Zenobia is enchanted ; and 
therefore form their judgment fropi 
external appearances.' The ladies, 
hearing thefe words, afifumed ferious 



Quixote that the honour of having countenances, and made their apologias 



painted the greated knight and moft 
beautiful princefs in the world^ was 
to him recom pence foffici.ent. When 
night drew on, two coaches were made 
jeady: the count and his brother-in- 
law went into one coach, together with 
Don Qu^ixote and his lady; Don Al- 
varo, Don Pedro, and Sancho, got into 
the other; and all departed U>getlKr for 
the count's boufe. 



CHAP. V. 

OF WHAT HAPFENEO AT THE 
count's HOUSF; OF THE AR- 
RIVAL OF TitE BLACK &(^iRe; 



to the knight; who told them, that the 
next day he intended to begin to main- 
tain the Queen of the Amazons beauty 
againft all die knights of the court. 

* But pray, Sir Knight,' faid one of 
the ladies, * had you not better delay 

* this till the princefs is difenchanted ? 
' Methinks (he would then be in .a 

* better condition to make good the 

* afftrtion ?'-!-* No, Madam,' anfwered 
Don Quixocj * for, after her diien- 

chantment, Aie will appear fo full of 
all forts of perfe6lions, that no knio ht 
will prefume to maintain his miiirc-u 
againft her. The fight of her, VXi 
that of the peerlefs Niquea, will over- 
come- fenfe and rtafoo^ ^nd 1 (ball 

Y * n©t 
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* not then have the fatisfa^llon of com- 

* bating for her beauty j which, I can 

* aifure you, is a very poignant plea- 

* fure. I therefore lay hold on the 

* prefent opportunity, whilft Qocen 

* Zenobia is in a condition that does 

* not deprive me of the hopes of find- 

* ing fome knight who will combat 

* me.'—' Nay, by my troth,' cried 
Sancho, * let thofc knights come before 

* us! My mailer Don Quixote will, by 

* down- right dint of cuffs with his 

* gauntlet, make them all own that 

* Madam Zenubia outi^rips all' the 

* court-ladies, as well as the mules.* 
This fudden flight fet them all a laugh- 
ing i and Don Carlos, to bring the 
fqu ire's hand in, laid tohmi — * Friend 

* Sancho, with your mailer's leave, 

* pray relate to thefe ladies all that has 

* befallen you iince you left Saragoffa.' 
»— * With all my heart,' quoth Sancho; 

* for I am in very good humour to give 

* the ladies any fatisfa£lion.*— * Take 

* hced,then,*faid Don Quixote J 'fpeak 

* withcircumfpe£lion,andbcnotguiliy 

* of any extravagances.'—* Nay, faith, 

* Sir,* replied the fquire, * I mull tell 

* your adventures! Let me alone; I 
< will go ta-lk like an apothecary; all 

* my fentences (hall be words.' Thus 
faying, he began the recital of his own 
and his matter's adventures with fuch 
quaintnefs and volubility of language, 
as afforded infinite entertainment to the 
ladies. He had not yet ftnLflredy for 
he never gave over of his own accord, 
when a page entered the apartment, and 
announced aloud, that there attended in 
the anti- chamber a perfon extraordi- 
narily habited, and blacker than the 
devil, who defiied to fpeak with that 
company. * Let him come in,' faid 
the count; * let us fee what he is, and 

* what he would have.' The door 
thereupon opened, and in came Don 
Carlos's fecretary, difguifed much af- 
ster the fame manner as when he per- 
fonated the ambaffadbr at Saragofla. 
His face was fmeared with foot; he 
had on a long robe of black velvet; a 
tall cap adorned with feathers; great 
pendants jit his ears; and about his 
neck a vad ruff, painted with all the 
colours in the rainbow, and embellifhed 
with ieveral chains of gold and filver, 
to which hung a prodigious number of 
medals and ileel- plates: he had no 
fword» but a great dagger faung^ by (lis 



fide. When he entered, he did" not pnTt 
off his cap; but, advancing into the 
middle of the apartment without pay- 
ing deference to any body, he ex- 
claimed—* Princes and princeffes here 

* prefent, you fee here before you Ha- 
' limet Salducian Micronsfa Morocco 

* the Smoaky, tyrannical governor of 

* the Ifland of the Forcemeat Balls^ 

* difcreet and only fquire to the haughty 

* giant Bramarbas Ironfides, King of 

* Cyprus, overfeer of his pleafures, &c. 

* I come to feek the arrogant Knight: 

* of LaMancha.'— * flere he is!' cried 
Don Quixote; * what would you have 

* with him ?' — * I come to tell you,' 
faid the black fquire, * that my mafter 

* is at prefent at Valladolid; where, in 

* a toornainent, he has (lain above two 

* hundred knights with a mace of fte«-l, 

* given him by his friend the Moori(K 

* enchanter, and which is the fame the 

* dreadful Giant Brumaleon formerly 

* ufed, when in one battle he flew eight 
' thoufand knights-errant. Heimpa- 
' tiently longs to knock out your 

* brains; and he will do it whenfoever 

* you pleafe.'— * Go back to your nia- 

* fter,' anfwercd Don Quixote; * bid 

* hira repair to this town immediately^ 

* That wretch has too long fullied the 

* light of the fun by his execrable lifeV 

* Be gone without lingering; and tell 

* him that he fnay appear before me 

* with his fatal club, which I fear as 

* little as Don Lucidanor of Thcffaly 

* did Grindalafo's!' — • Before I go 

* back,' replied Moroccb, * I muft be 

* revenged of your fquire Sancho Pan- 

* za^ I have been informed that he in- 

* folently vaunts himfelf to be a braver 

* fellow than Ir if he is in this com- 

* pany, I challenge him to fingle com- 

* bat. I will tear his body into a thou- 
' fand fragments, and caft th^m to be 
« devoured by the birds of the air!' 

Sancho making no anfwer to thefe 
threats, but rather feeming deiirous to 
hide himfelf behind Don Quixote, the 
ount fai^l to him—* How now, San- 
cho! do not you anfwer thefe me- 
naces ?' — * I am not here at prefent!* 
quoth Sancho; * let Mr. Morocco come 
another time, and perhaps I may be. 
He may knock at another door, for 
this is not like to be opened.'—* O 
are you there !' cried the black fqufrc: 
you aie a hen-hearted fellow to fay 
you arc not h«rc.'— « And you are a 

*■ woodcock/ 
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woodcock,' anfwered Sancho, * to 
fay I am here, whether I will or no- 
By thunder and lightning, if you put 
me into a paflicn, and I once lay my 
talons on that bell- cook face, you 
may have caiife to remember me the 
longeft day you have to live I Take 
my word for it, drunkards do not 
like dry raifins. I do not love fool- 
ing; ** and when an old dog (hews his 
** teeth, the beft way is to keep'off." — 
** Great talkers are commonly little 
•** doers," anfwered Moroccoj * and I 
am miftaken if you accept of my 
challenge.'—* If he did not accept of 
it,'' replied Don Quixote, * would he 
be worthy to be my fquire? — Chear 
up, Sancho; let thefe ladies fee that 
you are not inferior in valour to any 
fquire in the univerfe."*— * Very good. 
Sir!' quoth Sancho; * I knew you 
would not forbear meddling in this 
bufinefs. Why the plague muft I 
fight to humour every body ? Was it 
for that I lifted myfelf again in 
knight-errantry ? No, marry! I came 
to be your fquire, to receive my 
wages, and to look after Rozinante 
and your worfhip : and, after all, 
what do we get by our combats? 
Why, crackeJ crowns, battered 'jaws, 
and tofljngs in a blanket!' — * Well, 
then,* quoth the fmoaky fquire, * fince 
your valour is Co mercenary, and you 
do not like fighting without profit, I 
will make a proportion, which I think 
ought to be very acceptable to you. 
If you overcome me, I will yield up 
to you the government of the Idand 
of the Forcemeat Balls.' All the 
company approved of the prize; and 
Sancho, encouraged by the hopes of 
gaining it, faid to the black fquire — 

* Mafter Morocco, upon ihofe terms I 

* am even content to fight you, pro- 

* vided it be not with a fwoid; for the 

* devil is raifchievous, and we may 
chance, when we leaft think of it, to 
run the point into our eyes."* — * That 
is to fay,' cried Morocco, ' that you 
are afraid of a fword. Well, then, 
we will fay no more of it; neither 

* ought we to make ufe of it, bccaufe 

* we arc not yet dubbed knights.'— 
« If Co/ anfwered the Squire of La 
Mancha, ' we furely ought not to of- 

* fend againft the laws of chivalry.*— 

* Heaven forbid I' quoth the fmoaky 
jTouiiej ' I have obierved them as in- 
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violably as I do ray grandmother's in- 
ftru5lionst and fo we will endeavour, 
if you pleafe, to fatisfy ourfelves with 
fimpte bayonets.' — * No, no!' cried 

Sancho, * that will notdo neither: bayo- 
nets are too like fwords; ancflU acci- 
dents mayhappeo!' — *What weapons 
will you fight with, then?' faidMoroc- 

co.'What better weaponsthan our caps?' 

anfwered Sancho. * We will ftand 
at a good diftance, and throw them 
atone another; and then it will be bad 
luck if we have much need of lint or 
plaifters when the combat is ended.' 

— * You do not mind what you faid,' 
epiied the black fquire: • people would 
think we were in jeft; and we are nof 
now talking of making fport, but of 
fighting in godd earneft.'— ♦ Stay till 
next winter,' quoth the Squire of La 

Mancha, * and we will then pelt one 
another with fnow-balls; or elfe let 
us now fall to filticuflfs.' — * Be it at 
fifticuffs,' anfwered Morocco; * I am 
content our difference be fo decided. 
The government of my ifland is well 
enough worth a bout at'fiJicufFs: 
but, before we come to blows, we 
mufl agree in all points, and fettle 
the conditions of the combat. If I 
am overcome, as I told you, my ifland 
IS yours; but, if I conquer you, I 
will fliut you up in a tower, where 
you (hall be allowed but a pound of 
bread a week.' — « If fo, I am off 
again,' quoth Sancho. « Why fo, 
monfter!' cried Don Quixote. * Did 
you ever hear that the conditions of 
the combat hindered any from fight- 
ing ? ^"Do not all men fight as if they 
were fure to overcome, without re- 
garding the conditions, though ever 
(o hard ? It is a cuft'om generally re- 
ceived in kniglit-errantry.' — * So 
much the worfe, Sir,' anfwered San- 
cho; •' it is good to look before one 
leaj>8." A man muft think he may 
lofe when he lits down to play; but 
efpecially we, who have foch dodged 
ill luck, thit, for the moft part, we 
come off but lamely. D'ye mark^ 
Sir, though my hands arc as good as 
another's, I can aflTure you I do not 
make too lure of the viftory; and, 
for aught I know, the battle might 
end in the tower and the pound of 
bread: and then, hang me! I had 
rather the devil had taken the ifland, 
and all the governors it has had fipc9 
Y » • tht 
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* the two thieves died!' — * Go to, fear 

* nothing, my fon,' faid Don Quixote. 

* If you have the ill fortune to be ovcr- 

* come, I fwcar to you, -before all the 

* princeiTes here prefent, that I will 
' force the King of Cyprus to reftore 
' you to me fafe and found ! That fliall 

*Dc the firft condition of my combtt.^ 
Sancho, encouraged by this promife, at 
length refolved on aHion. Then the 
two fquires diviiied the field of battle 
betwixt them; and, running together, 
began to give one another fome hard 
bangs: but the vi6lory did not long 
continue dubious, the Squire of La 
Mancha had foon the advantage; for 
the fecretary, being a tender youth, 
vras more fenfible of the blows than his 
adverfary, who was (Irong and hardy. 
Preferring, therefore, the furrender of 
his idand to any additional pummelU 
bg, after enduring four or five found 
uffs, he demanded a ceflation ; which, 
being granted* — * I perceive,' faid he, 
that the immortal gods favour my 
enemy. I was in hopes he would 
have fallen by my valour j and I 
thought to have kept him to a fort of 
diet that would have brought him to 
a delicate (hape; but, (ince the gods 
will have him to continue round and 
fat, that he may at laft die- of an 
apoplexy, it would be to no purpofe 
to oppofe the Divine Will. I there- 
fore give over the battle, and confefs 
myfeif conquered.' — * Then .your 
ifland is mine?' cried Sancho. * It 
belongs of right to you,' anfwered 
the black fquire; ' and you may take 
pofleflion of it when you ple^fe: I 
only defire time to remove my eifefls.' 
-* What the devil is the meaning of 
all this ?' faid the vi61orious fquire. 
Is an ifland then to be won at the fird 
caft of the dice ? Does a man become 
a governor in the twinkling of an 
eye? Ami drunk or afieep? I am 
fenfible I have pot fupped yet, and 
that I have received fbme cuffs with 
the filir— * Be not furprized, fon 
Sancho!"" cried Don Quixote; 'iflands 
'and empires are gained no otherwife 
in knight-errantry. Do not you re- 
member, when rue hard/hips and fa- 
tigues of this profefllon caufed you to 
murmur, that I ufed to bid you have 
patience, and that you wopld oneday 
reap the fruits «of your labour. The 
f flay is (^me at laft^ you are ^ gover- 



nor! Now voa cannot bat own, that 
when knights promife their fquires 
iflands, they do not promife more 
than they can perform.'— * Nay, pray. 
Sir,' replied Sancho, * do not miftike 
yourfelf: it was not you that gave me 
this government; I have earned it by 
my own induftry, and you have con - 
tributed nothing towards it, unlefs 
you mumbled over fome fliort prayer 
for my intention. But who the deuce 
would have thought that I (hould 
make my fortune at fiflicuffs! 1 
have given above a thoufand in my 
time that never turned to any more 
account than if I had thrown them 
into the water. I find by my hand 
a man muft know on whom he be- 
llows them: .there lies all the cun- 
ning. What was I the better the 
other night for giving the mule-dri- 
ver two bangs ? I was never the richer 
for it; but this bout I have thrafhed 
good corn. Come of it what will, 
Sancho Panza is a governor! Well, 
I will even make much of myfeif, 
tumble about the ducats with a (ho- 
vel, and laugh at the Hiornand (hav- 
en I' Thefe words he accompanied 
with the motl extravagant tokens of 
exultation. Every one felicitated him 
on his conqueft, and addrefled him by 
no other title but — * My Lord Govcr- 
« nor!' 

When it was fupper-time, ijnd th^ 
company had adjourned into the room 
where the cloth was laid, the count 
faid to the ladies — * I believe, fair 

* princefles, you will not refule our 

* new governor Sancho to eat with us; 

* you know we are bound to honour 

* him; and it would not be good man- 

* ners to fend him to eat with our fer- 

* vants.'-!-' No, indeed!' anfwered one 
of the ladies; * and, to honour him 

* the more compleatly, I am of opi- 
' nion that he fup apart with the mo& 

* beautiful and the greateft lady in 

* company; I mean, the Queen of the 

* Amazons: for all the ladies here 

* know their inferiority too well tq 

* equal themfelves with fuch a prifl- 

* cefs.' This contrivance was gene- 
rally approved of, efpecially by the la- 
dies, who, though defirous of keeping 
up the diverfion, yet could not endure 
fuch a mean creature as Barbara fhould 
fit by them. Don Qu^ixotc took the 
^faing as it was laid, and lodked iipon 

th« 
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the preference they gave his. tripe-wo- 
man, as a piece of jaftice they could 
not refufc her. A little table was 
brought accordingly, with two plates; 
which Sancho perceiving.-—* Come, 

* Madam Queen,' faid he to Zenobia, 

* let us fit down without any ceremo- 

* ny: we fhall be better pleafed to fup 

* together than with all thofe gentle - 

* men and ladies; for we (hall not be 

* obliged to eat little bits, and to drink 
' by rule and meafure.' Barbara, 
though naturally impudent enough, 
could not but be a little out of coun- 
tenance to fee herfelf made the laugh- 
ing-ftockof the company: but (be was 
not come fo far to recant; and there- 
fore, following Sancho's example, flie 
fat down at the little table. Don 
Quixote, the gentlemen, and the la- 
dies, placed themfelves about the great 
one; and, when they were all feated, 
the black fquire, who was ftill prefent, 
faid to Don Quixote—* Farewei, Sir 

Knight! I am going back to Valla- 
dolid, to carry my mafter your an- 
fwer.*— * Stay, Mr. Morocco,' cried 

Sancho; * give me fome account of my 
iiland before you go: I muft be in- 
formed how the people Jive there.'—- 
That is but reafonable,' anfwered 

the black fquire: • and, to fatisfy your 
curiofity, I mod tell you, in the firft 
place, that learning flourifhes in your 
ifland ; there are great men, who un- 
derftand Greek, Arabick, Hebrew, 
Syriack, and High-Dutch. There 
are rare aftrologers; who, in the 
night-time, put on tb«ir fpe6lacles to 
ftar-gaze, and know exa^lly when it 
is night and when it is day. There 
are curious perfons, who have fo far 
dived into nature, that they have 
difcovered the fecret of reducing four 
ounces of gold to two, and of con- 
verting confiderable revenues into 
fmoak and coal's. Befides, you have 
abundance of poets in your ifland, 
who write elegies, ballads, fongs, 
fonnets, fatires, rondeaus, and tra- 
gedies in rhime.'— * As for the po- 
ets,' faid the fquire of La Mancha, 
I will give them whole handfiils of 
gold and filver to write verfes for me, 
I love them fo dearly.' — * Take heed 
what you defign to do,' faid Don 

Quixote; * be modei-ate in yourprc- 

* fents: poets rouft be fed, but not fat- 
f pencdj for vi^eahh lays the Mvfes to 
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fleep infltad of rouzing tkem/— « 
Sir,' replied the fquire, * when you 
are king of Cyprus, or emperor of 
Trabizond, you may do as you 
pleafe: for my part, I will pay down 
upon the nail for what I befpeak, thac 
it may not be faid in my ifland that I 
do not give labourers their hire., Z 
fliould be very forry to get that ill 
name; governors have bad ones e- 
nough befide^: infhort^ had you paid 
the Arab who wrote your hiftojy, he 
would not have told fo piany fooliflk 
talcs of you.' — * I do not value his 
impoftures,' anfwered Don Quixotej 
they are too grofs to make any im- 
preflion upon men of fenfc.'—- ' Ay, 
but, Sancho,' faid Don Alvaro^ 
you do not confider that if you re- 
ward the poets, they will hide your 
faults, and will fay nothing but the 
beft of you.'—** Nay, faith,' quotk 
Sancho, * I do not defign to pay theoi 
for fpeaking ill of me!— By your 
talk, gentlemen, one would think 
that poets were never to write but to 
abufe folks. Why, pray, are they 
not bound, as well as others, tm 
conceal their neighbours faults, ra- 
ther than to fcandalize them ?' The 
ladies were wonderfully plealed writli 
this difcourfe, and could not but ad- 
mire Sancho's fimpliciry, and his ma- 
fter's judgment; for he reafoned witli 
fuch propriety that it feemed incompre- 
henlible how fuch a perfon could be 
the greateft madman in Spain. The 
new governor, whilft he fatisfied his^ 
curioiity, failed not to ftufF his car- 
cafe; and it was whimfical enough to 
fee him, with his chaps crammed foU, 
queftioning the vanquTftied fecretaiy. 
Mr. Morocco,' quoth he, * pray tell 
us what fort of humoured women are 
they in my ifland ? Are they always 
fpinning or lace- weaving?' — • O 
no!' anfwered the black fquire; « they 
love their pleafure too well to take (o 
much pnins: they are not retrained 
as the fafliion is in this country; they 
enjoy an unbounded liberty. But, 
to give them their due, they make 
very good ufe of it. Every body 
commends their behaviour: none bijt 
their hufbands find fault with it.'— • 
Why do they complain ?' quoth San- 
cho. * Do not they find their dinner 
ready when they come home? Or rfo 
their wives look four upon them ?'— « 

« Quite 
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Quite contranr,* replied Morocco; 
it is bccaufe they find the cloth laid, 
and their wives in too good a hu. 
mour ) it is that vexes them. Ma- 
dam*ftgood-humoorputs Mafler out 
of humoyr. *-"* Thofe are mere blocks 
beads of huibands/ cried the fquire 
of La Mancha» < to be angry at what 
they ought to be pleafed with/— • 
Yon are in the right/ replied the 
fmoaky fquire: 'and the worft of it is, 
that thefe blockheaded hufbands have 
no more wit than to make their com • 
plaints to the courts of juftice; and 
the judges are fo barbarous as to lock 
tip their wives.' — * Oh, ho!' quoth 
Sancho; * then there are judges in my 
government, too?* — * That there arc, 
I can aflure you,' anfwered Moroc- 
co; * and very learned ones: why they 
vnderftand their bufinefs fo well, that 
they try caufes fail adeep; and, as 
fad afleep as they are, they know 
how to ruin whole families/— < O 
the knaves r cried our governor; * do 
not they think they (hall pay for it 
when they are dead ?' — ' Not at all,' 
laid the black fquire; * that does not 
at all difturb their confciences.'— > 
Nay, they are right,' quoth Sancho: 
after aU, there is no great harm in 
that i for I have heard the prior of 
Tobofo fay, that all the harm we do 
in our fleep is forgiven us. And yet 
the families are neverthelefs ruined. 
O thofe curfed vermin of judges! 
Cannot I drive them all out of my 
ifland ?^— ' Why wotild you banifti 
them?' quoth Don Carlos. 'Body 
o'me !' cried Sancho, < do not you 
fee the reafon, as well as I ? When I 
am. grown rith with long governing 
in my government, thofe fparks need 
only fall a fnoring, and my family 
goes to the dogs. By my faith, it is 
not worth while to lie whole nights 
in woods, to endure heat and cold, 
and to dance in a blanket, to gain 
iflands, if the governor's muft walk 
out again with only a ftaif in their 
hand! Who the devil would deiire 
fo be a governor at that rate? I am 
fure my afs would not.' — * Mr. Go- 
vernor,' faid the black fquire, * you 
,put yourfelf into a heat without 
caufe: thtf governor is above all the 
judges. Whatever wealth he has, 
and howfoever he got it, he is only 
accountable in the other world; and 



' the judges cannot take one farthing 

* from him, though they fnored all the 

* days of their life.'—* Why did not 
^ you tell me (o, then r' anfwered the 
fquire of La Mancha : < provided the 

* judges and •! hawe no controverfy, , 
' we ikali agree well enough. Dia. 

* mond cuts diamond. They need 
' only let me govern as I pleafe, and 

* I will let them fnore their belly-full.' 
The count's filler, who had not fpoken 
before, faid—* Mr. Governor, I do 

* not hear you aik whether there are 
' any phyllcians in your ifland.'— - 

* Aye, faith,' quoth Sancho, ' I had 

* like to have forgot the beft!— Tell 

* roe, Mr. Morocco, whether there 
' are any good phyficians in my go- 

* vemment, for I (hall want them 

* to trim my bea6:d and hair.'—* I ex- 

* peeled you would aik this queftion,' 
anfwered the black fquire: * I can af- 

* fure you it is a pleafure to be iick in 

* your ifland. The phyHcians there 

* are all Machaons, Efculapios's, and 

* Galens. There is one of them has 

* moft divine medicines, and talks like 

* an oracle of all diftempers : I muft 

* needs tell you a wonderful cure of 
'his. A preiident falling one day in- 

* to a pleurify as he was giving judg- 

* ment, fik phyiicians were fent for: 

* this wonderful man was one of them. 

* They faw the patient ; prefcribed 
' their medicines; he took them all; 

< his diftemper encreafed; and he was 

* at death's door. Well, what came 

* of it? Five of the phyficians gave 

* him over'; and concluded, be would 
' not outlive Sunday. Our great man 

< was left alone ; and, by his wonder- 

* ful flcill, the prefident did not die till 

* Monday.'—* Pox take it!* quoth 
Sancho, * you have made a fool of me 

* here: I would have fworn that great 

* phyfician had quite cured the prefi- 

* dent.' — * Nay, that is another mat- 

* ter,' faid Morocco. * Gpd take me! 
' if the phyficians could work fuch 

* cures as thofe, 1 would never make a 

* jcft again of their bad medicines, nor 

* their good Latin.' Sancho put feve- 
ral other queftions to the fecretaryj 
which the wife Alifolan does not men- 
tion in bis memoirs, perhap.s becaufe 
he did not know them; or elfe it may 
be becaufe he did not think them fit to 
be inferted in fuch a grave hiftory a? 
the prefent. 

CHAP, 
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CHAP. vr. 

• P THE RESOLUTION THAT WAS 
TAKEN CONCERNING qUEEN ZE- 
NOBIA, UNKNOWN TO DON<^lX- 
OTE, AND OF THE ADVENTURE 
OF THE SERENADE. 

WH E N the company had fuppcd, 
the black fquire difappeared, 
and the ladies drew round the Amazon 
priiiccfs, being defirous to hear her 
talk a little. * Madam Queen Zeno- 
bia,' fiid the count's fifter, * pray in- 
form us why you are fo filente you 
have not fpoken one word all this 
fupper-time. Is your enchantment 
the caufe of it? Or do the Amazons 
life to eat like Carthufians ?'— * Ma- 
dam,' quoth Barbara, * when 1 am 
among people of my own rank, I 
talk as well as another; but little ones 
muft be filent before the great otiesj 
for I have always heard it faid, that 
the beft thing- a mean perfon can fay, 
is not fo good as the worft that comes 
from quality.'—* By my faith,' cried 
Don Carlos, * the princefs is in the 
right ! A fciirvy pun, or an old quib- 
ble from a great lord, is admired; 
when at the lame time keen wit in an 
ordinary man is not taken notice of.' 
— » That is true,' faid Don Pedro dt 
Lima; * it fares with great lords and 
indiiFerent people, juft as it does with 
ancient and modern authdrs: evfry 
line the ancients have written is cried 
up, and their very faults pjTs for 
beauties; all the moderns write is 
damned, and their beauties are look- 
ed upon as faults.' — ' Gentlemen,' 
faid Don Carlos's filter, * pray let us 
lay afide morality, if you pleafe. 
Will you allow us the liberty to talk 
awhile with Queen Zenobia in pri- 
vate? We have lomething of moment 
to fay to her.' The gentlemen im- 
mediately retired, with Don Quixote 
and Sancbo, to the other end of the 
apartment, where they fell into dif- 
courfe concerning Bramarbas. The 
ladies then de/ired Barbara to give 
them an account of her misfortunes, 
which fhe did in fuch language as was 
fofficienily entertaining. After they 
"had amufed thcmfelves long enough 
with the poor creature, they began to 
pity her; and the count's fifter, being 
•haritabiy inclined, faid to hei— * Well, 



good woman, by what yon havetolil 
us, we find you are like the players^ , 
who wifli the play over that they may 
go and receive their money. I per- 
ceive you only wait for the fifty d«i« 
cats which Don Quixote has promifed 
you, and you OviiTgo back to Alca* 
l;i; and, it being the fame thing to 
you whether you have them from 
him, or from another, I will give 
them to you this moment, upon con- 
dition you will be gone to-morrow 
morning, before Don Quixote or 
Sancho .are awake'.*—* I defirc no 
better,' quoth Barbara; * for, though 
I have been a queen but five or aiC 
days, I can afture you I am as weary 
of it, as if I had been fo all the days 
of my life. All heads will not fit 
*one cap, I find. I am fitter to fry 
tripe for the feholars of our univef- 
fity, than to come to court to ftrut 
and trick myfelf out among the gen- 
try.' V As Barbara fpoke thus, the 
count's fifter took out her purfej and, 
putting it into the other's hand, with- 
out being ken by Don Quixote, or bis 
fquire, faid to her—* Here, good wo- 

* man, there are fixty ducats in it; I 

* give them you; but be fure you be 

* gone to-morrow raoming.'— * I pro- 
' mile you I will, Madam,' anfwered 
Hacked Face, * and that is enough; 

* for, God be praiTed! I was nev«r 

* worfe thain my word to any body.* 
The count's fifter then beckoned Don 
Alvaro, and told him the agreement 
(he had made with Zenobia. The 
Granadine, vi'ho was not a/tall forry Co 
get rid of her, undertook to manage 
her departure. The time now grovring 
late, Pon Pedro, the county and Don 
Cirlos, efcorted home thoie Jadies who 
did not belong to the houfe; ifvhilH 
Don Alvaro, in another iiarriage, ac- 
companied Zenobia, Dc/Q Quixote, and 
Sancho.' They were not above half 
way on their road, when they heard a 
confufed found of guitars and theor- 
boes. They ftopped the coach, todif- 
coverwhat it meant; and, looking out 
at the windows, that they might liftea 
the better, diftin^bly beard the follow- 
ing worfiis fung by a tolerably good 
voice, and pleaiingly accompanied-^ 

m 

* 'T' H E God of Love forfakes the fkics, 

' In my poor bread to fix his ceign^ 
' And takes his ftation In your eyes; 
' i'hus lend'ring all reii^lAnce vain. 

•Like, 
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* Like Venus proud^ like Venus fair, 

* You've all her conqif ring arts and charms; 

* He'd take you for her by your air, 

* Bat that you^re proof againft his arms.* 

When the gentleman had done (ing- 
ingy the infti-uments ceafed, which 
made the Granadine and the knight 
conclude that the ferenade was ended. 
« It is pity/ faid Don Aliraro, * that 

* we came fo late, and mt (Ted of the 

* beginning. This was a good con- 

* cert, and well performed.'—* Truly,' 
anfwered Don Quixote, * the muiick 

* was excellently fitted to the words, 

* which are gallant and fprightly, and 

* have the true fpirit of the ancients.' 
m^* Let T3S liften a while/ quoth Tarfe; 
' I hear the inftruments tuning: they 
' will fmg again.' Accordingly, the 
lame voice began again as follows— 

' Arm'd as you are with chilling frowns^ 
< Nevrlove thofe very frowns infpi re; 

* The faiieft form that nature owns, 

* We cannot, fure, too much admire.* v 

* The faireft form that nature owns!* 
cried Don Quixote, in a fury. * What 
^ then will become of Queen Zeno- 
« bia ?• As he uttered thefe words, he 
threw open the coach-door; and, leap> 
ing out, in fpite of Don Alvaro's cf . 
forts to hold him, drew his fword, and 
ran at the ferenaders. * Where is 
■* that rath man,* cried he, 'who dares 

* fay his miikrtCs is the faireft form that 

* nature owns? Know, knight, there 

* is not a princefs in the world compa- 
' rabie with Queen Zenobia, who is 

* the phoenix of beauty, and the moft 

* perfeft work of nature, fince ^er fo- 

* vereign power has made me her cap- 

* tive, and fubdued all the faculties of 

* my foul by her royal perfections! 

* Grant then, that your lady is infe- 

* rior to her, or expeft to receive the 
< punifhoient due to your prefump- 

* tionP This extraordinary faluta- 
tion, and the furious geftures of him 
ttho uttered it, filled the hearts of the 
niuiicians with terror, infomuch that 
the whole band, who came not thither 
with any ftomachs to fighting, took to 
then* heels, and made off with their 
guittars and theorboes as expeditioufly 
as poffible. The gentleman who gave 
theferenade was left alone; and, heed- 
lefs of the mad language he had jufl 
heacd^ drew hi^ fword* Ht was too 



much concerned at the difappointment 
of his concert, to parley with our 
knight, and was juft going to thruft at 
him, when be perceived that Don Quix- 
ote, inftead of ftanding upon his guaid, 
made up clofe, with bis arm lifted up, 
to cleave him down ; and therefore he 
thought better to fight retiring; but, at 
the fame time that he warded off the 
cut^, he made fuch bome-thruf(s, that, 
had not the knight been in armour, he 
had foon put a final period to all his ad- 
ventures. Don Alvaro, who had fol- 
lowed Don Quixote, did all he could to 
part them, but in vain. At length, 
the knight of the ferenade, perceiving 
he made fo many home-thrufts to no 
purpofe, and that his fword met with 
refiftance, cried out—' Coward, thou 

* art certainly in armour, or I had long 

* fince reached thy heart!' Don Quix- 
ote, hearing thefe words, flopped fliort, 
and anfwei«d — • Why, then, have you, 
*, knight, indifcrcetlv left your armour 

* behind you? Truly, I thought you 

* were in armour as well asmyfelf: the 

* darknefs of the night may excufe me. 

* Stay« I will difai'm; and we wili 

* then put an end to our combat, ac- 

* cording to the rules of chivalry. 

* Don Quixote de la Mancha never 

* yet fought with odds I I fhould be 
' kfhamed of viClory, were it gained 

* by any other means than by my va- 

* lour.' The fei-enadine: gentleman, 
hearing the name of Don Quixote, 
was a little flartled; and aAced the Gra- 
nadine, whether that was really the 
fame Don Quixote de la Mancha whofe 
hiftory was then fo much in vogues 

* It is himfelf in perfon,' anfwered 
Don Alvaro; * the very true original i 

* he is comQ to the coui-t of Spain, 
' there to defend Queen Zenobia 's 

* beauty, for he is fallen in love with 

* it: and, therefore," you muft not 
' think it ftrange if he cannot endure 

* to hear your lady ftiled the moft 

* beautiful oh]t& in nature; for« 

* though you only afTerted this in fing- 

* ing, you kiK>wverv well that knights* 

* errant will not allow of fuch iongs.' 
«— ' Nay, fince it is Don QuixoteMe Ja 

* Mancha,' faid the ferenader, * I for- 

* give him for fpoiling my concert, 

* which I fhould noteafily do to ano- 

* ther.'— * That is not enough,' an-^^ 
fwered Don Quixote; < you muit own 
' that Queen Zenobia is' a more ac- 

* complied l^cauty than your lady . '•— 

* I an 
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* i *itt cdn^CTt,' replkd the ferenaYling 
j^entleman; * but th«n you muft grant 

* that, next to yout miftrefs, mine 

* outdoes al4 the ladies in the world : 
» that will fatisfy us both.'—* What 

* you require of me is veiy extraordi* 
» nary,* faid Don Quixote-, • but no 

* matter, 1 may grant that without 

■ any offence to my princefs : befides, 

* fince you durft fight me without ar- 

* mour, I take you for one of the moft 
« Yaiiant knights in the univerftj and 

■ confequently your miftrcfs muft be 

* furpriaingly beautiful. And there- 

* fore, in honour to your extraordinary 
» valour, I admit that your lady is the 

* molt beautiful perfon in the world, 
< next to Q^een 2^nobia, who is be-* 

* yond all comparifon or parallel/— 
« And I, in return, confcfs,' anfwered 
the ferenader, • that my niiftrefs is not 
' fo beautiful as Queen Zenobia, to 
« whom I wifli all happinefs, though 
^ I have not the honour to know her.* 
After this reciprocal acknowledgment, 
the fwords were put up, and leveral 
compliments pafled betwixt themj the 
fercnading knight then went homej and 
Don Quixote and the Granadine, re- 
turning to the coach, did the fame; 

CHAP. VII. 
OP quEEN zenobia's departure, 

AND DON FERDINAND DE FBRAL- 
TA*S ARRIVAL AT MADRID. 

THE bright Aurora was now 
emerging from her watery bed, 
and her radiance had already difpelled 
the darknefs of the night, when the 
beautiful Queen of the Amazons arofcj 
impatient to return into her own coun- 
try to fry tripe. Whiift ihc was dref- 
fing, Don Alvaro came himfclf in his 
night-gown to acquaint her that it was 
time to depart. Sl^e went down into 
the courtj where, finding her mule 
ready, (he mounted, and let out for 
Alcala, before Don Quixote and his 
fquire were awake. — O unfortunate 
Knight of the Cupids! where are your 
thoughts at this moment ? Whiift you 
indolently refign yourfelf to dumber, 
inconftant and cruel fortune robs you 
of the dear objeft of your defires! 
What affli£lion awaits your arouzing ! 
What dafperation will be yoivr defti- 
tiy ! Lefs did the inconfolable Mene- 



laiis bewail the heart-breaking depar- 
ture of his Helen, than you will that of 
your tranfmographied princefs t Doa * 
Alvaro, having difpatched theAmaxon, 
retired to bed again; and, after refting 
fome hours, fent to acquaint Don Car- 
los, the count, and Don Pedro, that 
he waited to regale them with a.neW 
fcene of pleafantry. They did not 
long delay their appearance. When 
they arrived — * Gentlemen,* faid he, 
you muft underftand that Barbara it 
departed; I fent her off privately this 
morning. . We (hall now fee our 
knight-errant in a rare agitation; I 
am confident he muft be vaftly di- 
verting.' He had fcarce fpoken thefe 
words before he efpied Sancho cottilii^ 
from his mafter*8 chamber. ' Good- 
morrow, Mr. Governor,' faid he', 
what news have you for us ? Hov^ 
fares Don Quixote to-day?'— *Hcii 
very well,' anfwered the fquire; * and'^ 
by the fame t6ken, deG^^ns this day, 
after dinner, to defend Madam 2e- 
nobia's beauty before the court. He 
fays that there (hall, be a high pillar 
raife^ in the Great Square, to which 
the queen's pifbure (hall hang; and 
then there (ball be a challenge pofted 
up, and then this thing, and thenthe 
other thing but hold, gentlemen, 
here he comes: he will tell you the reft 
himfelf; for I am ffoing to the kittfaefi 
to find out the little limpingcook, my 
very good friend, who waits to give 
me my breakfaft.' The gentlemen 
fainted Don Quixote; and, when he 
had returned their falute, he faid— » 
Gentlemen, I came to a(k Don Al- 
varo's advice; but, fince I find yoa 
here, I will confult with you all. I 
know not whither I ought to begin 
the maintai nance of Queen Zenobik's 
beauty this very day, or whether 1 
had better ftay till I have overcome 
the King of Cyprus. Pray, give me 
yom* opinion upon this?' The gen*-' 
tlemen confulted together; and, con* 
trary to the cuftom of moft coniulta* 
tions, were all of one mind; to wit^ 
that Bramarbas ought to be fubdued 
prior to any other Con Aderation. Whiift 
they were giving the reafons for their 
opinion, one of the Granadine's pages 
came and told Don Pedro, that a youiyg 
gentleman, whole name was Don C«- 
far, enquired for him. * Gentlemen,' 
faid Don Pedro, ' I beg leave to bring 

Z ♦ yo\» 
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* you acqaainted with this young man, 
^ who is my pupil in military matters: 

* the king has given him a poft under 
' me at the head of his army againft 

* the Moors; and at two and twenty 
' years of age be is a general officer, 

* and has gained the reputation of an 

* excellent commander.— Don Alvaro, 

* will you give me leave to introduce 
« him ?' Tarfe declared he (hould be 
proud of his acquaintance; and Don 
Cacfar was accordingly fhewn into the 
apartment. Having embraced all the 
gentlemen, he at lad wen^\ up to the 
knight) and,opening his arms to receive 
him*—* Don Qu^ixote,* quoth he, • I 

* am heartily glad to fee you!'—* How 
' Bow^ Don Ca&far/ cried Don Pe- 
dro; ' are you acquainted with the 
« knight of La Mancha ? *— ' Acquaint- 

* ed with him V replied Don Caefar; 
' J owe him the greateft obligations in 
' the world. It is not above two days 

* (ince he fayed my life; and to him 
' alfo I am indebted for the difcovery 

* of my origin, which, otherwife, per- 
' haps, I mieht have remained in igno- 

* ranee of for ever.' Don Quixote, 
obferving Don Pedro furprized at thefc 
^mOrds, faid to him—* Yes, Don Pe- 
-f diK>, it was I who had the good for- 
f tune to prevent the fatal ftroke which a 
' murderer aimed at this young gen- 
' t^man, whom you are bo longer to 
^ call Don Csefar, but Don Ferdinand 
' de Peraha, as being brother to the 

* beautiful Engracia, and fon to the un> 
^* fortunate Don Ferdinand, who pe- 

* rifhed in the mighty fleet which King 
•' Philip fitted out againft England/— 
«. Q Heavens r cried Don Pedro, * what 
^ is 'thi? you tell us, Don Quixote ?' 
f- Is it poffible, that this young peafanf, 
'';^o,whom I have been a father, is of 
^ fl^illuftricus family of the PeraU 
< tas? and that we can no longer ^c- 

* cyfe Heaven of having denied noble 
*,;birth to one whofe ^alour and con- 
*-3«ft fo well merited it ? — But, pray,' 
Siddffd he, tui-ningto Don Caelar, * tell 

* ;vjs how' you came to difcover your 
*, origin? My friendfhip requires this 

* relation of you; and it will be a great 

* fatisfa^ion to all the gentlemen pre- 
^•* fent/ Hereupon Don Ferdinand re- 

4^edthe adventure of the robbers; the 
^fboveries made by him whom Don 
Quixote had wounded; the hiilory of 



Engracra; aild,* finally, all that paflej 
at Ton-efva . The company liftcned t« 
him with great attention ; and, when 
be had ended , began to aik fome othftr 
queftions. Sonne deiired to learn tArho 
it was that wounded Don Cbriftophtr; 
and Don Quixote, as the avenger of 
forfaken damfels, demanded tidings of 
Engracia. * Inform me, I befeccb you^ 
Don Ferdinand,' quoth he, * has Don 
Chriftopher done )uftice to your filler? 
I would fain know, likewife, whe- 
ther you have put a ftop to the mdif- 
folubie engagement which that cava- 
lier was about to contra^ with Donna 
Anna de Montoya. I remember, 
when your uncle Don Diego de Pe- 
raka mentioned that marriage to you» 
you appeared greatly agitated \ and, 
if I miftake not, love had as great 
a ihare in your diforder as honour.' 
-— * You are not miftaken. Sir Knight,* 
replied Don Ferdinand; * I have been 
long in love with that lady/-^* Good 
God 1" cried Don Pedro, * what do 
I hear? How can I learn fo many 
furprizing accidents in one day ?— 
Could you be in love, Don Ferdi- 
nand, with the daughter of Don Ber. 
trand de Montova, my intimate 
friend, and conceal your paCTion from 
me ?* — * Do not take it ill of me,* 
anfwered Don Ferdinand; * the thought 
that I was fon to Mary Ximenez quite 
overwhelmed me; I judged that t 
could never fufficiently conceal fo 
prefumptuous a paflion, and that you 
would be the firft to condemn me.*— » 
No, no," replied Don Pedro; * lihould 
not have condemned you. Though 
you were the fon of a peafant, con- 
iidering the extraordinary valour you 
difplayed in Flanders, Don Bertrand 
might well have given you bis daugh- 
ter without any deffradation. There 
is ndthing, I muft fay, above your 
merits.* This extraordinary com<« 
mendation from a perfon of Don Pe- 
dro^s chara^er, highly prejudiced the 
count, Don Carlos, and the Granadine, 
in favour of the youthful Ferdinand. 
They be fought him to recount the hif- 
tory of his life; and Don Quixote, 
touched witli the fame curiofity,feconded 
their requeft. Don Ferdinand yielded 
to their entreaty; and, feeing them all 
feated, and ready to liften to him, he 
began his relation in thefe terms. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. mil. 

YKE STORY OF DON FE&BiNA'NS 
DE PERALTA. 

* ^T^HE ruffian, who murdered my 
X * nurfe, having, as I told you^ 

left me at Torrefva, under the care 
of Mary Ximenez; that good ivo. 
man, as (he continued to fuckle me, 
conceived for me, infennbly, a real af- 
fe6^ion. Far ' from definng any -re- 
ward for nurfing me, her chief fear 
was left I ihould be taken out of her 
hands by my parents. Shetberjefore 
gave out that I washerown Ton, and 
bred me up in the fante belief j fo that, 
except Xome few particular perfons 
who knew her family, andwhomftie 
had earneftly entreated to keep the 
fecret, all the village was under the 
fame error. As (he was ignorant of 
my real name, (he gave me that of a 
Ton (he had loft: this, perhaps, (he 
did to deceive herfelf J that, if polfihle, 
(he might bring herlel-f to credit the 
impoiition ftie pra^lifed upon others. 
But whatever flic could do to debafe 
my fpirit to her own condition, and 
to breed me up a peafant, nature was 
above all her endeavours; and my 
generous inclinations drfcovered the 
nobility of my birth. I was better 
pleafed to fee a fword than a (hep- 
herd's hook, {n (hort, I hated all 
country employments; and by the 
time I attained the age of fourteen 
years, feeling m)relf utterly impa- 
tientof fuch a defpicable way of life, 
I relblved to run away from Mary 
Ximenez,and towipeofFtne.meannefs 
of my birth by my courage in the 
army. Accordingly, I left the vil- 
lage privately one night, and went 
away to Alcala; where, the better 
to elude tflcfearchofMaryXimenez, 
I changed ti^t? name of Antony , which 
I then bore, for that of Caefar. I 
made choice of this name, becaule 
I had often.heard the villagers, when 
talking of any brave man, fay thut 
he was another Csfar. At Alcala 
I was informed that a gentleman 
(being this fame Don Pedro de Lu- 
na) was railing a regiment, and was 
lately come to the town to make levies 
there. 1 laid hold of the opportunity; 
I oftered myfelf to him; and, in the 

* beft manner my years i^nd education 



would permit, (tgni(ied the earneft 
defire I had to enter into the fervicej 
which I did in fuch a manner that he 
•could not help noticing it. He liked 
my looks and reiblutionj and took a 
great fancy to me; but being yet too 
young to \e€yt, he would not cany 
me with htm into Flanders, whither 
his regiment was commanded. He 
left me with his brother at Alcala 
to accompany his nephew Don Chrif- 
topher, who was then about my age; 
and ordered me to be brought up with 
him. My country garb was now 
taken away from me; and I was 
taught every thing that young gen- 
tlemen Jearn, as if I had been his 
equal. Our mafters were aftoni(hed 
to fee me advance fo faft in my exer- 
cifes. But I (hewed the greateft abi- 
lity in riding, and fencing; and know<> 
ing how nece(rary it was for a fol* 
dier to underftand forti(ication, I 
applied myfelf earneftlyto that ftudy. 
I (oon became a new man, and forgot 
all my country behaviour; fuch is 
the force of education in youth. 
Every body loved me; forTlaboured 
to behave with courtefy and poMte- 
nefs to^very body, that I might make 
fome amends for the meannefs of my 
birth. Above all, I paid great rc- 
fpeft to Don Chriftopher,a8 nephew to 
the perfon to whom I owed all my prc- 
fcnt.pro(pe6ts^ And, I mu ft fay this in 
praife oi^him, that, young as be was» 
inftead of taking upon him, or im- 
proving the obligations I owed him 
to his own advantage, he loved me fo 
entirely, that all things were in com- 
mon between us. He was never fa- 
tisfied unlefs we were together; he 
made me fliare in all his pleafures, 
and divided with me all the little mo'« 
ney he had todifpofe of at that age. 
I muft in^juftice add alfo, that not- 
withftanding the emulation we felt in 
our youthful exercifes, he never 
fhew((d the leaft fymptom of envy ot 
dilplcafure, if the fuperiority, as 
rometimes was the cafe, chanced to be 
on my fule. 

* Eager as I was to be gone to Flan- 
ders to Don Pedro, I was forced to 
fpend ihice years to pei;fe6l myfelf 
in my exercifes. Then I was de- 
tained no longer, hut fitted out for 
the anr.y. Don Chriftopher would 
fain have gone with me, and alked 
leave of {lis father Don Louis deLa- 
Za < na^ 
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* na; hot the good old manj who de- 

< iigned to difpofe of him otherwife, 
« would not grant it. Don Chriftq- 

* pher and I were forced to p'drt : we 

< both wept; but he more efpecially, as 
' the obftruAion his tkirft of glory 

* met with from his father, mortiiied 

* him forely. I went away to Cadiz, 

< where I embarked with Tome gentle- 
' men of Andaluiia, vf\io were going 

* to ferve under the Archduke Albert, 

* called the Catdinal Infantej who was 

* at that time govornor of the Catho* 

* lick Low Countries for the King of 

< Spain. At Dunkirk I was informed 

* that Don Pedro was then with his 
' regiment in garriibn at Antwerp, 

< whither I weriti^ith all pofTible ex< 

* pedition. He was glad to fee me; 
' and courteoufly told me that, as fa- 
' yourable an opinion as he conceived 
' of me at firft ught, he now hoped ftiI-1 

* better from the progrefs I had made 

* in myexercifes. I would have an - 
' fwered him, and made aii acknow* 

< ledgment for the favours received; 

* but he interrupted me;- and, changing 

* the difcovirfe, faid, fmiling— »" I am 
•* ien(^ble» Caefar, yoM are not come hi - 
** ther to be idle; but be not too hafty; 
*' we ihall foon fee what you can do for 
** the honour of the regiment, and the 
*f king's fervice," > He was as good as 

< bis word: for Archduke Albert hav-: 

* ing laid iiege to Hulft, our regiment 

* vif7i9 fent thither. As foon a^ vire 

* came, the beiieged made a fally, fup- 

* ported by fome horfe. They beat o(F 

* our workmen, and preffed bard upon 

* our foot, but we i-epulfed and pur- 

* iiied them at their heels to the very 
f covert- way. This I can fay, that I 

* was none of the lad who came-iip with 

* them, nor the firft that retired*, and, 
' as a (icil eflay, I took a ftanciard, 

* killing fhe trooper that carried it. 
•? All the officers of the regiment com- 

* mended me. This beginning pleafed 

* mej and not being able to endure 
^ idlenefs, when the regiment was not 
' upon duty, I woqld flip away, and 

* go every night to fee what was doing 
f in the trenches; where, if any thing 

* was carryinj^ on, I coniribuied my 

* affiftance. 1 had uncommon fuicefs; 

* and going out upon parties, feldom 

* returned without fome advaniage, or 

* fome good intelligence. The luc- 

* oefs of my Ijttle expeditions foon 

* Qiade a noife in ihe army ; and I was 



looked upon as one of the moft rtfh^m 
lute pactizans; but about the latter 
end of the enfuing year, our regiment 
being then in garrifon at Bruges, f 
performed an a6lion that gained me . 
great reputation, and procured me a 
commliuon^ Don Melchiorde San*' 
doval, a Spanifli o£Eicer, having been 
wronged by thofe' who governed the 
Spaniih 'Netherlands before -the com* 
ing of the archduke, took it fo tot 
heart, that he deferted to the Dutch ;^ 
who, being acquainted with his ex- 
perience in military affairs, gavebim 
the government of the town of Dam, 
whence he harrafifed the Slpaniards^ 
making excurfions up to the;gates>of 
Antwerp, Bruges, and Ghent. Being 
abroad one day upon a party, Ilearnetil 
that Don N^elchtor was going t6 
marry his daughter to a confiderable 
Dutch officer, and that the wedding 
was to be kept in a houii: the governor 
had under the cannon of the place, a 
little without the glacis. I under** 
took to go thither, and bring away 
Don Melchior and his family. I win 
now tell you how I contrived it, and 
what fuccefs I had. I difgoifed.my- 
felf like a peafant, to view the ave. 
nues to the houfei and, when I ha^ 
gained a perfe£l knowledge of them, 
I gathered twenty horfe of our regi- 
ment. We fet out a^ foon as night 
came on, Co that the enemy might 
hE^ve no intelligence of our march, and 
we might get thither when they were 
all dead a(leep. | knew the way per- 
fe6^1y well, and the darknefs did not 
hinder our reaching the ho.ufe at the 
intended hour. There is a great c^- 
nal between Bruges and Dam, whicl^ 
being ordinarily conQdered by the 
enemy as a fufficipnt feciu'lty again ft 
our incurlions, was, on this account, 
I fuppofc, lefs attended to in the pre- 
fent iniiance, than it would have been 
otherwife.. This canal being frozen 
over, we paffed ir without any diffi- 
culty. The day before, I had obferved 
a little wood which reached from the 
canal to Don Melchior's houfe, and 
came up to a corner of the garden, 
being a pait little frequented, and 
overgrown with briars and brambles 
on hoi h fuitfs of the wall. We reach- 
ed this place about two in the morn- 
ing; and leaving our hcA'fes in the 
wood, with five or iix men to look 
f after tliern^ we threw down the wait 

* witl^ 
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with tools we liad brought for that 
porpofe^ and made a large breach. 
The diftance of the place from the 
houfe, and the noife and confuiion of 
the wedding, prevented our being 
heard. We entered the garden with 
our fwordsy and each of us a brace of 
piftolsy and went on in the dark, till 
by the light of his match we efpied a 
centinel pofted at the door that parted 
the garden from the court. I crept 
along the palifade;' and, before the 
centinel could fire at me, I laid him 
flat with a brace of bullets^ The 
noife of the (hot would have alarmed 
a corps de garde polled in the court 
for the fecurity of the houfe, but they 
were compleaily intoxicated^ io that 
we foon put them to the fword . J^y 
principal deiign being to carry off the 
goyernoF, his daughter, and his fon* 
in-law^ we made all the hade we 
could into the houfe. At the ilair- 
foot I met one of Don Melchior's fer- 
yants, who was juft come down upon 
hearing the noife. I clapped a pi^ol 
to his head, and made him conduct 
me to his mafter's apartment; and, 
whilft he led me thilher, a party of 
pur men puflied on to the nuptial • 
chamber. Unfortunately, Don Mel- 
fhior, having received notice of our 
approach from a ferjeant of the guard, 
who happened to be lefs drunk than 
his fellows, made his efcape down 
the back-(lairs. His efcape made me 
conclude that we had no time to lofe, 
and that he would immediately fend 
put parties after us: I therefore made 
hade to the red of our men, whom I 
found in the wedding-chamber, the 
door being forced open. The new- 
married couple were jud going to 
bed, -and you may eaiily imagine how 
they were furprized, when ihey faw 
our men rulh in upon them. They 
had fcarcetime allowed to put on their 
morning gowns J but were forced 
^way almod naked. I could not 
help pitying them; but in war com- 
paifion is ui'elefs. We returned to 
our horfes in the wood, repaded the 
canal with the fame eafe we came over, 
and got home without any moleda- 
ticn. When we came to Bruges, I 
prefented my prifoners to Don Pedro 
de X.una, who entertained them very 
courteoufly, and carried them to the 
governor J from whom he obtained 
f for ihem the liberty of |he town upon 
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parole. Some days after this expe- 
dition, Don Melchior fent a trumpet 
to Bruges to enquire after his da ugh/ 
ter and fon-in-]aw, and wrote to them ' 
to treat about their ranfom; but that 
affair remained long unfiniihed, there 
being no cartel as yet fettled betwixt 
the Dutch and the Spaniards $ and 
ranfoms at that time were as arbi* 
trary as they are now at Tripoli or 
Algiers : however, it was drawing to 
a conclufion, and the fum was almoft 
agreed on, when the archduke came 
to Bruges. 

* He came Trom viiiting all the fea- 
coads, upon advice he had received 
that England was preparing to fuc- 
cour the rebels: he was highly pleafed 
with my little expedition, gave me 
more commendation than l deferved, 
and very courteoufly affured me that 
he would take care to advance me 
accordingly as I fhould merit it 5 and, 
for the prcfent, till he could better 
reward my lad cnterprize, he added 
the ti^le of Don to the name of Csefar, 
which I then bore, I was extremely 
pleafed with that honourj it enflamed 
my courage J and, refolving in fome 
meafure to deferve the good opinion 
he had conceived of me, I continued 
my excurfions. Scarce a day paffed 
without my performing fomething 
beneficial or honourable for our na- 
tion : fometimes I brought home pri- 
foners, and fometimes fums of mo- 
ney, with hodages for the payment of 
contributions that I had exafted j in 
(hort, I omitted no opportunity of 
didurbing the enemy. They often 
fent out great parlies to catch me; 
but dill I cither defeated or avoided 
them. It is true, I paid the country- 
people io liberally when they brought 
rne intelligence, that I had alwaj-s 
notice of their march. The arch- 
duke, extremely pleafed with my un- 
dertakings, did not fail to gratify me 
with confidcrahle fums out of the 
contributions I raifed j and he loaded 
me in publfck with praifes, which I 
valued above money. However, hav- 
ing hitherto been but a volunteer- ad - 
veeturer, I thought it long till I had 
a commiflionj but the archduke's 
generofity foon fatisfied my wifhes: 
he granted me a commiflion to raife a 
troop of light horfe, which he in- 
corporated into Don Pedro de Luna's 
fepriment; and, what was dill more 

* peculiar. 
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pfculiar, he gave me leave to under, 
take whatfoever enterprizes I fhould 
think fit for the publick fervice, ex- 
cepting only when the regiment was 
upon duty. This great tiuff repofed 
in me, contrary to the known rules, 
fo encouraged me, that I thought of 
nothing but foroiing greater defigns. 
Being informed one day, by certain 
pea/ants, that the garrifon of Sas van 
Ghent kept not drift guards, and feem- 
cd to negleft thofe precautions that are 
lifualin time of war, and that thegatcs 
pf the town were opec all the day, I 
began to conceive that, with good con- 
duft and fecrefy, it might not be Im- 
prafticabletofurprizeth^tplace. I ac- 
quainted Don Pedro with my inten- 
tion, who at firft looked upon it as a 
chimera; but, when 1 had given hinj 
a true account of the place and coun- 
try about it, and told him we might 
make our advantage of a hollow way^ 
which, on one fide of the place, goes 
up to the foot of the glacis of the 
covert-way, and would facilitate our 
approach, he no longer queftioneu 
the feafiblenefs of the attempt. He 
fpoke to the archduke, who approved 
of it, and left the whole management 
to him. Don Pedro would not take 
with him on this expedition more 
than two thoufand horfe and a thoii- 
fand foot} fearing left too great a 
number (hould retard tne march, and 
endanger a difcovcry. Havinjg made 
choice of fuch troops as we beft liked, 
we marched all night, and came to 
the hollow way fome time before day. 
One of our men drew near the town, 
difguiTed like a peafant, with orders 
to make ^ fignal when the gate was 
opened; and I was ordered to be in 
readinefs with fixty troopers, and 
each^a foot foldier behind him, to fet 
out upon the figml. What fhall I 
f'ly, gentlemen ! The enemy had not 
theleaft fufpicion of onrdelign; and 
accordingly I made myfelf mafter of 
a gate without the leaft.difficulty : the 
garrifon offered to make fome refin- 
ance; but Don Pedro was fo clofe at 
my heels, that, after a very confide- 
rablc fight, they begged quarter. 
Thus a ftrong and regular place coft 
us fcarcc any thing: we loft but ten 
foldicKS, one officer of 9 Neapolitan 
regiment, and the lieutenant-colonel 
of our own. The archduke looked 
upon the taking of Sas van Ghent as 
a very confiderabie advantage gained^ 



becaufe it (hut up the enemy in tfaeif 
fens : he gave thanks to Don Pedro, 
who generoufly made over to me all 
the honour of the aftion ; faying, that 
I had a greater fliare than himfelf both 
in the contrivance and the execution. 
The cardinal, not fatisfied with mere 
commendation, beftowed on me the 
poft of lieuteoant-colonel of our regi- 
ment. 

* However princes may aim at privacy 
and concealment, their actions' can 
never remain long hidden from the 
innumerable Argus' eyes thatfwarm 
in courts. It ttss fbon perccivedf that 
the archduke admired the beauty of 
Don Meichior's daughter. Sennble 
thit young minds are fond of gran- 
deur, he took care to exert all his 
magnificence in fplendid entertain- 
ments to the ladies; yet fo as to make 
it fufficiently evident that the beaoti- 
ful Spaniard was the obje6^ of his 
thoughts : but, though he fpared no- 
thing to pleafe her, it was vifible (he 
did not receive his addrefles -as he 
would have hoped. The Dutch o^■^ 
fleer was none of the laft who difco- 
vered the princess afFe6^ion; and was 
fo much difhsrbed at it, chat, as (bon 
as ever he had paid his ranfom, he 
made all pofTible hafte o\it of Bruges^ 
to fave his honour from the danger 
that threatened it. The archduke was 
much troubled at the beautiful Spa- 
niard's departure; but his grief lafted 
not tong; and thefe ideas were (boh 
difpelled by the hopes he conceived 
of marrying the Infanta Ifabella 
Clara Eugenia, daughter to King 
Philip the Second, then living. The 
conditions of that match were very 
advantageous to the archduke; for it 
was reported that the princefs was* 
to receive the Low Countries and 
FrancheComte in dower for her and 
her heirs. Albert had an envoy at 
Madrid, who condufled that nego- 
ciaiion; but, finding it did not goon 
fo expeditioufly as he wifhed it, and 
well kn iwing that Philip was flovv 
in all his deliberations, he thought 
fit to fend fomepei'fon of known abi- 
lity, whom he could confide in, to be 
his agent: he made choice of Doi> 
Pedro for this bufinefs; and, having 
given him his inftru£lions, ordere'd 
him to be gone as foon as poflible, 
and without any retinue^ imce the 
matter required fecrefy and expedi- 
tion. All that Don Pedro could ob- 
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tain of himi was, that I fhould go 
with hinv. We embarked at Dun- 
kirk, and landed atCorunna; thence 
we travelled to Segovia; where we 
parted, Don Pedro wi thing to pafs 
through Avila, where he hkd fome 
bufinefs to tranfa^l before he went to 
court. I took the way to Alcala, to 
carry the news of his arrival to his 
brother and his nephew. 
« The nearnefs of my native country 
brought a thoufand thoughts into 
ray head concerning my unhappy ex- 
tra£lion. I could not reconcile my 
great fpirit with the meannefs of my 
birth ; and, when I examined my at- 
feflion to Mary Ximenez, who had 
bred me up as her fon, methought it 
did not feel like that which nature 
and blood infpire: in (hort, I only 
felt a fenfe of gratitude towards her| 
and, being fatisfied with my rcfolu- 
tion to requite her with a fum of mo- 
ney, I was neither hafty to fee her, 
nor concerned that I had left her for 
fo many years, without fending her 
the fmal left account of myfelf. Some- 
times I fancied (he was not my mo- 
ther; and, the more to root myfelf in 
this opinion, I looked back to my 
very infancy, and called to mind all 
that could ftrengthen me in it: in 
fine, I endeavoured to conceal from 
my own felf an original fo unworthy 
of my courage, and which I confi. 
dered as an unfurmountable obftacle 
to love; for I could not bring myfelf 
to think of any but a woman of quali- 
ty; and fuch a one I was too fciu- 
pulous to expofe to the probability 
of blufliing at having liftened to me. 
I foon found, however, that to love, 
or to forbear, is not in our own op- 
tion. I had now travelled about five 
or (Ix leagues, and • the heat of the 
fun began to be troublefomc, when I 
came to the edge of a wood, where the 
full -leaved trees afforded a pleafant 
fhade: I alighted to walk in it, leaving 
my horfeand myvaletdechambre. A 
long path, which I happened to ftray 
into, exciting my curiolity to difcover 
it's termination, I arrived at a large 
iron-grate, through which I beheld a 
magnificent caftle, fituate in a mod 
beautiful garden. By the iron-grate 
I efpied a door, whkh was not faften- 
ed. I went into the garden; and, fol- 
lowing a walk of orange-trees, came 
to a little wildernefs fiiut up by an 



< iron -gate; The noife of the fou^n- 
' tains I heard within, as I drew near, 
^ m^dt me conclude that this was fomc 
' pleafant enclofure, which ulcd to b« 

* locked up when any body was within, 

* to avoid difturbance; yet this door 

* was only (hut to, like the other. I 

* thruft it open; and, though it was an 
' indifcreet a6lion, curioiity prevailed) 

* and I went along a walk fenced 

< bread -high with a palifade, with 

* grafs- banks on the fides fet with 

* yew and orange-trees; and along both 
' fides of the palifade, at certain dif- 

* tances, there were ftatues of white 
' marble on pedeftals of the fame co- 

* lour: at the end of this walk was 
' a laree fummer-houfe, raifed three 

* fteps from the ground, and opening 

< on two fides with arched glafs-doors. 

< I had gone too fai to turn back with- 

* out feeing the reft. I entered into a 

* 'faloon, which I found fuperlatively 

* magnificent. The thing which chiefly 
' caught my attention in it was a fta» 

* tue of Venus: that goddefs was re- 
' prefented lying on a bed of black 
' marble; an unpolifhed rock of the 

* fame marble ferved for a pillow to 

* reft her head, and fpouted out abun- 

* dance of little ftreams, which, waflv- 

* ing her body, fell into an oval bafom^ 
'"the brim whereof was ofva curious 

* marble of divers colours. I thought 
' I could never be weary of admiring 
' tha^ figure; but, whilft X gazed oa 
' it, I heard a voice, which xirew away 

* my attention. I made to the place 
' whence it feemed to come. How was 
' I aftonifhed, when I difcovered, ia 

< the middle of a green-houfe, in a 

* fountain of running-water banked 
,* with turf, a young creature perfeftly 

' celeftial, far furpaflPing in beauty the 

* Venus I had fo admired in the fa- 
' loon! She was quite alone; and her 
' bathing-robe was Co fine, that it was 

* eafy to judge through it of the white- 

* neis of her Ikin: (he was fo near to 

* me, and fo conveniently feated, that 

* I could eafily diftinguilh all the fea- 

* tures of her face. The nymph Are- 

* thufa did not expofe more charms to 

* the eyes of the amorous Alpheus ! I 

< can give no adequate idea of my 

* fcnfations at that moment ; my da^- ' 

* zled eyes, and my vanquifhed reafon, 

* put my heart paft all refiftance. Love 

* took pufTefEon, without giving me 

* iuM to difpute his admifllon. What 

* to 
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to do I knew not $ for, though it wa< 
madnefs to think dxt woeld beaiiceii 
to me, yet I could not prerail with 
myfelf to be gone from her, without 
acquainting her with the pafiion I 
had conceived. I refoWed to fpeak 
to her; but, confidering that Ihe wai 
in a (ituation which in modefty mutt 
oblige her to make me a fevere an- 
fwer, I meditated returning to the 
faloon, where I might wait her com- 
ing out of the bath . It was my mis- 
fortune to be too long confidering j 
at I drew back, (he caft her eyes up. 
on me, and ihrieked out : however, 
I returned into the faloon, wbilft ftie 
gothaftily out of the water, that her 
modefty might not be expo^d to any 
feconti fliock; and, looking through 
the glafles, I obferved her flip on a 
morning-gown which I had ften ly- 
ing on the grafs, and make away to- 
wards the caftle. I followed, and 
foon overtook her : but what confu- 
fion was I in when I drew near! I 
accofted her with fuch trembling, 
that it IcfiTcned her fear. ** What in- 
folcnce is this," faid (he, '• thus to 
furprizeoneof my fex in this place?" 
She uttered thcfc words in Aich a 
tone as quite put me bcfide myfelf. 
MadamI*' anfwered I, in great dif- 
order, •* chance was the caufe of my 
crime; and you arc more than Aiffi- 
ciently revenged on myprefumption, 
fince you have infpircd me with a 
pa ill on which cannot but prove un- 
fortunate.*'— " What!" faid fhe, 
looking on me with anger and fcorn, 
is it not enough that you intrude 
intoa'place where modefty^ thinks 
itfelffafe; but, to add to that of- 
fence, you pretend to make love? 
Be gone immediately, and do not 
oblige me to call thofc who will pu- 
nifh your prcfuraption !"— " Ma- 
dam,*' replied I, now fomewhat re- 
covered, •' perhaps thofe people you 
threaten me with may give little fa- 
tisfa^^ion to your rcfentraent; for I 
can fear nothing but your anger." — 
Once more I fay be gone ! " anfwered 
(he auftcrely; •* eafe me of the chagrin 
of blufhing any longer at the poftuic 
you have Icen me in, and at what 
you now have the boldnefs to fay to 
roe I" As (he uttered thefe woi*ds, 
(he turned away, leaving me motion- 
Iris as a (l:atut, and torn with a thou- 
fand diltrafting apprchcnfions. 



' I went oat of that fahil plsee, nAU 
ther fortune feemed to have led m^ 
for my ruin. I retbrned to my ftr- 
▼ant, and we both •mounted. Tlieii 
did I give a full loofetomy tliougfats* 
And mnit 6ne moment,'* faid I^ 
decide the fate of all my future life f 
Shall I, who have not been moved 
with the moft beautiftil ladies in 
FlanderSy in a moment become the 
moflf amorous, or rather the maddeft^ 
of all men ? And for whom f For 
one, whom I know not fo much at 
by name, and who will never allow 
me to fee her again ! What a weak* 
nefs is it to be overcome by a look t 
I will call up all my reafon. It it 
fo hard to cru(h a pafllon in it's firft 
rife, and to oppo(e love, when it 
only promifcs pain?" Thefe thoughts 
made me refofve to forget my un- 
known fair-one ; but an accident I 
never could forefee broke all my re- 
(blutions. I efpied three horfemen 
in the plain riding full fpeed; and he 
that was beft mounted among them 
carried away a woman by force, who 
ftruggled in his arms, and cried out 
as loud as (he was able for fiiccoor. 
Judge my feelings, when, by the co- 
lour of her gown, I perceived the 
lady was mv beautiful unknown. 
Hearing the(e cries, which rent my 
heart rather than my ears, I ordered 
my fervant, who was a man of cou- 
rage, to follow me, and we both fiew 
toner relief. Ourhorfes being (Wifter 
than thofe of the other party, we 
(hould have foon come up with them, 
but that the ravi(her, gueiling at my 
delign, detached his two followers to 
(lop us, whilft he endeavoured to carry 
o(f his prey into a wood which ap- 
peared at a diftance on the other fide 
of the plain. I would willingly have 
(hlinned them, that I might the fooner 
come up with their mafter; but they 
croifed me, and I was forced to at- 
tack thttit, I«rode up with my arm 
ftretched out to htm that made to- 
wards me; we cro(red our piftols, and 
my wrift being ftrongfcrthan hrs, his 
(hot paifed under my arm; but mine, 
being better levelled, entered his 
fcuU, and he dropped inftantly. My 
fervant, at the fame time, difpatcbed 
the other man with his firelock $ (b 
that there being nothing now to fiop 
us, we made after the ravi(her, and 
overtook him a quarter of a league 
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ihort ©r the wood where he wM going 
to hide himfelf. I prefled fo hard 
tipon him, that Jii had fcarce time to 
fet down the lacty, and ftand 'upon his 
guard, f flili riifhed on; and, male • 
ing fuch a ftiong pafs that he, could 
not put it by, I ran my fword up to 
the hilt into his body; fo that he fell 
dead under hishorfe's belly. I pre- 
fently alighted; and/drawing near the 
lady unknown, caft myfelf at her feet, 
faying—" I am a happy man, Ma- 
** dam, if the fervice I have now done 
*' you can atone for the offence I lately 
**, committed.^* She made me no an- 

* fwer; foi- (he was ftlH difordered with 
the fright of being carried off, and 
the death of her raviflitrr: but at 
length coming to herfelf, and l6ok- 
ing upon me now with eyes no longer 
filled with the indignation I had htely 
beheld in them, fhe faid (he was will, 
ing to pardon my indifcretion in con- 
iideration of what I had done for her; 
but that nothing lefs than fo confi- 
derable a fervice could have expiated 
my crime. «* Then I may flatter 

** myfelf,'* faid I,' in 'a tranfport of 

* palTion, ** that I am no longer the 
•* obje6^ of your hatred and aversion. 
** Then, Mailam, that I may quite 
** blot out the guilt of having dif- 
** pl^afed you, give me leave lb cxprefs 
•* the refped and adoration I pay you!'" 
— "Letniebegof you,'' anfwered ftie, 
*• to talk of fbmeching elfe; you lofe 
** the merit of faving my honour, by 
•*' giving me frefh caufc of complaint.*' 
— *♦ Madam," replied I, ** what is it 
** that ic fo offcnfive in my words ? My 

love is Co pure, that it cannot wrong 
your virtue,**— ** Let me entreat you 
to give over,'* faid fl»e; ** confider 
that decency will not allow me to be 
here alone with yout befides, lean- 
not look upon this bloody body 
** without horror. Let ue remove from 
** that unhappy man, whofe misfortune 
** I cannot but pity, as little canfe as 
•' I hare to be forry for his death.*' 

* I offered to conduit her back to the 
'* caftle; but Oi< would not confent fo 

^'it, and faid it was enough if I wouFd 

• bear her company to a village, which 

• was about' two or three hundred 

* paces from us, ^nd whence (he would 
' be fafely conveyed to- the caftie. I 
' preflcKl ner to- mount dpon my horfe; 
' but, the excu(ing herfelf on account 
< of the ihoi-tDcrt of fhp diiiance^ I 
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* gave her my hand, and we took a 

* long path that led to the village. 
" Madam,** faid I, as I attended her, 
" (ince you deny me the fatisfadion of 
** waiting on you to the caftle, do not 
*• refufe me the comfort of knowing 
** who the wonderful perfon is that, at 
** firft (ight, has fuch mighty influence 
" over hearts ?" — *« What you de(ire," 

* anfwered the lady, ** is fo little wor- 
** thy your curiofity) that you muft 
** grant me the requeft I make you| 
*• which is, to excufe me from giving 
•* you that account.*' — " How, Ma- 
" dam," faid I, in a furprize, ** can 
'• you defire any thing fo unreafonable 
** of me !•*—«« Nay, more than that,'* 

* replied (he again, ** you muft promife 
*' me that you will not ufe any means 
" toenquire into it."—" Good God r* 

* cried 1, in a fort of anger which I 
' could not nnafter; ** do you confider^ 
** Madam, what it is you require of 
*' me? No, Madam, that law is too 
*• fevere, and you make me defperate, 
** if you impofe it on me!"— i** That 
** will never make you defperate,** an- 

* fwered (he; ** fuch poor features at 
** mine do not leave fuch powerful im- 
** preflions; and, when you have been 
" a few days without feeing me, you 
" will not remember any thing of this 
'^ adventure, but on occafion of the 
*• valour you have (hewn in it/'*— 
«' Ah, Madam!" faid I, «« why do 
** you diflra6l me with your w6|rdi^f 
" Will you deftroy me? Will yo^ de- 
** prive me of my reafon ? Do no* tdl 
" me who you are! Conceal yoXjrfelf 
" from my wretched eyes, (ince ybd 
•* make their good fortune an offenc&t 
*• But, to forbid me lot)king after you^ 
<* and doing all that love can infpii^ 
<< me to know you; that, Madam, i% 
<* an unparalleled piece of inhumanityl 
** I am not (o blind, but I can 4>erceiVe 
" plainly, that, unlefs I avail myfelf 

of the prefeni opportunity 'to learn 
your name, I muit never hope to fee 
you more. Alas ! do you think I 
can tamely give up all my hopes ? 
And have you the barbarity to be 
" offended with me for thedihiculty I 
*' feel in renouncing them ? '— ** No, 
** generous Itranger!" repKed (he; 
** Heaven is my witnefs, that I am not 
•* offended with you! Buttruftin in6, 
*• and do not rpfufe what I requipe oi 
** you. My umtive is rnort: f^voii, ible 
♦♦ CO you than yoju imagine; ba , ht It 
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'* caprice, or be it delicacy, in nic, I 
M cannct depart from it ; and, if you 
*' advance one ftep tov^ards finding out 
- •«. Yiho I anr, you liet yourfelf at a dif- 
'* tance from me for ever.**—" Ma- 
•• Jam," faid I, •• the laws you pre- 
• * fcribe are hard j you remove me from 
f you under penalty of lofmg you for 
** ever: and it it not lofing you for 
•' ever to grant what you require of 
" me?''—." No,*' replied the lady un- 
' known; " if you perform what I de- 
**"fire, you (hall fee me again; but I 
** will firft make trial of your difcre- 
** tion. If I like your procee4ii)g» I 
^'. will make myfelf known to you. 
** Only tell me your name, and rely 
** upon the affurance J give you, that 
** you have not ferved an ungrateful 
** perfon,*'»— ** My name is Don Cas- 
•* far," faid I; " and you may hear 
*i of me at Alcala, at Don Louis de 
f Luna's.** — ** I defire to know no 
** more," replied the unjcnown; ** I 
^* will in time make ufe of the infor- 
f mation you have given me, provided 
f« youdeferveit. Begone^DonCaefar; 
f * leave it to my gratiiude to plead for 
•* you with me J and aflure yourfelf 
f< you will gain more upon my heart, 
** by your obedience, than you could 
** do by many years fervice." I was 
^ fo full of grief, that I could, not re- 

* rum one word of anfwcr; but my 
^ diforder fpoke for me: it moved her; 
^ and, hoidmg out her hand to me, (he 

* faid—" Farewel, Caefar! be gon«! 
'* do not forget one that will always 
^' remember you, if you do not make 
?* yourfelf unworthy of her remem- 
♦* brance '/' I put my lips to her hand, 

' * and bathed it with tears, holding it 
^ fp long, that (he drew it awgy blu(h- 

* ing. I "Ho perceived her cbarmine 

* eyes were ready to weep; but (hje left 

* me abruptly, to conceal hei' tears from 

* me, and give free way to them when 

* I was gone. In (hprt, (he went into 
f the village, and I loft fight of her, re- 
' turning to,^he highway that leads to 
f Alcala,in the moft violent commotion 
f that ever lover felt, I durft not fa- 
^ tisfymycurioGty; butrefoivedpunc- 
f tually to obey my unknown miftrefs, 
f thatfc if I .was ^9 unhappy as never to 
f fee her agan), I might npt have caufe 
f to blame my (elf for having cpptribu- 
f %td to my o»?o rojgfqrf pn«» 

• The next day I came to AlcaJa, and 
f ^ent 1:0 pay my fcfpea» ioJ^on Cbf if* 
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topher and, his father, who received 
me with every demonftration of joy. 
Don Chriftopher, in particular, gave 
me every po(Hble token of true friend^ 
(hip. His friends and he endeavoured 
to make all the time I was to day 
with them as delightful as might be; 
yet all the diverfiuns of youth, and 
-the moft attra6tii)g plcafures, could 
not prevent my falling into a deep 
melancholy. Don Chrii^opher uled 
all means to divert it; fomctimes he 
would upbraid the fineft ladies of the 
town, telling them, they had not 
charms enough to eafe me of my bea- 
vinefs; and when he found that'all 
his care was inefftfiual, he preflfed 
me to reveal to'hii^ what it was that 
weighed fo upon my heart. Though 
I entirely confided in him, I was £0 
exa6l in the performance of what my 
unknown miftrefs had required of 
roe, that I durft not acquaint him 
with my adventure, for fear left, ei- 
ther out of friendfliip or curjofity, he 
(Kould attempt making fome enquiry, 
which would not fkil to be charged 
upon ine, and could not bring any 
advantage to my affairs. Neverihe- 
lefs, thinking] was bound tojuftify 
myfelf to my friend for the relcrvc I 
exercifed towards him, I affured him 
that reafons eifential to nfy vvelfare 
compelled me to conceal from all the 
world, for fome time at leaft, the 
caufe of my inward uneafmefs: that 
I felt a mortal regret at being un« 
able toentruft them to his bofom; and 
that I requefted he would not prefs 
me further upon the. fubje^. He 
being fully convinced that I loved 
him, and that I would not bavecon- 
cealed the caufe of my . grief from 
him, if it had been proper for me to 
difclofe it, (incerely pitied mycpndr* 
tion, and left me at liberty to deyote 
myfelf entirely tp my love, I w$s fo 
full of it, that nothing could draw 
a^way my thoughts. My unknown 
miftrefs was continually before my 
eyes: fometimes (he appeared to me» 
as, when t^ing our laft farewjel, (be 
was moved at my piercing f6rrQw j 
fpmetipes I fancied I faw her in the 
bath, and I, called tp mind that daz- 
zling whitenefs, and all thofe match- 
lefs. charms, which bad ravi(hedmy 
fenfes. But themore I imaged her 
perfe^lions to myfelf, the more I en- 
jcreaffid iny t'ornieot«.. . A ^oofider^ble 

f time 
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* timfe hating ehpfeJ, Without the lead 

* news of her, my heiirt was wholly 

* (cizedwith forrow. The mod dread- 

* ful torments cannot be cornpared to' 

* thediftra6Vion's whieh'then confumed 

* me. • I repented a thoufand titnes^ 
^ that I had let flip the opportunity of 

* kiK>wtng her, and that T was Co weak' 
*' as to truft to a woman's word. To 

* add to myfonow, Don Pedro wrote 

* to me from Madrid, that he had con-' 

* eluded his negociatiOd with fuccefsy' 
' and woald in a few days come io me 

* to Alcala, in order to return to Flan - 

* ders. I thought I fhduld have ruii 

* mad; for, though I had all the rea- 
■ fon in the world to believe I Oiould 

* never hear of my miflrefs, yet I could 

* not blot her from my mehiory : and 
< I was inconfolable, when I confidered 

* that my departure deftroycd thefmall 

* hopes I had left of feeing her. This' 

* was my condition; and I had enter-' 

* talned thoughts of going to'the c^l'-' 

* tie where I nrft beheld her, when o.ne' 

* morning, coming out of church, a' 

* woman in a veil flipped a little note 

* into my hanid, and van i Hied,' with- 

* out allowing me tfmfe to ftop, or to , 

* a(k her any queftion. I presently' 

* opened the paper, and in it found' 

* thefe words. 

*« T T is but jn-ftice that I be as good* 
''■■ •* as my word, fince you have kept' 
** yours. Be you, to morrow, at the 
** fame time, in the fa^e ptac^ where 
" this note is delivered to you* You' 
** (hall 'be ct>ndu6Ved where you will' 
" hear* fuch news as will pleafe you, 
'* if yoorsmind'is not changed.^* " 



< I could not make any doubt but 
that this note came from my lady un- 
known. ' I read it twenty limes with' 
all the tnanfportd of *a young' man' 
befide himfetf with "love and joy. 
TKe fatisfa£lion of finding that (he 
wasnotinfefniible to my paiTion, caft 
me into acHfdrder, a'rapturiB, a deli-' 
rium- of extafy . I was not mafterof 
myfelf aH the .remainder of the day; 
and dould fcarcely controul the im- 
patience I felr frbm'expe£)[ation of 
my approachi ng happinefs . The fu ri' 
feemed to move too flow, and every 
moment of the* night appeared lik'e 
an age. larofe before day, and was 
at the place appointed* long enough' 
before the ti/ne. At laflthe perfon I 



* waited for arrived •• • I followed hei* 
' to a little houfe, at the end of one of 
' the fuburbs. I was carrtedMnto at 

* chamber very ill- furnifhed; but ic 

* appeared to rqe the richeR-in the 

* world, when I beheld my miftrefsiit 
' it. • ShC'Came forwards to mcet^me; 
«* DonCaefar," faid (he, «* I was re. 
** fblved I wo^xld not feem any longer 
** ungrateful, to- you ; and, by what I 
•* dq for yo6r fake, you may perceive 
** that, perhaps, gratitnde has carried 
«« me too far.-*'*^" M>dam,*' faid I, 
•* 1 am fully fenfible of the value of 
«* fuch a favour; I ftrall ever cherifh 
** the memory of itj but, if ray ac- 
** lions cQuld notdeferve, you, a« leaft» 
" fhall never have caufe to repent your 
«* grafting it."—*' You hate defer ved 
<* it,'/' anfwered. (he, *< by relying •on' 
•* my word, ami by- your fecrtfy..' I 
*' know bow your be(t friends have en* 
" deavoured to wreft younfccret from 
'' yoUy and how you have withftood 
'* their imporiuniti^s^ ,-oThis has ini' 
<* duced me to overcome aJl tkediffi- 
^* cutties, my modefty fuggelted ta op* 
'* pofe your ardent defj re of knowing' 
*' me: J will now give you that (atis- 
<< fa£libn; I will not have you any 
** longer be ignofant of the name of 
" one who is fo rnudt indebted to you. 

<* My name is Donna Anna deMon^ 
'* toya; 1 am fprung from one "of the 
** mp(i>ancient and 'ncpbli families in' 
'* Caftile. My fathec and I lived at 
'* SiguentEa, when yo\;^ came to- the 
** caitle where you firft fi|w.me, which 
** is a duke's couniry'houfe:' you 
" might gueftj, byit's grandeur,- that 
** it did not l^elong to any private per- 
** fon. Anieceof thedutchefs'sfelU* 
** ing (ick, could not go with the duke' 
<< and d'utchefs to coiurt at a time when 
" they were obliged to repair ^hither 
•* upon urgent ^bt^iiners. She was left 
** in that caille, as fole mil^refs in their 
** abfence: I went to yifit her,, witti 
" fome other ladies of'our city^ who, 
** as well as vnyfelf, were her particu* 
** lar friendsw That houfe being ar 
« moil. delicious place in the heat of 
** fummer, an^ having mod (lately 
** bathS) I Ti.^d bathed there feveral 
** day«, asiwell for health fake, as for 
** coolnefs. I had not the leall ap>- 
** .prehei^iton of being (Ajrprized in 
*' that delightful retreat, and thought 
** myfelf particularly fecuj eon the day 
M' I faw you, having ordeced the maid 

a A» ** who 
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** who waited on me to lock up all the 
** doors that led to it; but the falfe 
** wretch, being corrupted by a gen- 
** tieman of Siguenza who admtred- 
** me, had left them open. His name- 
*' was Don Livio; and he had aiked 
** me of my father, who refufed him- 
" for reafons of no confei^uence to- 
** you : neither had I given him any 
** greater encouragement; fo that, fee- 
•* ing no other profpeft of gratifying- 
** his paflion, he determined, in de- 
•* fpair, to carry me off. My maid, 
^* who was corrupted by him, took 
** care to let him know that I was at* 
** the duke's houfe, and that I fre«- 
*< quently bathed all alooe; and, in* 
'< uiort, that he could never have a* 
'< better opportunity to execute his 
« purpofe, there bemgnone but wo* • 
*< men in the caftle: in efFe£V, it hap- 
" pened on that day, that all the fer-' 
** vants were gone to celebrate a wed- 
*^ ding at a village a good diftance off. 
*• They agreed upon the time when 
*' Don Livio fliould b^ ready at. the 
*' garden-gate next to the wood, whh' 
** hit attendants. He went up to the 
*^ fummer-houfe; but not finaing me- 
^* in the hatha, the fight of you hav- 
" ing oc<^fioned my quitting them- 
" fooner than atiother times, he pro*' 
*' ceeded to the caftle with his men. 
*' He feized me in a great room, among 
** my companions, who were playing- 
** at ombre, as I waft relating bow 1 
** had been furprized in the bath« He 
'* did not ftay to talk, or to attempt- 
** any apology for his bafe a6lion; but 
" caufed his men to carry me off» in 
" fpite of all the cries ana refiftance of 
** myfelf and my companions. They 
** dragged me to the wood, where they 
** had left their horfts; and Don Li- 
^< vio, having caufed me to be fet up 
** before him, clafped his arms (o 
'** ftrongly about me that I could oot 
*< help myfelf: the reft of this adven<« 
** ture you know as well as I. I will 
** now tell you what happened after- 
** v^rds, and the reafon why you fee 
•* me here. When you were gone, I 
<< could not but feel a great efteem for 
« you; and, being moved at yourfub- 
** miflion, was grieved to fee you de» 
*' part; nay, I almoft repented ufin^ 
*< you fo cruelly, but I judged it ne-^ 
** ceffaryfbr.my own peace. I was 
** refo1ved,i before I funered your ad- 
** d^e0f(^s» to make proof of your dif* 



*• cretion, which I thoiight it not an-' 
** reafonable to diftruft: I remained « 
*< therefore, fixed in my plan. I caufed 
<< myfelf to be rercondu^ed to the caf- 
*< tie by a great number of peafants,' 
'* armed with bills and prongs: there' 
** I found my companions in diftrac> 
** tion, and all the caftle in an uproar. 
'* My return, and the account I gave- 
•• them of my deliverance, turned 
** their dtforder into Joy, From that 
** hour I grew penfive, and deiighted- 
<' in being alone: the idea of you was 
** the pleafing oh]e€k of my thoughts. - 
** I indulged .myfelf in calling to 
*' mind the ardour! had difcovered in* 
** your eyes; the difconfolate condition- 
** in which I had left you ; and I revoly- 
** ed perpetually in my memoiy every 
'' fy liable you had fpoken : in (hort,- 
'^ I canvaflTed every circumftance of 
** our meeting,' twenty times a day, 
**. Next I had acuriofity to know how 
** you lived at Alcala, and whether' 
** your anions did not difprove your 
'f profefiions. It was no difticult 
** matter to learn what I defired, for 
** my father had an eft ate near the 
*f town, and I wanted not friends 
'< whom I could confide in. I learned 
** with ^y that you appeared to labour 
** under fome fecret a01i6lion, the 
*' caufe whereof you (;oi^cealed from 
** all the world. This^confirmed me 
** in the refolutionof being as goodaa 
** my word to you^ whereas, l;ia4. I' 
'* beep told that you were more ea/y, • 
'<~you ihould never have heard frOin^ 
** me. My father Dun Bertrand, 
** confidering the a^lion of Don Li*- 
** vio as a ftigma upon the honour of 
** our family, attempted, by legal pro- 
** cefs, to caufethat gentleman's perfon 
** s|nd memory to be declared, infa- 
*^ mous: but that was not to be done 
** fa foon; all the town engaged in the' 
*' quarrel on one dde or other, as kin- 
*^ dred, friendfhip, or intereft, drew* 
<< them. At laft, Don Bertrand, per- 
*^ ceiving the affair was likely to be of 
'^ long continuance, gi«w weary; and' 
*< finding that, at his a^, he had more* 
'< need of reft, than oi fo much buii* 
*' nefa, be.iefolved to-leave Siguenza^ 
** wher.e his enemies fa^ion wasftrong- 
'' er than his own, and to fpend the 
*' remainder of his days more pbace*' 
'^ ably in fome other town. I was^ 
*^ not backward in ftrengthening his 
^^ refolutionj and^ feein,'; himdoubt- 
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«« ful what town to pitch tipoh, I per- 
** fuaded him to fix upon this, where 
'< he has an eftate, and many friends. 
** Having fettled our affairs ih.Sigu- 
*' enza, we left that place, and have 
«* now been here a few days. Myfirft 
** care wzs to find an opportunity of 
*• difcharging myfelf towards youj 
« and I think I have fo done it, that 
<( you can have no )eft caafeof coni- 
** plajnt^gainftme." 
• * Here Donna Anna concluded her 

* difcourfe. I returned thanks for her 
< goodhefs; and, after a long conver- 

* fation, ve parted for that time; foot 

* afterwards held frequent meetings at 
' the fame place. 1 was full of my 
' good fortune; and though ihe had 

* never declared how far I might hope, 

* yet no apprehenfion difquieted me.' 
' But in the empire of love revolutions 

* are too frequent for a lover to conti-' 

* nue long in happinefs. Don Pedro,^ 
' cruel Don Pedro! came to rob me of 

* my blifs: he had at length condud- 
' ed the match between the archduke 

* and the infanta, after mimberlefs 

* difficulties and delays of the council 

* at Madrid. The news was of too 

* great moment to delay giving the 
' archduke an account of it; and Don 
' Pedro determined thatwe (hould travel 

* poft. He could fcarce be perfuaded 
' to grant a few moments to the alTec- 

* tion of his. brother and nephew, who 
' in vain ufed all their endeavours to 

* detain him, though it were only two 

* of diree days: in fhort, he was (6 

* hafty^that all I could do was to gain 

* one interview more^with Donna An- 
' na. Good God! how moving was 

* that interview ! She uttered a thou. 

* fand tender expreflions^ and plainly 

* owned that Ihe loved me as paflton- 

* ately as it was pofllble to love. I 

* made fuch returns as could be ex- 

* pe6led from a man fo entirely full of 

* love and gratitude; but, being defir- 

* ousto know whether I might hope to 

* marry her,notwithft»ndingthemean- 

* nefs of my birth, I fi^id to her— 
** Madam, uhce I am going to leave 
** you, may I preAime to afk, whether 
•* you will indulge me with the hope 
«* that we may one day be perfeftly 
** united? May I raife my ambitious ' 
** defires fo high ? Shall I fet out with 
** that expectation r*' -^ *• Hear me, 
•* Caefar,*' anfwered Ihe, (hewing fome 

* difoi'der by her bluflies; << I miift 
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con f els your birth troubles me: uof 
'* that I value your perfon left ttian if 
** yo;a were defcended frpm'our firft 
<* kings; but I know my father''s hti-* 
** motir, and I feai* he will not bt 
<< prevailed upon toadmit, as his Am* 
** in-law, a man who^eorigin is ifi&-- 
" rior to his own.*'—" I am tooienfi-' 
" ble," faid I, « that your fatJier,* 
<< juftly diflfking my birth^ will not' 
'* apfn*o9e of my demand« - 1 lanow 
" that Caefar, whilft he is only foafie 
** Caefar, muft not exped to enjoy 
'* yout but I muil tell you, Madani,' 
** I have fuch a heart, that I dare hope 
'} for that by my fword, which might 
" be refufed to the obfcurity of my fa.- 
V mily. Love has made many he- 
** roes. Encouraged by iny palSon, 
^* and by the defiie of rendering mylclf 
*' worthy of you, I fliall, perhaps, 
<* perform fuch anions as' my coutage 
<< would not attempt, were the cti^o^ I 
'< aim at Itik valuable; But, Ma- 
'* dam, (hould your father, whilft I 
*f am endeav4Minng to merit yo«i, cm- 
*' elly give you up to fome man who 
" does not love you, will you fttlFer 
" yourfelf to be torn from nae ?*'—-*• f 
'f have never confidered,*^ fatd Donna. 

* Anna, ^* what I fliould 60 upon thstt 
*< exigency: I believe my father is too 
« good to force me; but (houU be, 
*< alas! be hard-hearted enoug!^ to ex- 
** ercilh the power Heaven and nature 
*^ have given him, I feel I jhall not* 
'* have -courage to withftand himi I 
** fliould pity you, and fliould pity my- 
** felf, if I faw my heart (b opprefled| 
'* but, whatever be my affe&ion, do 
*• not (latter yourfelf, Caefar, for f 
•* would lacrince it to my duty.*' 

* Such a virtuous refolution was, ' 

* doubtlefs, very honourable in Donna* 
' Anna; but I (hould not have liked* 
'her the worle had (he been foinewhat ' 
*• lefs fubmi^ve to the will of her fa- - 

* th^r. She foon perceived the effeft' 

* her laft words had on me: to comfort '- 

* me, therefore, ihe aiTured me thatwe 

* had no occafion to fear, for her fa- ' 
< ther loved her fo tenderly, that there * 

* was no- reafoi) to imagine ht would 

* put her upon fo hard atrial. • '^^Go, 
"my dear Gaefar/' added ihe, lov- 
*'ingly prefllng my head between her ' 
*- hands; •*' go; and, ^y your illuftri- 
** ousaflions, put fortune totheblulh' 
** for having dealt Co unjufdy with yota 
« at your birth? gQ\ aifti rccorn Co full 

" of 
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** of glory/ that my father may think 
** bimfelf honoured by accepting you 
** as a fon>in-law. Go, I fay again, 
** where your own duty calls you ^ and 
*' aifure yobrfelf I will do all that mine 
" will permit nte, that I may never 
** have any huA>aad but Caefar." As 
' ihe uttered thefe words, I faw the 

* tears trickle from her bright eyes, 

* which touched me fo to the quick, 

* that, falling down before her, I em- 
' braced her knees, without being able 

* to utter one word. • At length, af- 

* ter a thoufand mutual proteftations of 

* love and fidelity, I returned to Dba 

* Pedro, and with him went into Flan- 

* ders/ 



CHAP. IX. 

BOW^ANCHO INTERRUPTED'DQN 
PERt>lNAND,- AND OP TUB AF- 
FLICTION OP DON <^I>COTB UP- 
ON BEING INPORMEb TITaT THB 
<^EEN OF THB AMAZONS WAS 
DBPARTBD. 

DON Alvaro, the count, and the 
reft of th^ company, were atten - 
tively lifteniftg to Don Ferdinand, when* 
Sancho, returning from the kitchen iil 
a heat, interrirpfed the relation, crying' 
out, -as loud as' he was ab)e-r-* Great 
' news, mafter Don Quixote t mighty 
f news! You defij^ned tocombat thta* 
' day at the court lorMadam Zenobia; 
' but, by my trdth, you may faVe yoOr- 
' felf the trouble: ** the fetting-dog 
■** may ftay at home when the partridges 
•* are flown /^^' What do you mean 

* by that?' faid Don Quixote. * I 
' mean, Sir,* anfwered the^ fquif^, 
' that the neft is empty; and << Virhen 
'< the cage is made, the bird fiiet a- 
•« way."—* Hive donewith yout prO- 
' Terbs;' replied the knight, * and be 

< plain irt few words/ — * Well, Sir/ 
quoth Sancho> < to be -plain iti few 

* words, > I muft tell you, that as for 
' Madam Zeoobia-^whip's .the. wdrd 1 * 
-** Speak'that you may be nnderftood, 

* you brute!' £fiid DonQuixote. * What 

< IS the meaning of all that ?'— * Why, 

* then,* anfwered-theiqttire, * the mean- 

* ing i8> that bur lady queen has packed 

* up her alls» and is no longer in Ma- 
« drid/.^* What do I hear!* cried the 
knight: *'but700 miftake, friend. It 

* la i»pQ0ibl« hit flwuld have left us 



* for—* Pray, Sirj ezcule me,' qnoth - 
Sancho; * there ^' nothing more ccr-^ 
' tain : (lie went away laft night, and- 

* nobody in this houfe knows what < is 
« become of her.' — *.0 Heavejns ! ' cried 
Don Quixote, ridng from his. feat in 
fuch a manner as ihewedh« was full cf 
grief and defpair ;. .* Comt enchanter baa 

certainly conveyed her away I O un- 
fortunate knight * Die ! die with the 
(hame of having foill proted^ed your 
princefs! Who will truft you for the 
future with infantas?— Son Sancho, 
go faddle Rosin ante and Dapple im- 
mediately; let us fly tofeek the peei-^ 
iefs Zenobiain all parts. I fwear by 
thtf facr^d order, ot chivalry whi«b L 
profefs, that I will not flop in any 
pUce that is. inhabited, and fhat I 
will eat -without a tab^e-clothor nap-- 
kin, till i have found that ofUy iady 
of my afFcaions!:— 'BeUy o'roer- 
cried Saticho, abruptly;. * where (be de- 
' vil fiiall we go if^ok.for ^, when we 
do not know.which^way flie is gone .^ 
You. will makci4nc repoun<:e- alloiy 
geners^tion ! ,What, I. warrant, we do* 
nQt know vhei^ «v4 are welil- Why> 
flioiJiJid we lKa.ve.th^e gentlemen*. who 
ente|:tain.u« ib nobly, torus aftena 
fli4m queen, .who.g^yies vs the flif>,< 
wi;h thft mule, and her filk clpath^, 
With.QuJi,fQ much As^thAnkivtg HS/'tr- 
1 Do what I bid you,'. anfwered Don^ 
Quixote; .*. and let- me hear no more.'- 
TIius (aying»:h(: would have gone to< 
his chamber for his lance aqd buckle; • 
but the. count and I^on Carlos, ieeing- 
him fo refolved, ehdeavoured to :dii- 
fuad^ hijODf^by reprefefulng to Kim tbe 
dangrerous confequencea of his* depar- 
ture. * In (hoTtf Don <^ixqtc,'- j^jd 
the Granadincj * do you confid^r what 
yoii are going to. do ^ D^npty/^f^re- 
mcmb^f. that,, if yoi| quit Madrid,- 
the Kin^of Cymrm»,viho isj ^ear at 
** banid» will .9pt Uil.U)i.acc>i^ yqi^«f 
cowardice ? He wi^ (igr .you d«ir^ ,opt' 
wait his coming,. and wiiU pcoudiy^ 
boaft that he, made .you fly. {I.-^m* 
fenflblehow.mMchyoii acf,cqm:enHld> 
at the. lofs of.ypur princ^fi^|),bi^.yt)u» 
knqw, be.tter.than.1, (hat a knighl is- 
to prefer hi^ hoopm;..tp.h>» aflec-^ 
tions..'—- < You are in^the; right, Don 
Alvaro,' aofwered Doq QuixQie^ <fhe 
IS to min4 threiK .thiiig^f «ihe firfiia 
religion, the fecond, is. -bonpuri, and 
the third biimiflxefs^.and* thffi>ef(pjref 
flnce honpttjrpbftKufii Dvy departtii^,. 
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I will ftay here till I have (lain Bra- 
marhas^ but, v»hilft I ftay, I am in 
the mind to fend Sancho to feek 
the queen every where, as ancient 
knights uJed to do upon the^ like oc- 
c^afions/— * Gopd!* quoth thefquire; 
by my troth* a hopeful commiflTionl 
Why, d'ye think I have ftudied phi- 
lofophy, then, to prognofticate where 
to find the. princefs? And, in cafe I 
fllou-ld ba]|»pen to light on her in the 
paws of fome enchanter, do you take 
me for Aich a fool, forfooth, as to go 
and get my beard ftripped off my face 
withouta razor ?*— * No,friend,' an- 

fwered Don Quixote, ' I do not defign 
youfhoitld expofeyourfelf to unheard- ' 
of dangers to refcue her from the 
hands of a necromancer: that is not 
lawful for you, who are nbt dubbed 
a knight; and, provided you can but 
'difcovcr the caAle where (he is con- 
iiiied> I defirc no more of you/— 
YoQ fee, Sancho,' faid Don Carlos; 
that yoiH* mafth- requires nothing of 
you that is hard or unreafonable;'— 
It is not hard to be faid,' anfwered 

the fquire; ' but it is quite a different 
matter to perform it, ** It is one 

* thing to feek, and another to find ;'* 
and a man inay travel ten leagues 
without (tumbling over fuch a p<irt- 
manteau as Gardenia' s.'—« Well, 
Sancho,* replied Don Quixote, * yoa 
nuft, nevertheleis, fet out immedi- 
ately; and, that you may pi-oceed re- 
guiarly in your fearch after Zenobia*, 

- i will now inftruft' you in the courib 
it will be proper for you to follow. 
Proceed ficA to France, then into 
Flanders,; and fo to Holland ; where 
you Ihall embark at the mouth of the 
Maefefor England; then fearch Ire- 
land, atfd Scotland, formerly called 
Albania; . then*ce make a ftep into the 
Ifland of Thule, fo much talked of 
among the ancients, who thought it 
the farthefi' part of the earth, becaufe 
they were ignorant of the new world : 
next, continuing your voyage north- 
ward, you (hall* go into the Hyper- 
borean regions, where you will find 
thfc floating- idandf of the Hyperbo- 
rean prince, my rival f there you muft 
enquire narrowly after the queen; 
for it is likely the enchanter who has 
taken her awayy may have conveyed 
her thither, to fatisfy the Hyperborean 
prince's pdilion. If> upon ftri6t 

I lesirGh) you niiri|iiec'tlttre> you (hall 



embark on the firozen.fea of Green* 

land, where iomefiige enchanter, my 
friend, will not fail to furnifh yoa 
with a vefTel .to carry you to Lap* 
land. You (hall crofs Norway, Goth- 
land, and the counttyof the Vandalt, 
now called Sweden ; whence you (hall 
pafs into Denmark, once called the 
Kingdom of the Cimbrtans; andp 
after vifiting^all parts of Germany^ 
you (hall traverfe Illyria, Italy, and 
Sicily; and, when a v,eflel has carried 
you from Syracufa into Macedoif, 
you will there fee the famous fields of 
Philippi; then you (hall travel tbrdugk 
Bulgaria, Sclavqnia, Servia, and the 
other parts of the famous GneciaA 
empire. After tljat, you (ball go in- 
to Sarmatia; thence into Circaffia^ 
that flourifhing kingdom of the va« 
liant Sacripaot; and thence into the 
vaft empire of Lucira, wbofe mightir 
power had like to have overthrown 
the flourifhing empire of Greecci in 
the time of the warlike Amadiss 
then, directing yourcourfe to ConJ- 
lantinople by the Euxine Sea, and 
jafTing the Streights of Hdlefpont, 
-amous for the loves of Hero and 
Leander, you (halUand in A(ia. In 
that part of the world, Sancho, the 
great empire of the Sultan of Niquea 
will aftonifh you with it's rich and 
(lately cities, and thofe fumptuout 
palaces, fo admirably defcribod.in 
books of knight-errantry. Next, 
drawing towards Cappadocia, and the 
banks of the clear River Thecmodon^ 
which waters the delicious plains of 
the noble kingdom of the Amazonsy 
you (liall repair to Them i fey ra; where 
you (hail comfort thofe warlike wo« 
men for the ajhfence of their queen 
the Prince fs Zenpbia; telling t(ieia 
that I am her knight, and will re* 
&.ote her to them in fpite.. of all en- 
chanters who (hall pretend to oppole 
it. From Cappkdpcia fail not to pra* 
ceed onwards into Armenia, Iberia, 
Georgia, and the famops empire of 
Tartary, now in the po/TelCon jof .the 
fucctffori of the famous Agrican and 
Mandricardo, lovers of the beautiful 
Angelica, and rivals tq that Count of 
Algiers, whom you faw not long (inc^ 
near Ateca. Thence proceecj to the 
empire of Cathay, to that of China, 
to the Indies, and the Mogul's coun. 
try; but, when you come to. Ifpahan, 
contrivei my degr iriead, by pre fen ta 

< aad 
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md &rtful maui&gehient, to procure 
adniffion into the fophy^t feragfio, 
and examine' whether the Princefs 
Zenobii be there. 'In ihort, Sanchoy 
wImb yoo have iatiified your curiofi- 
ty at the court of the Sultan of Baby- 
lon, yoB ftiall come back towards toe 
kii^oms of Cyprus and Damafcus, 
where formerly reigned the eood old 
roan Norandin, the great mend of 
knights- errant} but, before you leave 
Afia, vifrt all the Arabias, and par- 
ticularly that where the phcenix is 
Ibund t then, when you have atten- 
tively viewed the tomb of the Saracen 
prc^H^t, you flkall pafs over the ifth- 
naos that Joins Afia and Africa. Yoii 
may ftay one day to reft you in the 
great citr of Alexandria; then, go- 
ing up the Nile along thofe fruitful 
pbins that river waters, you ihall 
pafs'lnto the empire of Ethiopia and 
the AbifEnes : then, turning away to 
the fouthward, jou fliall advance into 
the kingdom or the Cafres, fo fatal 
to (Irangers, becaufe thofe barbarous 
people teed on human b)ood. After 
this, retufning again to the north- 
ward, you will come into the king- 
doms of Tombut and Senega, dnd 
thevaft empire of the blacks; whence^ 
crofling the dominions of the King 
of Morocco, and thofe which oncfe 
belonged to King A|ramai)t, that 
fatal enemy to the mighty Cbarle- 
mai^ne,£mperor of the Romans, you 
ihaliembark at Algiers to return into 
Spain.*-—' Mother of God!* cried 
Sandio, * what a journey is that I I 
had rather go to the Shrine of St. 
James in Oalicia. Faith, my afs and 
I Ihall try what our feet are made of V 
— >* In truth, Sancho,* faid Don Car- 
Jos, laughing, * Dapple and you are 

* like^to fee abundance of countries': 

* you need but follow the road your 

* mafter has traced out for you, there 
*' is no danger of miffing it. Go quick- 

* ly, and make hafte back ! '— * Make 

* haftc back!' quoth Sancho. • Fair 
;« and foftly, Don Carlos ! I muft firft 

* go to Conftantinople, and thence into 

* prance; from France info the Sophy 
' of Seraglio; and from thence to the 
-' Devil in Hell ! Do not you confidef, 
f that, though my afs trotted all the 

.' way, he could net perform that jour- 
•* ney in a week ?'— • Be gorte quickly, 
.< my fonP faid Don Qu^ixot*; * make 

* all the hafte you can^ and return a's 



loon as may be: you (hall find mt 
here. I, during that time, will im- 
mure myfelf in my chamber; for the 
laws of ancient chivalry require that 
I wholly give myfelf up to forrow, 
that I pine away with grief, and that 
I perform all the anions of a defpair- 
ing knight.' — « That is but reafon- 
able,* faid Don Alvaro; * but I am 
of opinion that you (hould dine with 
us firll, the better to feed your afflic- 
tion,'—* Heavens defend me from it !' 
anfwered Don Quixote; * I will be 
eight days without eating or drink- 
ing, or fpeaking one word.' This 
faid, he gravely fainted the compasy» 
and retired to his own room, double- 
locking the door, for fear fome indif- 
creet perlbn (hould come to difturb the 
pleafure he was going to take in afflict- 
ing himfelf. ^ 

In the mean while, the gentlemen, 
having detained Sancho with tl)em» 
began to raiily him about his journey. 
Then you are going to leave us, Mr. 
Governor ?' faid Don Alvaro. « Will 
you not dine before you go ?'— * Dine 
with you !* anrwered the fquire: ' you 
need not queftion it, Don Alvaro; 
and> if you pleafe, I defign to fill my 
wallet, as I did at Saragofla; for I 
have a great way to go, and, yon 
know, it is the belly that carries the 
legs.'—* You are in the right,' faid 
Don Carlos; * it is a. long way, and 
you will do well to lay iii provisions. 
1 could wifli you were come back al- 
ready, to give us the marvellous ac- 
count of your expedition ; to recount 
to us the rarities of ft range countries; 
and, like other travellers, to ullc of 
a thoufand fine things you never (aw.* 
-** I have one favour to aik of you, 
Mr. Governor,' faid the count. 
Pray bring me the largeft pearls you 
can find in the Indies to make a neck- 
lace for my wife the Pfincefs Treba- 
fina.'— * Pearls do you fay!' anfwered 
Sancho. * Why, is the country I am 
going to a pearl- country?'-* No 
queftion of it,' replied the count, 
rox on it I why did not you tell me 
(b fooner ?* quoth the fquire. * I had 
been gone an hour ago, and by this 
time I had been in England J'—* May 
I prefume,' faid Don Pedro, * to de- 
iire another fmall kindneis of Mr. 
Governor?'—* You may,* anfwered 
Sancho ; * you need only name what 
* you \vould havei and it is done. 

€ Would 
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* Would youliave fome pearls too?'— 

* I delire neither pearls nor diamonds,' 
replied Don Pedro. * I would only 

* have you, as you pafs through the 
country of the CafFres, make enquiry 
how many fquires they have eaten 
this year: I have a curiofity to know 
it.' — * Nay, as for that mifbegotten 
kingdom,' quoth Sancho, * I crave 
leave to kifs your lordfliip's hands: 
I will not come within an hundred 
yards of it. I know enough already 
of a fpit with three points; and a 
man that has once felt the colick, 
had need be afraid of the gripes.' 

Don Carlos and the Granadine con- 
tinued to give the fqtiiie farther com- 
midions; but, whilft they were com- 
municating their inftru6lions, a vene- 
rable old man entered the apartment: 
he was clad in a long robe of black 
fattin, girt about him with a broad 
yellow ribband; he had a cap of goat's 
hair, and a white beard which reached 
down to his knees: in his right hand 
was a ({aff, with which he Supported 
his fteps; and in his left be carried a 
great book. The gentlemen Toon per- 
ceived that the old man was Don Car- 
los's young fecrctary; and this new 
difguife was the more pleafing to them, 
as they did not expeft it. Sancho, the 
inftint he caft iiiseycs on the enormous 
furniture of the ftranger's chin, ex- 
claimed — * By the lady, what a beard ! 

* our iio«fc''s tail is nothing to it!' — 

* Friend,' replied the aged ftranger, 

* fpiak. with greater reverence of a beard 

* which has been twelve hundred years 

* in growing.'—* Saints and Fathers!' 
replied ihe fqulre, * is it poiTible you 

* fhould be twelve hundred yeais of 

* age! Then you are an enchanter?'— 
' Rjght,' quoth the old man. * By 
' my troth, I fancied as much!' an- 
fwered Sancho; * for, I have heard fay, 

* enchanters live fo long that they bury 

* their grandfathers.' — * You have 

* been rightly informed,' replied t!ie 
fecretary; * and I muft tell you I am 

* called *' The Sage Lirgandus." I 

* believe you are no ftranger to my 

* name?'-^* No,, faith!' quoth the 
/quire; * I know you well enough: 

* you are a friend to my mafler Don 

* Quixote. We have often called upon 

* you in our combats: but f> it is; 
** My brother may cry on, for my fu- 
•* ther does not rock him." To deal 

* plainly, you have left us fo often in 



the mire, that it Is a wonder we ever 
pulled our legs out.' — * My poor 
Sancho!' anfwered the enchanter, 
you have no caufe to complain: we 
enchanters cannot be here, and there, 
and every where. We have fo many 
damfels to enchant, fo many knights 
to caft into prifons, fo many fquires 
to tofs in blankets, and, in (hort, fo 
much bufinefs on all fides, that we 
cannot always come juft in time to 
help out a knight we take under our 
prote^ion. Is it not fufficient that 
we arrive, after he is well beaten, to 
rub him down, or bring him fome 
balfam? I can aiTure you it is not 
for want of goodwill; and your 
mafter wouLl be in the wrong, (hould 
he complain th:)t I am unconcerned 
at his misfortunes. I come to Ma- 
drid on purpofe to comfort him upoa 
the departure of Queen Zenobia.*— 
Then you arc welcome!' cried San- 
ho; * but, in the name of God, Mr, 
Lirgandus, take care to hinder him, 
by your magick, from being eight 
days without eating or drinking; 
and fatisfy him that there is no need 
I (hould pafs over the Hellifh PondS|» 
and all the other ponds in the worlds 
to run after the princefs! Pray ordff^ 
it fo that I may not leave this pl^e: 
fave my afs this jaunt, and he will 
give you a thoufand benediftions.'— ^ 
Well, friend,' faid the enchanter, 
lead me to your matter's chamber^ 
and I engage for it you ihall not go.* 
The fqnire, overjoyed at this promile, 
conducted him as he defired. 'JTi* 
gentlemen, willing to know what the 
Sage Lirgandus would fay, followed 
him; and, when they came to the cham- 
ber-door, they heard the knight ex- 
claim aloud — * O quinteffenceof beau- 
ty! eighth wonder in the world! 
where art thou at this time? Alas! 
perhaps, environed with monfters, 
thou art now filling with thy doleful 
plaints the caftle of fome barbarous 
necromancer ! Imp:itient I await my. 
fquire's return, that I may fly to your 
relief: in the mean while, liften to 
my difmal moan and forrowful la- 
mentations, thou adorable foverei^ 
of my fcui !' 
' Open the dooc, Sir! open t?.e door!* 
cried Sancho, knockmprfuriouUy. * You 

* need not tiefpAir, Madam Zenobia is 

* not loftr Don Quixote recognizing 
the voice of his fqiwre, opened the 4oor, 

% B faying— 
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faying—* What now, my fon, have you 

* found out already wnere the queen 
« is ?*— * No» Sir/ anfwered Saiicho 5 

* but here is the wife Lirgandus, your 

* friend; who is come to bring you 

* tidings of her.'—* It is even fo, Ca- 

< vallcro de los Amoresj great Knight 

* of the Cupidsf quoth the fecretary, 
embracing Don Qijixote; * I come to 

* tell you what hath befallen her : ceafe 

< your affiiaion; and think no more of 

* Queen Zenobia. The wife Artemi- 

* jJoru3 has taken her from you, to re- 

* (lore her to her lawful huiband.*— 

* What do I hear!' cried Don Quixotej 

* is the princefs married? Has me ef- 

* poufed Hyperborean, the Prince of 

* the Floating Iflands?'— • You have 

* faid it,' anJwered Lirgandu^j * you 

* have read in that prince's ^iftory 

* with how much valour he deliverell 

* I hat princefs I'rom the ciyftal tower 
« in which the Enchanter Pamphus lv*d 

* confined her. Bur, fincc the hiftory 

* goes no farther, I mull tell you the 
« reft. Th€ beautiful Zenobia, being 
« fet free by the Prince of the Floating 
« Iflands, grew fo fcndof him, that (he 

* refolved to let him know it: and the 

* piinceffcs of her country making no 

* fcruplc, as you well know, of going 

< to meet princes in their camps, this 

* chafte queen went away to fee Hy- 
« perborean in his. He received her 

* with all the kindncfs of a pafllonatc 

* loverj made a great feaft; and they 
« weremariicd before dinner was over. 
« Then he carried her to his Floating 

* Iflands 5 where, for a proof of his 

* manhood, fhe was delivered of three 

* children. But about a month after 

* (he had given this rare dem6nItration 

< of her fruitfulnefs, the fagc, or rather 
« the extravagant Pamphus, (who was 

* always in Jove with that princefs, 
« though (he hated him) being detej*- 
« mined upon revenge, tranfp^rted her, 

* one day as (he was hunting, into a 
« wood in Spain: there, havipor un- 

< mercifully llrippcd her to the fmock, 

* he bound her to a treej and, to add 
« to her misfortune, gave her the per- 
« feft refemblancc of abafc tripe womg n 

* at Alcala, called Barbara Hacked- 

< Face.'—* Aye, by my beard, thai, is 

* true!', cried Sancho» interrupting him; 
« for Bracamonte the foldier was mif- 

< taken in her j and I dare lay a wag^er 

* that the players we met the other day 

* doMoi know they fpent the night io 



drinking with a pKncefs.'-f* Pani^ 
phus the enchanter,' continued the 
fecretary, * having thus left Zenobia 
in the wood where you found her, 
made no queftion that the wolv^ 
would devour her; bu^ when he un- 
derftood that you had refcued her, 
and that (he was unde\' your protec- 
tion, he was ready to run mad. ^e 
attempted to (leal her from you; b\it 
mifllng of his aim, he was fo vexed, 
that he retired to one of his caftles,' 
and has never (lirred abroad (inc^. 
On the other fide, Prince Hyperbo- 
rean led a fad life for the lofs of his 
conforfj but the wife Artemidorui 
found out by his art that (he was here, 
and that you was in love with her. 
For this reafon he (lole her away 
from you lall night. Dry up your 
tears, then, knight; bani(h from your 
heart and memory the rcfemblance 
of that princefs, and think of no- 
thing now but your combat with Bra- 
marbas. That gisnt, I mu(l apprize 
you, will be in town to morrow, and 
you will (land in need of all your 
ftrength to vanquifh him. *-»-* Enough, 
wife Liigandus!* anfwered I)on Quix- 
ote; * I n^ouM be unworthy of your 
friend(hip did I not entirely follow 
your advice. Since Queen Zenobia 
is married, I will be her knight no 
longer; I take back my heart again.' 
— * By that worfhipful beard,* cried 
Sancho, ' my matter is the better for 
our curate's leflures! This it is to be 
an hcneftanda confcientious knight, 
thus to let his ne"glibour*s wife alone. 
Would to God the worft in the wor(d 
were like him ! O how glad am 1 
there's an end of my journey !'— 
But, friend Sancho,' faid the count, 
if you do not go, farewel my pearls.' 
— * As for that,' anfwered the fquirp, 
fend for them by the pofl;. Is there 
nobody in the world can fetch thepi 
hut I ? In (horr, I hat! rather you 
(hould go without pearls, than \ 
(hcuid founder my Dspple.' — * Come, 
gentlemen,' faid the Granadine, *(inco 
Don Quixote is no longer obliged to 
to lock himfelf up, and do penance 
for Queen Zenoba, let us go and fit 
down to tabic ? — Will the wife Lir- 
gandus do us the honour to dine with 
us ?' — * I return you thanks, gentle- 
men/ anfwered the enchanter ; • I 
cannot ftiy here any longer; I am in 
hade to be gone into Cochin- China : 

♦ all 
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* all the enchanters in the world are 

* <o be there this afternoon, to decide 
' a controverfy that is rifen between 

* two of our brethren, about an in- 

* fanta whom they have ftolen from 

* her parents, and whom each of them 

* would keep to himfelf. — Farewel, 

* gentlemen, till we meet again.— 
« Kemember,brave Knight of LaMan- 
« cha, ihat you (hall fee the dreadful 

* Bramarbas to-morrow; and take no- 

* tice, that if he falls by your hand, 

* you will finilh one of the nobleft ad- 

* ventures ever performed by knight- 

* errant r This faid,he embraced Don 
Quixote, faluted the company, and re- 
tired into anothet room to Unlii'gan- 
dife himfelf 5 namely, to get rid of his 
magician's robe and beard, and re- 
affume his habit of fecretary. The 
gentlemen, meanwhile, finding Don 
Quixote comforted for the lofs of Ze- 
hobia, carried him into the dining- 
room, where the table was covered. 
They all fat down 5 and, when dinner 
was over, they d«fired young Don Fer- 
dinand to profecute his ftory-^which 
he did in this manner. 

CHAP. X. 

'I^HE COtJTINtJATION AND CONCLU- 
SION OF DON FERDINAND'S STORY. 



DO N Pedro and myfelf, as I told 
you, returned to Flanders with 
all expedition, to carry the arch duke 
our pleaiing news. We came to 
Antwerp, where that prince received 
us with extraordinary kindnefs and 
fatisfaftion. Don Pedro delivered 
to him the original of the contra6l 
which was fo advantageous to him, 
and with it a pi6lure of the infanta. 
She was extremely like her mother, 
who was daughter to Henry the Se- 
cond, king of France, and the moft 
beautiful princefs in Europe. The 
archduke was much charmed with 
the pi6lure, and made mighty pre- 
parations for the reception of the in- 
fanta, who was to fet out as foon as 
pofliblefrom Madn<l. » He preferred 
Don Pedro to the firft pofts in the 
army, and* gave me frefh hopes. 
Though the campaign was then draw- 
ing to an end, yet underltanMingthat 
the towns of Sluys and Grave were 
not well g^rriToned, or provided, he 
refol ved to bcfiege thofe two places, to 



put a more glorious period to ^be 
campaign, and give that haj;py oi|nea 
to his marriage. To tliis end he 
gathered two ytmies of twenty thou-^ 
fand men each, compofed of fuch 
troops as were then in the field, and 
of fuch as he could draw out of gar* 
rifon without expofing the frontier 
places to danger. He gave Don Pc- 
dfo the command of the army de- 
iigned for Grave ; the other was com- 
manded by a jren^ral ofHcer, who took 
Sluys in a month. Gra.e held out 
but eight days from the opening of. 
the trenches which was occaiioncd 
by an accident feldom fetn at fuch 
important fieges: Our trenches were 
well advanced, when the governor of 
the place, believing we Ihould fooa 
be in a condition to attack the covert- 
way", thought fit to make a grand 
falley with a chofen body of infantry, 
fupported by all his horfe* We wer« 
upon our guard, expefting fome fuch 
attempt -. Don Pedro polled fevcral 
bodies of men in convenient places 
to prote6l our pioneers 5 and I was 
ordered to fupport them with our 
regiment. The befieged made a vi- 
gorous attack upon our trenches j our 
infantry opipofed them gallantly, and 
then the horfe fell in on both fides. 
The fight was bloody, and lalled 
long; but at laft we repulfed them, 
and entered the town with them pell- 
mell. My firfl:' care was to fecure 
•the gate, and to fend away in hafte 
for our next troops to come and fup- 
port me. They did [o; and the bed 
part of our army was in the town 
before the enemy th^vght of repul- 
fingus, their confufion was fo great. 
We made all the garrifon prifor.ers, 
except fome who fled out at the op- 
pofite gatej and even molt of thofe 
fell into the hands of a detachment 
pofted on that fide. Thus we be- 
came mafters of Grave. When the 
arch -duke I'ecejved this news, he 
couid fcarce believe it : he gave me 
great commendations ; declared he 
was beholden to me for that im- 
portant conquefV ; and gave me the 
command of a regiment, with a pen- 
fian to fupport my rank. That great 
prince's generofity was a mighty fa- 
tisfa£liou to mc; for every thing fill- 
ed my heart with joy, which Teemed 
to fet me any thing nearer to Donjia 
Anna,. A^fbrDonPedro, thearch- 
» B 2 * duke 
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duke fhewed him the greateft tokens 
of cfteem and honour, and commend- 
ed Him for his conduct of the'works 
againft the place, and the meafures 
he had taken to prevent it^s being 
relieved. At this happy time the 
infanta arrived at Dunkirk : the 
'archduke went thither to meet her, 
and found that flie was more beaw- 
fifulthan her pifture. I /hall not 
pretend to recount the publick re- 
joicings which were celebrated 
throughout all the Low Countries: I 
will only tell you, that he carried her 
to Bruges, to Ghent, and to Ant- 
werpi where the people vied with each 
other in demonftratiuo; their zeal and 
attachment. The Arcb'Uike Albeit 
renounced willingly the cardinal's 
robe, to efpoufe a piincefs who, be- 
fides her charms,, brought him in 
dower* fuch con/idcrablc domifions. 
The wcdiHnt: was kept at Bruffcls, 
vifith magnificence luitable to fuch 
illuftrious lovers. Among other pub- 
lick (hews, there was a gallant tilt- 
ing in the chief market-place or fquare 
of tlie town : all the nobility ap- 
peared at it in great fplendor. I had 
the honour to be of Don Pedro's 
troop, and s;ained my full /hare of 
applaufe. 

• But however delighted the arch- 
duke Teemed with his, good fortune, 
the fweets of love did not make him 
forget the care of the war. From the 
time that he became governor of the 
Low Couiitries, he had applied him- 
felf, without remiflion, to the re- 
du6lion of the rebelsj but the aflift- 
ance they had received from France 
had hitheito t>ecn an obltacle to his 
fuccels. To remove this impediment, 
coi;feiepccs were held :it Vcrvins be- 
tween the ml miters of Spain and 
France, for the purpofe of fettling 
a peace between the two crowns, 
which would enable Spain to bend 
all as pow.r agaiiilt the United Pro- 
vinces. The peace being conclud- 
ed, the aiclidiike took the field, and 
defeated a confKlcrable body of 
Duich nearNicuport; bur, being dc- 
firous of pufhijig his fuccels Hill far- 
ther, h.e ventured, contrary to the ad- 
vice of his gt^ncrals, to attack the 
enemy in their entrenchments,. and 
w:»s defeated by Prince Maurice. 
This misfoitnne nothing ab'atcd his 
courage; the ne}(t year he formed ih^; 



famous (lege of Oftend; #hich wilL 
ever remain a memorable inftance of 
the conftancy of thp beiiegers, and 
the obftinacy of the rebels; for it last- 
ed three years, three months, anct 
three days. I (hall not trouble you 
with the particulars of an affair fo well 
known; but will only tell you, that 
Prince Maurice ufedallpofllble means 
to raife the fiegej and we,, rather than 
forfake it,fuiteredhimto take Grave 
Sluys. 

* Though I was employed in the 
war, my thoughts ftill dwelt upon 
Donna Anna; and my love was fo 
great, that I could never have lived 
thus long without feeing her, had I 
not thought it abfolutely neccffary to 
gain a name by my fword, that I.. 
might render myfelf worthy of be- 
coming her hufband. However, my. 
heart was far from being at reft; I. 
was apprehenfive that her father, fee- 
ing himfelf advanced ip years, might, 
be deiirous of fettling his daughter 
before his death. This apprehenHon. 
greatj.y troubled me; but fortune, fa-, 
vourable to my pailion, brought me 
back to Donna Anna, when I leaf): 
expefted it. Philip the Third, by 
his father's death, had now fucceeded 
to all this mighty monarchy; and the 
Moors, looking upon Tangier, Ceu- 
ta, Oran, Maza^an, and our other 
places on the coail of Africa, with- 
an eye of di/ratlsfa^lion, were deter- 
mined to make themfelves mailers of 
them. This they durd not attempt 
duringthereignof Philip the Secondr 
whom they dreaded ; but, believing 
they might make an eafy conqueft at- 
the beginning of a new reign, they 
let on foot extraordinary preparations 
for this purpofe. T-he Dukeof Lcr- 
ma, who was at the head of affairs., at- 
that time, being informed of their 
dcfign, began to raife forces. Ail 
the nobility of Spain, capable of being 
entrulled with the conduct of the^ 
African war, being then in Flanders 
or lialy, the king, wrote to the arch- 
duke' to fend over fonue officers; but* 
particularly two general officers, on 
whofe conduft he might rely. The 
archduke, amidft ail the great men in 
his court, pitched upon Don Pe^ro; 
and made choice of me t.o command 
under bim. I w^s,. you mufi- think,' 
fufficiently overioyed to feci myfelf* 
now become a generatoffiqerj opthiiif- 
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Co«ld add to it, but the pleafure of^ 
.returning to Spain, vt^hcre I hoped to. 
fee Donna A ana. We had fcarce 
time to return our thanks to the arch- 
duke, before we were obliged to take, 
our leave. This t may truly fay,» 
that all perfbns of any note were forty, 
to part with us; and the archduke- 
himfelf, when we took our leave, 
very kindly declared, that he loeked, 
upon it as a great lofs to himfelf to^ 
be deprived of. our fcrvice; but that 
the obligations he- had to the crown 
of Spain obliged him to make t^at 
facritice. 

• WeleftBruffels; and, as the peace 
lately concluded with France gave u& 
the liberty of paffing through tbaf. 
kingdom, we thought fit to go by 
land. We entered Spain by the way, 
uf Navarre; and, as foon as we came 
to Madrid, we waited on the Duke. 
Qf Lerma, and the other great mini- 
fters, who received us very honour-, 
ably, owing to the favourable ac- 
count the archduke had given of us. 
They conduced us. to receive ,the^ 
king's orders, who exprefled himfelf 
in terms ofiatisfaflion, and promiftd 
that our commiflions fhould be made 
out imipediately. All the bufineft 
depending on Don Pedro, who was 
to command our little army, I had 
no more to do at Madrid till our de- 
parture for Afrjcaj which, for the 
prefent, ieemed at fome diftance, as 
our inferior officers were very back- 
ward in their levies, and a fleet was 
to be fitted out at Cadiz to can y us 
over. This proved very advanta- 
geous to mej for it gave me the op- 
portunity of fpeuding fome months 
at Alcala, Thither I went, too im- 
patient about Donna Anna to think 
of any thing eUej therefore, leaving 
my man and hojfes at an inn, I h.ft- 
cd to the place where I had To ofien, 
feen her. There I heard (lie had 
been fome days gone to Siguenza with 
her father about their private con- 
cerns, and that her return vvas un- 
certain. Affli6ledat this intelligence, 
I was returning to the> inn to reft my- 
felf, for it was then late: when, as I 
wast paffing by a houfe, a woman 
came out of it; and, taking me by 
the hand, without Ipeaking oi\c 
word, led me into it. 1 followed, 
without confidering at firft what I 
did^ bvit recolle^Ud.myfeU upon be- 



iDg ordered b}r the wom:|n to (hut the- 
door, and follow her* i then judged 
that It was fame anaorous intrigue. L 
was fallen into; and that the woman, 
being difordered by the thoughts of. 
what (he was dding .unkpown to li^r 
parents, or deluded by her imagina-> 
tion, mi (look me in the dark for ano-. 
ther perfon. I was on the point oB 
returning back, though the occafioii. 
was fuch as might make a man boldj- 
yet I would not he obliged to chance 
for my good fortune, and was too 
nice to accept favours which love did 
not deljgn tor me. Curiofity, how- 
ever, prevented my departure. I had 
a mind to fee whether the lady was 
beautiful, and what would be the 
^ ifTue of this adventure; perhaps my 
deftiny thus ordered it,, that by thefe 
means I (hould arrive at the know-* 
ledge of my own origin. I followed 
the lady to the top of the ftairs,-, 
having only juft (hut the (Vreet-door 
without locking it, that I might the 
more eafily retreat, if occa(;on requir-* 
ed. She, having ordered me to wait? 
fof her in that place, retired. Prefent- 
ly I heard fome perfon mounting 
foftly up the (tairs; I (hrunk into the 
corner that he might not difcover mes 
but the method I took to avoid him, 
threw me into his arms; for the man, 
who probably knew the ways of the 
houfe no better than I did, crept along 
the wall, and met me in the corner. 
Though I had not much time to con* 
fider, I foon concluded that he was 
the party de(igned for the intrigue^ 
We began to feel one another with- 
outfpeakingaword; but, having eve« 
ry reafon to fear he would not fail 
(tabbing me when he difcovered that 
I was a man, I took care to pre- 
vent him; and, drawing my poignard^ 
(Iruck it twice into his breaft. I 
heard him drop down at my feet, 
fetching a deep groan. I (lipped 
down the ttairs, and out of the houfe, 
(hutting the door after me that I might 
not be followed; and made hafte to 
my inn, where I took care to con- 
ceal this adventure. I fpent the reft 
of the night in making ferious re- 
flcilions on the extravagant madnefs 
of youth, which hurries us into all 
manner of misfort-unes, when pru- 
dence does not direct us; and I could 
not forgive myfeif th? a,5lion I had 
been drawn into the comoiiifion of 
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from the impulfe of a foolifh cu- 
riofity. What was my farpnte, 
when, going the nctt nay to Don 
Chnftopher*s, I found alt tne family 
in confuiion! I enquired into the 
canfe of it; and was told that Don 
Chriftopher had the night before re- 
ceived two ftabs with a poignard at 
the hottfe of Donna Eugenia de Pe- 
ralta; and that nobody knew how, or 
to what porpofe, he went into that' 
place. I delired to fee him; but he 
knew nobody, and lay ftruggling for 
life. His friends prefled eagerly to 
offer their afliftance; Don Louis i^as 
di(lra£led, the fervants all in tearb. 
What a fpe£lacle was this for me 1 
I had no reafun to doubt that I had 
been the murderer of my friend. I 
curled my own folly; and I (hould 
have laid violent hands on myfelf, 
had not the furgeons declared that his 
wounds were not mortal; and, though 
his weaknefs gave caufe of apprehen- 
fion, yet they faid they would an- 
fwer for his life, if he fell not into a 
fever in two days. This afTurance 
fufpended my defpair, and prevented 
my offering myfclf a facriflce to my 
fnend. During the two days we 
were all in the utmoft anxiety. I 
never left the wounded man; but 
continued by his bed-fide day and 
night, felt his polfe every moment, 
and dreaded the thoughts of a fever: 
and, to prove to you the excefs of 
my concern, I atture you that, for 
thofe two days, I never once thought 
of my love. Happily Don Chrifto- 
pher had no fever; and fuch care was 
taken of him, that he began by de- 
grees to gather ftrength. 
* When he was out of danger, every 
body occupied, themfelvcs in guefling 
at the caufe and circnmftances of his 
adventure, though far enough from 
fufpe^ling the (hare I had in it. In 
the mean time, Eugenia made all 
poflible fearch after her daughter: 
the magiftrates, on their part, en- 
quired into Engracia's flight, and the 
wounds of Don Chriftopher. The 
ju.dge in criminal caufes thought it 
not enough to examine Don Chrifto- 
pher, but he furamoned Eugenia, and 
confronted them. Don Chriftopher 
concealed no part of what he knew: 
he frankly owned his love for En- 
gracia, and their aftignntion. •* By 
* ibis. Madam/* faid the }udge, *• it 



** appears that you, looking upon Ddti 
** Chriftopher as the feducer of your 
•< daughter, employed fome of your 
'* kindred or fervants to revenge your 
*' quarrel: and thus the fufpicion of 
'* the intended m\tfrde^ falls upon you.'* 
^ Eugenia, in juftification 6f heffelf, 

* anfwered, that (he wa^ never ac- 

* quainted with Don Chriftopher^s love 

* to her daughter. ** Madam,** faid 

* Don Chriftopher, *' I do not accule 
«< you of this attempt to affaffinate me | 
« your innocence I make no queftion' 
** of: and Would to Heaven your daugh* 
** ter might be found equally blame- 
** lefs ! But I have too much reafon to. 
** conclude that fome rival carried her 
** off, after leaving me in a condition 
" fo unable to oppofe him.*'—** Is 
** there any likelihood,'* faid Eugenia, 
'* that my daughter (hould make an af- 
** (ignation to murder you ?**—** It it 
** that which confounds me,*' anfwered 

* Don Chriftopher, ** and prevents my 
** being pofitive in my ccnfure." The 

* judge, having gained very little in- 
< fight in the affair from this exami- 

* nation, delayed judgment, and re« 
*" folved to fcrutinize the matter ftili 
« farther. 

* During this time, Donna Anna 

* returned from Siguenza. She was 
' overjoyed to find me; and the more fo 

* becaufe (he did not. exped^ it. On 
' my part, befides the (iatisfafVion of 
' finding her more beautiful than ever, 
' I had the comfort to fee her continue 
' faithful and conftant. We had fe- 

* veral interviews in the houfe I before 

* mentioned to you. My rank as ge- 

* neral officer made us hope her father 

* would approve of my preteitfions; Co 

* that we both thought ourfelves hap- 

* py: but fortune foon thwarted our 

* felicity. Don Chriftopher, rccover- 
' ing his ftrength within a month, 

* went abroad. As I was one day 

* congratulating him, he appeared dif- 

* contented j and faid— ** My father has 
** propofed to marry me to the daughter 
'* of a friend of his; and he is fobent 
«* upon the match that he will not al- 
** low ^ny obje^ions. This is very 
** difagreeable to me, becaufe I have 
** ftill a kindnefs for Engracia, what- 
** ever caufe I have to fuf'peft her fide- 
«* lity."— ** Do you know," faid I, 
*' the lady who is defigned for you?"^ 
— *' No," replied he; ** my father has 
<* not yet told me her name; he dcfigns 
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f* to let me fee ber firft. He has onl^ 
•• informed me that fhe is very rich, of 
'* noble parentage, and that her perfon 
'* cannot bc^difpleafing to me." I 
' liftenedto what he (aid, as no farther 

* relating to me than as it concerned 

< him; but the next day, going toviiit 
' Donna Anna at the ufual place, I 

* found her in tears. This touched me 

* to tht heart; fo that, cafting mylclf 
' at her knees, to enquire the caufe of 
' heraffliflion, I learned, with aftonifh- 
' ment, that her father parpofed mar- 
f rying her to Don Chriftophcr, and 

* had pofitively rcfolved on it. Thefe 

* tidings were like the ftroke of death 

* to me ; and I funk down at the feet 

* of my miftrefs. Donna Anna, fear- 

* ing my feizure might be attended 

< with fatal efFe6ls, held forth her hand 
' to raife me up again; and, though 

* not lef$ agitated than myfclf with the 
^ misfortune that menaced us, (he ef- 
' fayed, in the moft tender manner, to 
^ pom fort me. For a long time I 

* could not fpeak one word: Irecover- 
f ed my fenfes; but only fo far as to be 

* more fenfible of my grief. ** Jull 
<• jlcavens!" exclaimed I, ** am I 

tiien abandoned to the rigour of my 
deftipy ? Muft all thofe hopes, that 
were tjie joy of my life, vanilh in a 
moment r' Then, looking .upon 

* Donna Anna with the ereateft difor- 

* der imaginabl,e — '* And you, Ma- 
*' dam," cried i, " can you, then, 

content to fuch a marriage? Will 
you not take the leaft ftep in favour 
of an unhappy manf Muft the drik 
efforts of a father's will thus eafily 
^f tear you from my heart ?"^" I have 
«* done alj," ani^'pred (he, «* that de- 
" cency will allow ot; I have protefted 
** to my father my averfion to this 
f* match; I have conjured him not to 
force me to obedience: and I would 
(lill oppofe him, could I think it 
were to any purpofe; but I know I 
ihall not prevail; (ince his word is 
** engaged, my prayers and tears will 
M but cxafperate. Yet I will fpeak to 
him once more, and will fpare no- 
thing that may move him: in (hort, 
if I cannot be yours, I promifc thaf 
you (hall have no cauie to complain 
of me.** This faid, (he left me, and 

* retired to make a la(l eJBfort upon her 

* father. 

* As for me, I returned again to my 

* ion, where X fpent the reft of the d^y 
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^ in l^mentine my hard fortune : bat 
^ hope never failing, even in extremi- 

* ty, I called to mind the difpoHtions I 

< ha4 obferved in Don Chriftopher; and 
« thought that, by exhorting him to 

< continue faithful to Engracia, not- 

< withftandine his father's importu- 
' nity, I might poflibly break off hit 

* match with Ponna Anna. Full of 

* this project, t haftened to his houfe, 

* flattering myfelf with the hopes of 

* being fuccefsful; when he, perceiv- 

* ing me, came forth to meet me with 
' allthe tranfports of a man who can- 

* not contain himfelf. " O, my de^r 
** C«far," cried he, " my condition js 
** much altered fince yefterdayj I have 
*' feen the charming creature my father 
*' defigns for me. ^ You fee I am in a 
'' rapture! She is an angel ! 1 was 
" impatient till I faw you; come novr 
*' and partake of my joy." You may 

* well guefs thefe words were death to 
« me. " How, Don Chriftopher •;• 

* replied I; ** can you abandon the 
*« unhappy Engracia to her misfor- 
" tunes ? Can you, then, fubjeft 
" her to the mortal regret of having 
*• drawn down on her head the refent- 
** ment of her family for a faithlefs 
'* lover?"— * Engracia," anfwered 

* he, «' is herfelf ftithlefs; it plainly 
** appears by her flight: but whether 
" (he was carried away by force, or 
" by her own confent; whether (he is 
** innocent or guilty; I will not think 
" of her any more. Do not oripoie 
** my new love, my friend : I find a 
" thou fa nd advantages in the match 
** with Donna Anna. Her birth, her 
" fortune, her beauty, do all plead for 
•* my love : I adore her more paflion- 
** ately than ever I did Engracia."** 

* Thefe words quite overcame me: I 

< turned colour; my eyes failed me; a 

* cold fweat fpread over my body; and 

* I was ready to faint. My friend, 

< thinking I was not well, did all he 
f could to a(rift me; but, as foon as I 
f came to myfelf, I left him, pretend- 

* ing that I would go an^i repofe me at 

* my inn; but, being very anxious to 
^ fee Dunna Anna, I repaired to our 
' ufual rendezvous. Word was fent 
f that I expcfted her. She foon came; 

< and, as I read in her face the fad 
f news (he brought with her — " Ma- 
** dam," faid I, " I perceive I am a 
" loft man, and that Don Bert'rand 
<< has not more compaflion than Don 

" Chriftopher. 



194 



AVELLANEDA's QUIXOTE. 

** over/* anfwcred I; " but is greater 
" than you imagine. '*i—" What can 



** Chriftoplicr. Do not fear to pro- 
** nonnce the fentence of my death; I 
•* am prepared for it.*'—" Did yo,u 
" know," aufwered (he, ** ho^ ear- 
•* neftly I haveendcavourcd todifTuade 



you imagine. — •• wnat can 
** be the caiife?" replied he. ** It is 
" fuch," faid I, *« that I have rcafon to 
** beapprehenfive left it break off that 
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** my father ! But, alas! he is inexor^- " friendfhip which you have always 
** ble; and we muft not any longer " honoured me with." — " That can- 
hope to live for one another." At ** not be," cried Don Chriftopber; 

" our friendfhip is too ftrongly linked, 
*' and nothing can fliake it.—" What 
" if I fhould avow that it was I who 
" ftabbed you at Engracia's ?" ao- 

* fwered I. •* Who, you!" cried he 

* abruptly. " Could you be my aflaf- 
" fin? But, if you did* it was without 
'* knowing ine5 and I have no reafon 
** to be angr)- with you."—'* It is 
** true," faid I, ** the night was guilty 
'* of that Clime, and I was not con- 
*• fentingj but what you cannot for- 
give me is J that I afpire to the love 

* of the perfon whom you have 
" thought worthy of your aflfeftlon,'* 

* Thefe words made Don Chriftopber 

* change countenance^ but, being lia- 
' ble to a double meaning, bccaufe 

* Donna Anna was not named, he re- 

* coveicd himfelf, and anfwered— *' If 
" it is Engracia you arc in love with» 
" the declaration you have made will 
" caufe no breach in our friend/hip: 
** nay, more, I (hould be glad to fee 
" my fecond felf fill up that place 



thefe words, which diftra£led my un 
' derftanding, I accufed Heaven and 

* deftiny; and could almoft have ex- 

* piled with forrow at her feet. She 

* could not forbear weeping to fee nae 

* in fuch a deplorable condition j and, 

* though fhe wanted comfort her felf, 

* yet me incited me to bear this mif- 

* fortune with lefolution. I conij- 

* nued inconfolable. ** Madam," 

* replied I, ** the fubjcfl of our for- 
'* row is not the fame: you or^iy lofe a 
•* man who had nothing worthy your 
*' charms to offer you; but I, together 
•* with my life, am deprived of the 
** moft ravifhing hopes, the moft glo- 
** riousfortune, that ever mortal could 
«' wifhfor."— "MydearDonCajfar," 
« replied fhe, ** your lofs is great, fince 
** in me you lofe a faithful and a lov- 
•* ing heart. I fhould be forry to fee 
*« you bear the lofs of me with indif- 
** ference; but your forrow may coo- 
** tain itfelf within bounds, and your 
<« valour muft triumph over it.''-^ 
*• Ah, Madam •" cried I, "your re- " which I cannot forfake without fome 
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« folution is great; but though your 
*( courage were ever fo extraordina- 
" ry, you could fcarcely bear up, were 
** you as fcnfible of the lofs of Caefar 
" as Caefar is of lofing you.'* Don- 

* na Anna did every thing in her pow- 

* er to appeafe me; but, at that time, 

* all file could fay rather heightened 

* my affli6\ion than gave me comfort. 

* In fhort, the cor.cinfion of this dif- 
mal interview was, that I fliould once 
more try Don Chiiftopher, acquaint 
him with my pailion, and reprefent 
how fatal it muft be to our friend- 
fliip, if he ftill peififted to rob me of 
my love. Donna Anna, with difli- 
cultv% was prevailed on to permit this 
attempt; but, feeing it was our only 
j-ffource, fhe at la ft gave her conient. 
* i v'.nt, tberefoie, in puifuit of Don 

* Chriftopber, whom I found much 

* concerned for me. ".Don Caefar," 

* faid he, '* I am glad to fee you; I 
*' vas afraid your diftemper might 
** have been attended with fome ill 

conftcjuenceiT.'^— " It is not yet 



" regret." — " It is not Engracia I 
** love," anfwered I, in a melancholy 
* tone; ** yc.u appeared, the laft time I 
faw you, too averfe from her, for me 
to imagine you could be concerned 
at her infidelity to you: Donna An- 
** nais thecbje6l— " "Donna An- 
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na!" cried he, in apaffion. " What 
" do you tell me, Don Caefar? I for- 
" give your ftabbing me, but I cannot 
forgive you for afpiring to the only 
perlbn who can make me happy."— 
Had I ftaid till now," anfwered I, 
bc^fore I offered up my vows to Don 
Bertrand's daughter, I fhould think 
my felf dcferving of the fevereft pu- 
" nifhment; but I have adored her for 
" ftveial years. Remember that fad- 
" ncfs you faw me labour under the 
" fir ft lime I returned from Flander.s; 
" it was Do^na Anna who then filled 
«* my hf'rirt . " — "Ah, cruel rnanl " cried 
* Don Chiiftopher, *' why did you not 
" then tell me fo ? Muft you needs f^y 
" till I was myfelf bewitched by her 
" before you would owU it? You* did 

«« not 
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" not confide in me when you ought. * The fame day T gave an account of 

** Had I known your paflion, I would * this difcourre to Donna Anna. *'Ma- 

•* have fortified my heart againft lov- " dam/* faid I to her, "we muft now 

** ing* yoi.r miftiefs; and fri'.ndfliip " take our leave for ever. I come di- 

*• would have affi.led me: but you, " reftly from Don Chriftopher: neither 

*' conce'iled your love^ and that mif- *' niy defpaif, nor Engracia*s caufe. 
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** truft has ruined us. Wc muft needs 
*' be both unhappyj for it is now too 
late for me to withftand my new 
paflTion. Do notexpe6t that I (hould 
quit claim to Donna Anna : I have 
formed to any Tel f too fweet an idea 
of cnjdviug her, to be able to make 
a facrifice of It to you. You may 
fooner afk this life you have already 
attempted, and I will fooner grant it 
«< you/'—*' I know,'* replied I, ** that 
** I owe all I have to you, and that I 
** ought not to contend with you for 
** the pofteffion of a heartj but refleft, 
*' that I loved Donna Anna before ever 
** you heard her namej before I could 
conjefture that you would ever know 
her. Take my advice, my dear 
Don Chriftopherj do not perfift in 
robbing me of my miftrefs: you will 
never be happy m her. In fpite of 
all your merit, your love has already 
coft her abundance of tears."— 
*' Then you are beloved," anfwered 

* he, ** fince you are fo well acquainted 
** with her averfion to me.*' — ** I had _ 
*' the good fortune,"' faid I, ** to do 
** her a confiderable piece of fervicej 
*' and fhe has been as grateful to me 
•k as I could wiOi.^'— •* O Heavens!** 

* cried he, in a fury. ** May' I be- 
*' licve my ears ? It is not enough that 
*' I am informed my beft friencj is my 
** rival, but I muft be told that he is 

well-received, and myfelf hated!**— 
I tell it you,'* anfwered I', *' for 
your own good, to prevent the mi- 
ieries that might follow, ftiould you 
deprive m6 of Donna Anna.*"*— . 
Such a' difcovery," replied he, ** is 
fitter to diftraft, than to compofc 
me!'*—** Can you. then," faid I, 
think of marrying a lady whofe 
heau you can never be mafter of? 
*' No, certainly, you deferve better; 
** and you ha^e too great a foul to 
•' make a woman v»rerched." Much 

* more I add^d, to difr-j-,ide him from 
the match, but all to no p\j; pofe. I 
perceived, however, that his foul was^ 
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grac 
*^ will move him j and he is refolved, 
** rather than forfakeyou, totrartfgrefs 
** the moft facred laws of love and 
*' friendftilp.** Donna Anna, hearing ' 

* thefe words, wept plentifully, and 

* funk into a deadly dejeiflion: mycon- 
' dltion w.iS not much better. At 
' length, making an rfiport above het- 

' felf, fhe faid to me with firmriefs-^ . 
** My dear Caefar, this is the time to ' 
** (hew refoluiion : we muft part, fince 
*' cruel fate will have it fo. Inftead. 
" of fufterihg thefe fonows to melt 
** our hearts, we muft refoi veto hardea* 
'* them."— ** Ah, Madam!" anfwered 
' 1, ** when I think of lofing you, my 
** heart has not courage to withftand 
*' the ftiockl O Heavens, what a dif- ' 
mal feparation is this!** Our words 
were continually interrupted, with 
fighs. I kiffed Donna Anna's hands," 
and moiftened them with my tears j 
*'but, perceiving that, greatly as fhe^ 
< was concerned at my forrow, fhe ftill 

* perfifted in the neceftity of our fepa- 
ration—** Well, Madam,** faid I,' 

it is in vain to ftruggle; I yield ta» 
fate, which has decreed my ruin. 
Fal-ewel! I goto feck death at a dif- 
" tance from you. My presence fhall' 
** no more difturb your quiet; and 1 
" pray Heaven, that the happinefs I 
*• wifh you may not be interrupted hy 
«' the leaft thought of me!" At thefe ' 
words, I forced myfelf away, went 
to my inn, and the next morning fet ' 
out for Madrid. As I went out of* 
the town, I met Don Chrifllo^her 
coming from a friend's houfeihe 
was furprized, and would have fhun- 
ned me; but the fight of him having 
put a thought into my head, I went 
up to him, and faid — ** Don Chrif-' 
** topher, may the unhappy Don Caefar 
** beg one favour of you ?" — ** You 
** have a better claim to it,** anfwered* 

* he, •* than any other man.**—** May 
«* a foldier of fortune,*' replied Jjj 
** hope you will do him the honour to 

try your fword with him ? I know 
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full of diftra^Ion, and that frieud-, *' you cannot but be furprized at what 

fbip pleaded ftrortely in my favour j *' I propofe; I have not forgot how 

but the violence oi his pafTion pre- ** much I am obliged to you; and I 

vailed orer his generofity. *» cwn I have nothing but what I owe 

' ' " a C *• to 



AVELLANEDA S QUIXOTE. 



196 

*' to yoLur uncle Don Pedro*8 goodne(«: 
**^ but no coniideration can prevail with 
*' a defpairing loverj I only deiire to 
** diej and certainly fortune will have 
" me fall by your bandy fince you have 
** already given me my mortal wound* 
•* in robbing me of Donna Anna." 
' Don Chriftopher could not but be 

* moved at my words; but, having re- 

* covered himfelf, he replied—" Don 
<< Cxfar, I fhall not refufe the f^tif- 
** faf^ion you define : I take it as an 
** honour that you fhould look upon 
** me as a rival worthy of your valour. 
^ Yet I confefs it grieves me to be 
** forced to draw my fword ag^inft my 
<' deareft friend: butlmuft fubmit to 
** fate."—" lam not deceived," an- 

* fwered I, "in my opinion of yout 
" magnanimity; I was fatisfied Don 
<f Chriftopher would feorn, on fuch 
'5 an occasion « to have regard to the 
** inequality of my birth: butfince we . 
** are to fiffot without malice, and only 
<< love ib the caufe of it, I could wim 
'* it might be done wkhcmt expofing a 
*^ life io dear to me as yours is; and, 
*^ therefore, if I am fo fortunate as to 
•«. get the better of you, I dciire you 
*' will defift from your de£gn on Don- 
«* na Anna."—" I would lofe ten 
«« thoufand lives," faid he, " rather 
** than make you any fuch promife. 
** If I am worft^d, fpare not my life: 
" whilftllive. Donna Anna fiiall ne-r 
<* ver be yours." Thcfe words pcr- 

< plexed me to a high degree; for I . 

< had only propofed nghting in hope» 

* of difarming him, that then be might 

* be reftrained from eroding my love. 
'But finding him now refolved ne- 

< vef .to rtfign Donna Anna, I cried 

* .out, in a lott of fury— ^" Why can 
*<, you entertain fuch a, thought pf me, 
<•' as that I would take away your life? 
** I would fooner ftab myfelf to the 
«* heart a thoufand times. Though 
<* you are the caiife of my misfortune, 
<* you are ftill more dear to me than 
" my own happinefs. Farewel, un- 
<*. feel ?ng Don Cnriftophcr! thewQ.unds, 
*' y<^ give me are more cruel than the 
^* ftabs you received at my hands. Go; 
*' and, if you can without remorfe, en- 
** joy the blefling you rob roe of. Fol- 
*' low the inconnancy of your inclina- 
** tions, in contempt of your firft mif- 
*^ trefs, and with' the lois of your beft 
*' friend." Thus fpeaking, I ieft 

< hinii vrithout waiting for his jrcply. 



I had not yet recovered my (elf, when 
I met my fifter Engracia in the midft 
of feven or eight ro|)bers : I ran to 
her a/Ti dance without knowing her; 
but I had periihed in the conflict, had 
I not been fuccoured by the brave 
Knight of La Mancha. I have al- 
ready told you that adventure: I mud 
now give you an account of what 
happened after Don Quixote and* I 
parted at Torrefva. 
* When we came to Alcala, my un- 
cle Don Diego de Peralta len my 
nfter and me in an inn; judging it 
not fafe to prefent us immediately to 
Eugenia, left the excefs of fudden joy 
n|ight operate too powerfully upon a 
frame which long affiiflion had debili- 
tated extremely: he went to bej' alone, 
and acquainted her in what manner' 
he had found Engracia; and, when 
he had prepared her for the happy- 
news that was to com pleat her joy, 
he fent for my fifter and me- We fell 
down at my. mother's feet; and,whilfl: 
I kilTed one of her hands, Engracia 
walhed the other with her tears, beg- 
ging pardon for her offences. Eu- 
genia, fliedding tears of joy, made us 
both rife, and embraced us. Having 
fatisiied thefirft tranfports of maternal 
tendernef«, (he next afFe6lionately em- 
braced Mary Ximenez : then (he de- 
fired to know all the wonderful paf- 
fages of my life; which I related to 
her after the fame manner I have 
to^ou. This done, the next thing 
was to contrive fuch meafures as 
might oblige Don Chriftopher to 
marry Engracia. I was of opinion 
that force muft be ufed, in cafe he re- 
fufed to comply. My prudent uncle 
could not at firft approve of my pro. 
poial ;' but at length he confented, in 
regard the honour of the family of 
thePeraltas was too deeply concerned 
to fuffer Don Chriftopher to marry 
any woman but my ufter, after the 
publick fcandal occafioned by his 
wounds. I went, therefore, to Don 
Ciiriftopherwith a refolution to chal- 
lenge him, if he rtfofed to marry my 
fifter. I was told he was indifpofed, 
and woulti admit nobody: but, as 
foon a» he heard that I was there, and 
defired to fee him, he ordered me to 
be brought in. I found him lying 
on his bed, overwhelmed with a de- 
jection that furprized me. " Come, 
« Csfar," faid he, •* you have van- 

" quilhed 
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*' quiibed me{ The ftruggle is over$ 
•« frientlfhtp has got the better of lovej 
** 1 reftore your miftrefs. I cannot 
" deny that this reiblution has cod me 
*' dear; but your defpair touched me, 
** and my own thougnts have done the 
«« reft!''— "My dear Don Chriftpheri" 
' anfwered J, embracing him in a rap- 

* tureofjoy, ** Heaven has given you 
** this refolution, that you might tiot 
** fully the fpleodor of your virtues, 
'* by tearing my miftrefs from me, and 
*' being unjuft td Engracia!"— " As 
** forEngracia,'' faid he, « fbehasno 

,** (hare in the offering I make you : 
'< her flight, fo unknown to me in all 
" it's circumftances, abfolves me fi*om 
** any fidelity^to her."—** Engracia's 
•* truth has never failed," anfwered 1 5 
** and her flight ought not to fet you 
*' againft her. It is in your own power 
*^ to be aifured of her innocence."— 
*• Alas!" cried he, ** whocanaflTure 
« me?"—" Myfelf I" faid I. Then 
' I related the adventure of the rob- 

* bers, and repeated to him all that I 
' bad heard from my fifter; and, laftly, 
' I acquainted him with the difcovery 
' I had made of my birth. He liftened 
« to me very attentivelyj and, when I 

* had done — " O my friend!" cried 
^ he, <* how furprizing are the things 
«* you tell me J Wonderful are the 
<* ways of Providence J which, by fuch . 
'* unufual means, has brought you to 
•• theknowledgeof your parents! You 
.f' may belicYC my joy is as great as 



« yours'. As for Engracia, telling me 
*< (he is inmicent, you revive my love; 
** I reftore her my heart, and entail the 
** happinefs of my life on her.'* Mot 

* to lofe this favourable difpoiition in 

* Don Chriftopher, I prefently led hioi 
' to Eugenia*s houfe, who received him 

* as her fon-in-law. He thought my 

* iifterfobeavtifulythathewasafliamed 

< of having been falfe to her; and he 
' protefted that he fliould have always 

< continued faithful, had he not unfor- 
' tunately miftrufted her^innocence. 

< To conclude in few words, my uncle 
' Don Diego went in fearch of Doa 

* Bertrand de Montoya and Don Louis 

< de Luna; and, having given them a 

< full account of all that had paflfed^ 

< obtained confent of the latter that his 

* fon Ihould marry Engracia; and of 

* the former, that I (hould marry his 
' daughter. I am now come to Ma- 

* drid to conununicate thefe happy tid- 
' ings to Don Pedro, and to acqaaint 

< him that my relations and bis own 

* yrait only for his prefence to conclude 

* thefe two marriages.' 

Don Ferdinand having ended his 
ftory, all the companv exprefl*ed their 
fatisfa£lion in his gooa fortune. Then 
they parted : Don Carlos and the count 
went out together to pay fo'nie yifits ; 
Don Pedro and Don Ferdinand to pre- 
pare for their jonrney to Alcala; and 
Don Alraro ftaid at home with the 
Knight of La Mantua afid hi* fquire. 
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PE LA MANCHA, 



BOOK VI, 



CHAP. I, 

OF THE GREAT ARpHBANTERER OF 
THE INDIES; HIS AR.flIVAL AT 
MADRID} AND OF THE LOFTY 
SPEECHES MADE TO HIM BY pON 
qUIXQTE AND SANCHO, 

j^\j^^\liE fage Alifolan, conti- 
P nuini 



i( "^ J* nuing the faithful relation 
J> T <r of the matchlefs Don 
j/*^ ^ Qulxote'8 heroick adven- 

^»^/*V^''^ tures, telU us that, the 
next morning, Don Car- 
los's fccrctary came to Don Alvaro, to 
pomnnunicate a projefl of diversion, 
which his maftcr and {he count had laid 
the night before, with a friend of theirs 
called the Marquis de Oriflilvo; who, 
from the account he hnd heaid of Don 
Quixote, felt a ftrong inclination to 
^mui'e himfclf at the expence of our 
|cnlght-errant, Tarfe being informed 
of their dcfign, which he thought very 
pleafant, difmiffed the fecretaryj hav- 
ing taken upon himfelf the taik of pre- 
paring "Pon Quixote for the bufinefs. 
lie accordingly went to his chamber | 
pnd faid to him—* Sir Knight, I am 
* come to announ.ce a moft agreeable 
'* piece of news; the great ArcLbai). 
f tcrer of th« Indies arrived lafl night 



^ in this city!* — « TheArchbantererof 
the Indies V replied Don Quixote, in 

amaze; * I never heard of that prince 
before V — * I wonder at iti' anfwered 

Don Alvaro. * How can you, who 
know all things, be unacquainted 
with that monarch, who is doubtlefs 
one of the greatcft princes upon the. 
face of the earth ?'r— * And, pray, in 
what part of the world lies his em- 
pire?' quoth the Knight. * It lies,* 

anfwered theGranadine, * betwixt the 
dominions of the Great Mogul and 
thofp of the Emperor of China.'— 
If fo,* faid the knight, * he muft have 
conquered the kingdoms of Baran* 
tola, of Pegu, of Aracan, of Cochin- 
China, and al) t)ie other places which 
lie from the mouth of theGanges to the 
Philippine iH'ands; and have aflTumfcdi 
by way of eminence, the haughty title 
of Archbanterer of the Indies.'— • 
That may very well be,' replied 

Tarfe J * or rather, it cawnotbe other- 
wife: for he alfo ftiles himfelf Em- 
peror andLord of theKingdoms of A- 
racan, Cochin -China, and all therein 
of the dominion^ you have named. I 
long to fee him; and, if you will be 
ruled by me, we will wait on him this 
very day,' — * With all my heart,* 

anfwered Don Quixote. • And with 

f fpine too, Don Alvarof cried San- 
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,clio; ' I would fain fee the great arch- 

* bantling you talk of.'—* It is a com- 
' mendable curiofity,* anfwcred Don 
Alvaroj * and vou may foon fatisfy it 

* at your leifure. Don Carios and the 

* count, who defign the fame thing, 

* fent me word that they would take 

* us thither this afternoon/ Don Quix- 
ote was n«ver weary of talking with 
Tarfe about the archhanterer; of whom 
he formed to himfelf a marvellous con- 
ception from the novelty of his title, 
which he had never heard of before. 
Don Carlos and the count arriving about 
four o'clock in the afternoon, Don Al- 
varo ordered the mules to be put inro 
his coach; and Don Quixote having 
armed himfelf at all points, they fet 
forth as follows: Don Carlos and the 
icnight in one coach; and Tarfe, the 
count, and Sancho, in the other. 

In the mean while, the Marquis de 
Orifalvo, under th^ burlefque title of 
Archhanterer, was preparing for tae re- 
ception of DonQuixote,in a magnificent 
Jiall, illuminated, though it was not 
yet dark, with a prpfuilon of wax- 
tapersand torches. Being perfectly ac- 
quainted with the cuftom of ancient 
chivalry, he had ^caufed a fmall throne 
to be erefted at the end of the room, 
under a ftately canopy; and, to make 
up a numerous court, he had invited 
all his friends, and abundance of la< 
dies : befides this, he had equipped 
himCelf with a diadem of cloth of gold, 
and a fmall wooden fceprre wound 
about vyith red ribbands. As foon as 
he heard Don Quixote was at hand, he 
feated himfelf on the throne, affuming 
the utmoft gravity poflible. When the 
knight entered the hall, and faw the 
archhanterer with his crown and fcep- 
tre, enthroned under a rich canopy, he 
prefently called to mind what he ))ad (b 
frequently found dcfcribed in his vo- 
lumes of chivalry, and felt all the fa- 
tisfaftion of the ancient knights-errant 
when they prei'ented theml'e ves before 
the foot-ftool of fome magnificent em- 
peror. Don Alvaro, the count, and 
Don Carlos, firft advancing, faluted 
the archhanterer wtth every token of 
the moil profound refpedt. Then the 
Granadine, taking Don Quixote by the 
hand, "led him up to the 'canopy; and, 

rrefenting him to the marquis, faid^-« 
Kenowned archba'titerer, behold here 
' the famous Don Quixote, the flower 
< pf La Mancha, the lanthorn of chi- 



• yalry, the terror of giants, your 

• mightinefs's fworn friend, and the 

* prote^lor of your kingdoms!* Thii 
faid, he fell back, leaving Don Quixote 
in the micMle of the room. Then the 
knight, reding the butt end of his lance 
on the ground, looked around him 
without uttering a word ; till, judging 
by the general filence that it was ex- 
pefted' he (hould fpeak, he 'raifed his 
voice, and direfted his djfcourfeas fol- 
lows to the marquis, who found fuffi- 
cie»t difficulty in prelerving his gravity 
from being fhaken by riie whimfical 
gcftures of his vifitor — * Auguft and 

magnanimous monarch. Supreme 
Head of the ebb and flood of the In- 
dian Ocean, Empe.or and Sovereign 
of the kingdoiris of Aracan, of Pegu, 
ofTcnquin, ofCochin-China,andof 
Barantolal highly do I, doubtlefs, 
efteem myfelf indebted to my fortune 
for the happinefs I this day enjoy in 
your imperial pfefence! I have tra- 
velled the grea-eft part of this vaft 
hemifphere; I have flain an infinite 
number of giants, righted wrongs, 
difenchanted palaces, (et princeffes at 
liberty, revenged offended princes, 
fubdued provinces, and reltored ufurp- 
cd kingdoms to rheir lawful owners! 
If all this can incline you to defire 
that I ihould devore my redoubted 
fword to your mightinefs's fervjce, I 
here make oflFer of it; afliiring vou 
that, as long as it fliajl Aipport your 
intereft. you will be refpefted by the 
Mogul and the Emperor of China 
your neighbours, and dreaded by all 
your enemies. Thtt fame of my un- 
heard of exploits will pierce through 
their ears into their very hearts : but, 
to the end that you may he vourfelf 
a wjtnefs of my wonderful valour, I 
humbly befeech your great mightinefs 
to grant me a boon.' — * Courteous 
and puiffint kniaht,' replied the arch- 
hanterer, * whatever be your requeft to 
me, I moft voluntarily do accord the 
fame, were it even my very arch- 
banrerfliip/ — * Great monarch,' re* 
plied Don Quixote, * I neithtralk your 
dominions, nor your wealth: the em- 
pires of Greece, Babylon, and Tre- 
bifond, have enough to i'atisfy my 
ambition. The boon I aik is, that 
you will permit me, in your presence, 
to combat the Giant Bramarbas, who 

♦ will fpeedily make his appearance in 
f this city of Madrid?'— * I grant it,' 

anfwered 
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anfwered the archbanterer; * aod will 

* be myfelf judge of the combat, which 
' wiU doubtUrs be as delightful to be- 
' hold as was that which the valiant 

* Clarineus of Spain maintained againft 
' the dreadful Broiandio. I do not 

* queftion but the event will prove to 

* you fufHciently gloribusj your mar- 
' tial air warrants it, and puts us out 

* of all concern for the fuccefs.* 
Whilft the archbanterer thus fpoke, 

Don Carlos dcew near t9 Sancho, and 
vhifpered him in the ear, faying-^ 

* Come, my friend, your turn is next. 

* It is time for you to (hew yourfelf, 

* Go, falute the archbanterer; and ha- 

< rangue him in your turn. I am fa- 

* tisfied he will dub you knight, when 
' he perceives you are a man of fuch 

* abilities/ — 'As for that. Sir,' quoth 
Sancho, * if there goes nothing but 

< makinga fine fpeech towards dubbing 
^ me a knight, let me alone for that; 

* the buiinefs is half done/ Having 
fpoken thefe words, he went forwards 
intotbemiddleof the room; and, kneel- 
ing before his m^fter with his cap in 
hand, faid to him—* MafterI>on Quix- 
' ote, if ever I did you any fervice in 

* niy life, I befeech you, by Rozi* 

* nante's merits, give me leave to let 
' fly half a fcore words at my Lord 

* Archbanterer, to the end that he may 

* know I am a man of parts, and may 

< beftow on me the order of knight- 
' hood, back-ftroke and fore-ftroke/ 
«^< Hark ye, Sancho," faid Don Quix'- 
ote, * I confent you iliould have the 

* honour of addreiling yourfelf to the 
' archbanterer, provided you neither 

* fay nor do any thing that is imperti- 

* nent/— * Nay, faith. Sir,' anfwered 
Sancho, ' if you are fo much afraid, 

* ftand behind me; and if I happen to 
*' fay any thing amifs,.you need only tell 

* me fo, and I will unfay it the next 

* word.'— • In plain terms,' anfwered 
the knight; < ii I give you leave to 

* fpeak, I fear I (hall have caufe tore- 

* pent me.'-— * No, no. Sir,' cried Saii- 
cho; ' fear nothing^ every word I (peak 

* will be worth it's weight in gold; 

* for I remember fome words of your 
.' fpeech, and vfill clap them 19 fo pati 

* that the devil himfelf ihall be mif. 

< taken in me.'—.* Take heed, then,* 
faid Don Quixote; * and I will entreat 

* that great prince to give yoit a hear- 
^ ing.' Then dirc^liiig bis difcp^rfii 



* to Che cmptror, he proceeded thus*-** 
^ Great and potent monarch 1 bepleafe^T 

* to grant my fquire the liberty of adr 

* dremnj^ y^^^ noble mightinefs. I 
' can affure you, be has allthe qualifi- 

* cations of Bignano, who was fquire 
' ta the Knight of the Sun. He is 

* prudent, difcreet, and faithfal; and 

* when I fend him on an emba0y to 
' any princefs, he performs his com- 

* miflion exa6lly. He is, befides, Very 

* brave; and it is not more than twp 
' days fince he gained an ifland by his 

* valour.'—* Moft hardy knight^' re- 
plied the archbanterer, ' I give full 

* credit to all you fay in praifeof your 

* fquire. His mien and phyfiognomy 

* difcover his worth, and convince me 

* thatheismoftworthyof fuch a knight 

* as yourfelf. He may talk as long as 

< he pleafes; I am ready to hear him tp 

* the end^ though be were as copious 

< as a rhetorician.' 

Sancho, having thus obtained leave 
to harangue the archbanterer, turnt4 
to his/nafler, and fgid-— < Your worfliip, 

* if you pleafe, will be fo kind as to 

* furnifh me with your lance and bucl^- 

* ler, that I may put myfelf into the 

* faqie pofture you were in when yoii 

* made your oration.'— * Brute!' an- 
fwered Don Quixote, * tp what purpofe 
' (hould you have my lance and buck- 
' ler } Don't you confider you are not 
' dubbed a knight } You begin tp play 

* the fool already.'—' Fair and foftly, 

* Sir,' quoth Sancho; * do not work 
' yourfelf into a paflion. Though X 

* am not a knight now, I fliall be by- 

< and -by; for I fhall make a curious 

* fpeech, or I am much miftaken. And 

< as for your lance and buckler, yois 

< fliall fee I will do well enough with- 

< out them.' Thus faying, he clapped 
bis cap upon his head, and fet himfelf 
ftifFupon his legs, with his arms a- 
kembo; then, having paufed a while^ 
«s his mafter did, he began his fpeecU 
after this manner—* Great monarch, 

< Archbanterer of the ebb and flood of 

* the Indies, Lord of theHemifpheres, 

< Emperorof Cuckoldina, andBarreo- 

* toola. M 1 ' < No more, filly wretch!' 
faid Don Quixote, interrupting him, in 
^ low voice; ^ you had better be quiet 

* than prate any more. What will thf 

* emperor think of you?'-^* By my 

< troth, Sir!' anfwered the fquire, * he 
*• wtU Hunk what b« pleafes ;, but, in 
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* ftiort, he ought not to think any ill: 

* for Idefign no harm; and God knovfrs 

* my m€aning. Do you think that I 

* have a memory like a fcholar, to keep 

* cramp words in rty head ? By the 

* Lord! not I; I can never remember 

* .all that high ftuff; but if Sin afs cannot 

* fing, he can brayj and that is enough 

* foe a governor. ' Let me go on my 

* own way, fair and foftly, and you 
•'(hall fee I will not trip. You may 

* liften to mej for I will go on with 

* ray fpeech, and will make an end of 

* it, or I (hall have very ill luck. — t 
*. fay, then, Mr. Archbanterer,' con- 
tinued he, raifing his voice, * that my 
« wife's nam^ is Mary Guiterrez, and 
' I am called Sancho Panza the Black, 

* born in the village of Argamafilla 
•near Tobofo.'— * Good'/ laid Don 
Quixote, interrupting him again; 

* will not you tell us your children's 

* names too >•—• Why not. Sir?' re- 
p)ied Sancho; ' they are not fcabby, 

* that I diould be afraid to name them. 

< —Yes, Mr. Archbartterer, I have a 
« daughter called little Sancha, another 

* called Terefa, and a third Joan. 

* Peter Tamaydo, the fcrivener, is 

* godfather to little Sancha; Thomas 
« Cecial to Terefa; and John Peres, the 

* vintner, to Joan.' — ' A pjague con- 

* found thee and all thy generation !' 
cried Don Quixote; * what needs the 

* emperor be tofd all that bead-roll, 

* thou coxcomb ?'— * This is to let him 

* underlUnd,' quoth Sancho, * that I 

* am no liar: for every word I /peak 
« IS true; and I had better fpeak the 

* truth, than fay I have, killed giants, 

< and all thofe lying ftories knights- 

* errant let fly in their fpeeches.* Don 
Quixote, who little* expelled fuch an 
anlwer, began to wax mighty chole- 
rick thereat; but the emperor's prefence 
curbing him, he fald in a low voice to 
his fquire — ' Well, talk on as much as 

* you will, fcoundrel ! but I affureyou, 
' you fiiall pay for this when we are 

< alone.' Sarfchoy without paying at- 
tention to tbefe menaces, weiit on with 
bis diiccurfc after this manner—*' To 

* come to my llory again, Mr. Arch- 

* baiiterer, you mwft un'xlerftand, that 

< laft night I won the liland of the 
« Forcemeat- Balls, fighting the black 

* fquire at fifticutFs. Therefore I de- 

* fire you to dub me a knight. Do not 
' go to put me off by faying I am a 



peafant; for, by St. James, (Jo you (ee, 
I am of the race of ancient Chriftlans! 
and, when I am mounted- upon my 
afs, I look as like a do6lor as ever 
you faw any thing,' And, in fin«, 
and fum of all, I am fquire to Doa 
Quixote de la Mancha, who is fucli 
a good man that he never hurts any. 
body; for, ever fince we have been 
gadding about chivalry, I never faw 
him kill fo much al a fly, till the 
other day he run a highw^ymaa 
through the back: but that was a 
very good piece of work, and he will 
be rewarded for it in the other wdrl<i.* 
Saftcho having no more to fay, the 
ai'tfhbanterer anfwcred — * Brave fquire^ 
I am very well fatisfied with you. 
I am of opinion that you are very fit 
for the duties of a righter of wrongs j 
and thei-efore I will not refufe Yp« 
the honour of knighthood, which- 
you require at my hands. Had yoii 
no other merit, that of being /quires 
io the redoubtable Don Quixote v 
would alone give you fuflicicnt righti 
fo demand my compliance. But tlii* 
ceremony, with your leave, muft b© 
put off till another time; becau^, at 
prefent, I am under an afllifliOn 
which will not allow me to attend to 
any thing of pleafure.' This fafd^ 
he drew out of his pocket a laced hand^ 
kerchief, and covered his face with it^ 
like a man who, overwhelmed on a 
fudden with the recollection of fome 
grievous difafter, abandons himfelf to- 
a thoufand confufed and melancholy, 
reflections. 



CHAP. .11. 

OF THE WONDERFUL ADVENTURE,. 
THE THOUGHTS WHEREOF AF- 
FLICTED THE ARCHBANTERgR. 

WHILST the archbanferer's 
face was covered with his hand- 
kerchief, Don Carlos, the coinit, an<i> 
Tarfe, feigned tbemfelves greatly coft-- 
cerned* at his forrow, and Anxious. xo» 
know the caufe of it. As to Don*- 
Quixote, he was really troubled; and- 
his profound refpeCl,. which refttaiif«d* 
him from queftioAing the emperor upon 
the fubjf'ft, added to his diftreis-. At 
length, the arch bantererreaffumed cou- 
rage; and applying to himfeif an a<4-i. 

vcntujc 
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yemure which he had read in Dort Be- 

lianis of Greece *, he related it to the 

ompaoy, particularly dire 6ting his dif- 

ourfe to the Knight of La Maocha^ in 

thefe words. 

* You have fufiicient reafon, gentle- 
men, fteing me thus overwhelmed 
with grief, to conjcfture that my af- 
fli^Iv-)n proceeds from no fmall caufe; 
but, b>:ut:ve me, it is above all you 
can poflibly imagine. The gods nad. 
given me an only daughiev, and I was 
thankful to them for having beflowed 
on her exquiflte beauty; whereas, I 
ought rather to find fault with them 
for conferring a gift To fatal. Her 
name was fiantcrina : I loved her 
tenderly; and the Emprefs Merry- 
dame, her mother, could not bear her 
abfence for a moment. Thus happy 
were we in oui dear daughter; when, 
on a certain day, fome barons of my 
court came to acquaint me that there 
was a wonderfully rich tent pitched 
in a great fquare about three hundred 
paces frpm my palace; but by what 
means it was brought thither, nobody 
could form any con.jefture, I went 
with the emprefs and the infanta to fee 
fo furprizing a fight. We arrived at 
the fquare; and wereaftonilhedat the 
richnefs and rarity of it's workman - 
(hip. We i\ood a long time in ad- 
miration of it; and drawing nearer, 
that we might view it more accurate- 
IvjOU rears were fainted by a fymphony 
from within, fo delightful and har- 
monious, as not to be excelled. A 
moft ravifhing voice was heard, at 
the fame time, above all the mufick; 
which, at certain intervals, was inter- 
rupted by k dreadful noife of trum- 
pets and kettle- drums, as it were 
founding a charge. When we had 
a while enjoyed the pleafure of hear- 
'ing this variety of inftruments, we 
faw four wonderfully well-built 
knights iffue forth from the tent: they 
wore their helmets upon their heads; 
they were cafed in green armour, 
fpVinkled with golden liars; and they 
led four very fwarthy damfels, clad 
in long robes of cloth of filver. They 
all came up to us, and fell down at 
our feet. Whatever we could fay to 
them, we could rot perfuade them to 



' rife; but one of the damfels, dircflijfig 
' her difcourfe to nie, with a loud voice,. 
' that was heard by all my barons, faid 
— ** Moft renowned Archbanic-rer, 
" Puiflant.Lord of the Oriental Pearls, . 
** Emperor and Sovereign of the king- 
** doras of Aracan, Tonquin, and Co- 
" chin -China; great prince, to tc-hom- 
** all the kingdoms of the earth ought 
'* to fubmit, fince you excel all the 
" kings upon the face of the earth in. 
** gallantry and genteelnefs; you muft 
** un(!crliand we are under the greateft 
** of affli£ltons. Nothing can equal 
" our misfortune; and we are perfuad- 
** ed that, unlefs we find fome relief 
*< in this place, it will be bootlefs for 
** us to feek it elfewhere. We there - 
" fore moft humbly befeech your Sove- 
" reign Highnefs, as alfo the Right 
•* Honourable Merry-dame, and the 
'* amiable Banterina, to grant us ^ 
•* boon." — •* Charm'ngdamfei,"' an- 

* fwered I, " a(k wh^t boon you pleafe, 
" Igrantityouianda/Tureyouifelf, the 
** emprefs and the infanta will not op- 
*' pofe it." My wife Merry- dame and 
' Banterina accordingly confirmed my 

* grant. The kpights and damfels 

* then rofe; and flie that fpoke before 

* wenton, faying — *' Moft famous em - 

•' peror, you muft undeiftand, that the ^ 
** caliph of Syconia is in the tent you 
** fee before you; and I muft acquaint 
" you with the caufe and means of his 
" confinement there. J. know not 
** whether you ever heard of the In- 
** fanta Cerizetta, his daughter, whofe 
** beauty has been fo much celebrated 
•* throughout the world. The wife 
*' Herodian, King of the Ifland of 
** Pearls, and one of the braveft giants 
'*' that everexifted, fent to demand her 
" in marriage of her father, who gave 
" him a refufal". This fo incenfed 
*' Herodian, that on a day when there 
(' was a magnificent tournament held 
** in Syconia, in which the caliph him- 
** felf gave \vonderful proofs of his 
" ftrength and dexterity, this giant ap- 
** peared in the lifts, with thefe four 
** knights in the green armour; and, 
" among them, in lefs than a quarter 
** of an hour, they flew or difabled 
*' above a thoufand knights; which 
" ftruck fuch a terror into all there 



• The adventure from which this is copird may be found in Part I. Chapter xlli. of, 
the Engiifli tranHacion of the famous and deledtable hlftory of Don Beljanis of Greece. 
Sdltion 1683* - . * - ' ' 
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^* prefent that the fpeAstors, md tho(e 
*< who came to take patt in the combar, 
** fled together in confufion. The un- 
** daunted caliph was aimoft the only 
** man that remained; for he could rally 
** no more than ten knightSi with 
** whom he fell Opon Herodian and his 
^ men) but he had the ill fortune to be 
^* overthrown, and his ten brave com- 
f panions were all (lain. Immediately 
" this tent appeared in the fquare, in 
** the fame manner as you now behold 
'* it. The giant hurried the caliph and 
** the infanta into it, after enchanting 
** them both, and placed thefe four 
<^ knights to g\|drd the entrance of it; 
^< and they are fach men as cannot be 
*• overcome by any human force; for 
*' though above two thoufand knights 
*' of all nations have attempted to 'de. 
'< liver the caliph and Ceriaetta, yet 
** none^of them could ever prevail. 
*< All the caliph*s court was in con- 
*' fternation; and we knew not what 
** courfe to take, until one Friday 
*' morning, at fun-riiing, we were in- 
^* formed by a magician, whom we had 
^ confulted, that the whule was a fort 
" of enchantment, which we fhould 
'* never be able to diiTolve unlefs we 
'* found out a prtncefs more beautiful 
** than Cerizetta. Could we once find 
** fuch a princefs, v/e needed only to 
** perfoade her to try the adventure; 
^* that (he wouldeiter the tent without 
** any difHculty, and Cerfsetta would 
^' deliver to her a fword (he holds in 
<' her hand, with which the knights in 
*• the green aririour would be eafily 
*• overcome. The magician farther 
*' added, that all he could do for us, 
** was to carry about the tent whither- 
** foevcr we pleafed : that four of Ceri- 
** zetta^s damfels might go into it, and 
** that they fhould be guarded by the 
*< fame knights. I prefently wentinto 
** the ttnt with thefe three damfels; and 
'** thus have we vrfited the courts of 
•• moft Pagan princes. But, to fay the 
** truth, we have never yet feen any 
** princefles whom we could think wor- 
•• thy to try the adventure. We now 
** delpatred of finding any, when fame 
^ Inmmed us, that your daughter 
*^ Banterina was as beautiful as we 
«<• could defiiv. The' t«nt was in a 
*♦ moment' renftoved hither by magick J 
** and- W arr eo^t to entreat you td 
** periintrfhepeeitlilBaiit^iiQa'^oua.' 



dertake the adventtire. This is the 
boon you have granted us." 
* Such was the account given me by 
Cerizetta^s damfel, at which I wa^ 
not a little furprizedt I returned^ 
however, tWs anfwer— " Comely 
damlel, I am much troubled at the 
caliph of Syconra's misfortune; fo^ 
we potentates have a great kindnel^ 
for each other; and I (hould defire, 
above all things, that this rare ad- 
venture might be ^ni flied at my court. 
But, pray, inform me whether Ibme 
unhappy accident may not befal the 
princefs, fiionld fhe be nnfuccefsful 
in her attempt to atchieve this adven- 
ture?" — " No, Sir," replied tbfe 
damfel; ** for themagicJan acquaint- 
ed us, that in cafe the princefs whd 
attempts it is not more beautiful than 
Cerizetta, (he (hall beheld back b^ 
an invifible hand, and will not bft 
able to go into the tent." — " Well, 
then," anfwered I, •* my daughtet 
Banterina has my cotifent to mak& 
trial of her beauty: but I muft dtft 
prove the prowefs of thefe fout 
knights. There are thofe in my 
court who may overcome them; and, 
difpelling the charm by their valour, 
will, perhaps, fave my daughter the 
(hame of attempting in vain to dif- 
(blve it,"— *« Sovereign Prince of 
Cochin-China,'** replied the damfel, 
you may do as you pleafe; but I 
would not advife you to expofe you^ 
knights to combat with thefe, who 
are fo enchanted, that they alone can 
rout a whole army."—" No mat- 
ter,'* faid I; " I muft fatisfy my 
curiofiiy." I therefore ordered my 
knights to prepare for the fight; and 
in a moment above three thoiifand ap- 
pealed in the fquare, all of them am- 
bitious of finifhing the adventute. 
The four damfels then returned with 
the four enchanted knights into the 
tent ; which immediately opened, and 
prcfented to' our aftoniflied eyes a 
fpcftacle worthy of the deepert com- 
mi fetation. We dlfcovered the ca- 
liph of Syconia, armed at all points, 
(ittingat the foot of a golden throne, 
on cryftal fteps, leaning his head oii 
his hand, like one plunL'ed in extre- 
mity of melancholy. The infrfnta, 
his daughter, was on his right, hold- 
♦ ing 2? naked fword, ihi hilt whereof 
! feeiBed to be ail of diamonds j and on 
- » D « the 
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the left flood the god of love, with hit 
bow sind quiver, fo exquifitely repre- 
Tented, that he feemed to brettfae. 
Below this lay a knight ftretched oof, 
with one of the god*s mirowt ftick- 
ing in his breaft; and holding in hit 
band a Greek infcription, which no- 
body underftood; but which expreflfed 
thecaliph't and Cerizetta*t misfor- 
tuttct, in Aich terms, as drew tears 
from all eyes that beheld it. When 
we had fully contemplated thefe won- 
ders, preparation was made for the 
trial of the adventure. The fir ft who 
would attempt it was Prince Rozinel, 
my baftafd, the very flower and cream 
of Pagan knights* His armour was 
of a rofe colour beftrewed with £]• 
ver flowers | and he was mounted on 
a beautiful courfer lineally defcend- 
ed from the god Boreas and the fa- 
mous mares of Enftbonius, which 
trodfo lightly, that they would gallop 
over the ears of com, and not break 
^ them. He appeared before the tent, 
attended by three of the moft valiant 
knights in all my archbantererfliip. 
The enchanted knights came out to 
meet them; but the Combat was as 
ibon ended as begun; for, at the very 
firft rencounter, Kozinel and his com- 
panions were thrown out of the faddle, 
and borne to the ground with fuch 
violence, that they were unable to 
rife again. The reft of my knights, 
being well acquainted with the va« 
lour of tbofe who had been over- 
thrown, and concluding they could 
expe6l no better fuccefs, retired in 
dlforder) and fled the place, as the 
fearful doves do before the cruel eagle, 
that has juft devoured a kite. This 
only ferved to heighten the deHre I 
felt of- feeing the adventure ended. 
I caufed the wounded men to be laid 
in rich beds, and fent the moft beau- 
tiful princeiTcsof my court toTub their 
fides. I then ordered my daughter 
to go up to the entrance of the tent. 
Banterina, who had always kept her 
eyes fixed on Ceriaetta, whom flie 
thought beautiful to a miracle, obeyed 
me trembling. She diew near the 
tent, and entered it without any dif- 
ficulty. But, O unheard -of orodigyi 
O dimial misfortune I whole fad re* 
membrance caufes fuch grief in my 
foul as is continually recent! No 
iboner had flie placed her feet withia 



the tent, than it immediately cloft^ 
upon her; and, rifing rapidly into 
the air, vaniflied with the caliph, Ce- 
rizetta, the knights, the damfels^ 
and my dear Banterina. We con* 
eluded, but too late, that this was 
the fraud of an enchanter—'* Hold, 

< treacherous necromancer!** cried the 
emprefs; '* reftore me my infanta, or 

' come and take my life t— Banterina^ 
' O my dear daughter! can the riglite- 

< ous gods fufier you to be taken from 
* your mother ?** But, alas! hercnet 

were in vain j her voice was loft in the 
air with her unhappy daughter: grief 
overwhelming her, Ihe funk fpeech- 
left into the arms of her women; 
who, fliaring her forrow, beat their 
breafts, and made the fquareecho with 
their fighs. I tore my nair and beards 
I caft myielf on the ground; and my 
barons were forced to hold mv hands, 
fearing I fliould kill myfelf. To 
conclude, in a few words, the re^ 
mainder of this pitiable hiftory, the 
emprefs was carried into her apart- 
ment, and I into mine. We both of 
us fpent a whole month in immode- 
rate forrow; but at length, confider* 
ing that, thus indul^ng our grief^ 
we neslefled that which fliould have 
been looner thought of, which was 
to fend our knights in queft of Ban- 
terina to all parts of tlie world; I 
employed all thofe who were willing^ 
to undertake it, with ftrift ordeis to 
fearch narrowly all the caftles. upon 
the face of the earth, from the caftlea 
of princes to the palaces of financiers. 
This was not all : I caufed my daugh - 
ter to be pofted up from the mouth of 
the River Ganges, to the Danube; 
and from Mount Caucafus, to the 
mountains of Terra Auftralis; in* 
fumucbt that the very poftinghas coft 
me in paper and pafte five hundred 
thou fand ducats: and yet three whole 
Years are pafl*ed without hearing the 
leaft news of Banterina. This makes 
us apt to believe, that the knights we 
have fent in queft of her (bend their 
time idly, inftead of attending to the 
execution of their commiflion. There- 
fore the emprefs and I, confiderinr 
that every body can do their bufineM 
better them(elv«s than by proxy, have 
left the government of our archban- 
tererfliip to an able and honeft oii« 
mfb^'4 a ever epj fuch wn*. - We 

* have 
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« ha V€ croflcd Afia j arid, after traverfing 
« Africa, arc come into Spain, where 

* we fhail ftay no longer than is re- 

* quifitc to fcek the Infanta Bante- 

* rina.* 

CHAP. III. 

Of THE DREADFUi COMBAT BE- 
TWEEN DON QUIXOTE AND THE 
GIANT BRAMARBAS IRONSIDES, 
KING OF CYPRUS; AND THE 
STRANGE EVENT OF IT. 

WHAT pen can declare the 
thoughts which agitated the 
Knight of La Mancha, whilft the Em- 
perorof Cochin-China was making his 
difmal relation ? Who is able to ex^ 
prefs how much his tender bowels were 
moved? All the tongues in the world 
put together have not words enough to 
make known the different ftruggles of 
rage and pity that diftoned a heart fo 
highly concerned at whatever related to 
the rape of maidens. As foort as the 
emperor had done fpeaking, he took 
upon him to anfwer ; and, in a voice 
that fuiEciently difcovered his diforder, 
faid— < Magnanimous emperor, you 
may judge, by my concern for the 
misfortunes of the raeaneft private 
perfons, how much I am difturbed at 
yours. Your difafters are as grie- 
vous to me as to yourfelf j and I mud 
inform yoo, that it is the enchanter 
Frifton who has ftolen away the peer- 
lefs Banterina; I perceive it by the 
fatal circumftances of the adventure: 
he made ufe of the fame enchantment 
to fteal away the peerlefs Floriibclla 
at Babylon. He brought fuch ano- 
ther tent, with four knights in green 
armour, adorned with golden ftars, 
and the fourdamfels clad in cloth of 
filver, who begged the fame boon of 
the fultan. In ihort, the whole ftory 
you have told us, is, word for word, 
in the authentick Hiftory of the Ad- 
ventures of Don Belianis; which is 
an undeniable proof that the fame en- 
chanter has committed this rape upon 
the princcfs your daughter: but I 
fwear by the facred order of knight- 
errantry, that, the moment I have ilain 
Bramarbas, I-^ill depart from Ma- 
drid to feck that beautiful infanta 
throughout the world j and will ne- 
ver reft in any place tiH I have found 
herl* The archbanterer thanked pon 
Qofxetc for tui ki^dnefs -, but, as he 



was thanking him 9 the company were 
alarmed by five or fix blows of one 
knocking at the door fo violently, that 
they expefted it would be Shattered tp 
pieces. 'See who is there!' exclaimed 
the archbanterer to his pages. * It muft 

* certainly be fome giant} for fuch ia 

* the manner in which they, accuftom 

* themfelves to tap at the doors of em« 
' perors/ As he faid, fo it proved ; 
the pages had no fooner opened the door, 
than in came the dreadful giant Bra* 
marbas. His drefs conlifted of a Jong 
robe of blue napped-cloth, an immenfe 
ruff of black crape, and a turban of 
muflin ftriped witn gold, and adorned 
with a variety of feathers ; an enormoua 
belt of pinked leather croflcd his (houU 
der, and fupported a fword of painted 
wood at leaft two yards in length, and 
a foot broad. As foon aa ever Sancfao 
efpuKl him, he ran and fquatted himfelf 
dovi^n by the archbanterer; crying out, 
with might and main«— * Mercy on us I 

* here is thedog.Barrabbas come in the 
' nick I He is grown three pikes length 

* iince we faw him. Saints and Fa«> 
' thers 1 what will my poor mailer Doil 

* Quixote be in the hands of that con* 

* founded Qoliah, who is like to fell 

* all our guts for fiddle- firings, if good 
' Saint Nick does not afitll usV I>on 
Quixote hearing thefe words, looked 
afkaunce upon his fijuire, and com- 
manded him to hold his peace. In the 
mean while, the King «t Cyprus^ who 
had been forced to ftoop very low to get 
into the room, came forward, turning 
his prodigious head every way, and 
rolling his eyes after a frightful man<« 
ner, but without fpeakiug a word, or 
fo much as faluting the emperor; who 
faid to him«"< Genteel and courteous 

* giant, tell me who you are, and what 

* brings you to my court ?'-— * I am the 

< dreadful giant Bramarbas Iron(ides» 
' King of Cyprus!^ anfwered the gi* 
ant with a broken voice; * and I am 

* come to look for the Knight cf La 

* Mancha, who, I am told, is in thia 

* imperial chamber. *«-< You have been 

* rightly informed,^ cried Don Quix- 
ote : * and I am glad to fee you^ tor I 

* fuppofe you come to be as good a a 

* your word to me?'—* I do, koighti' 
anfwered Bratnaibas; ' I come to com- 

* bat with thee in purfuance of my 

< challenge at Saragofla. This day my 

* dreadful fword ihall put an end to 

* thy glorious days I This day will I 

%13% < cut 
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^ cttt off thy bald bead, and carry it 
*. into my domintont, to nail it op at 
* my ro3ral chamber<>door9 witk an in* 
^ ieriDtton in High-Dutch, which (hall 
^ mofteWgantlyexprefahowthe^wer 
*. of La Mancha waa mown down by 
^ my invincible handa 1 This da^ wilV 
^ I canio myfelf to be crowned kmg of 

< aU the earth ; for, when thou art gone, 
^ there will bs none left that willdarc 
1 fo difpute it with me! Thia day, in 
' ^ne, will I make myfelf mafter of all 

* thy TiAorieSi and will cany away 

* with me to Cyprus ail the hultes here, 

* to put them into roy feraglio, which 

< waitta recruits! If thou art fo bravie 
f aa thou art reported, thou mayeft 

* come out immediatelyt and we will 

* conclude the bufinefs in this imperial 

< chamber, if the emperor will give ua 
*' leave.*—* I confent/ faid the arch* 
Vanterer, * though it be not ufual; thele 

* combatt are generally within lifts; 

* but I have fuch a mind to fee you in 

* a^ion, that I cannot ftay any longer.* 
•»•< I would not bring my deadly club,* 
faid the giant, ' becaofe I can, without 
*• much trouble, overcome the Knight 

< of La Mancba with only this fword, 

* which was made by Vulcan, a god 
^ whom I adore; as I do alfo Jove, 

* Keptvne, Mars, Mercury, and Pro- 

* i«rptne/*-»< Mafter Barrabbas/ cried 
Sancho, interrupting him, * pray take 
^ heed what you fay: you had better 
^ bita your thumbs than to call all 
9 tboft fcoundrels you fpeak of gods j 

* for, ihould the Inqoifition hear of it, 

* bl ack were the day that you came i nto 
« "Spain ?•— • I fpeak not tt> thee, num- 

* fculir anfwered Bramarbas; < I 

< would advife thee.to hold thy tongue.^ 
mm^ You advife me!* quoth Sancho; 

* do not you know that, at Koroe, they 

* laugh at one that gives adviccbefore 

* he >s aiked? What a poxl do you 
*■ think I nr.uft not dare fay my foul is 
*«my own becaufe you are as tall as 
« Arttichrift f Pray take notice, that a 

* little worm eats through a great logj 

* and that a gnat troubles a man more 
' than an eagle can do him ^bd.*— - 
« Hold thy peace, I fay agam, thou 

* knave!' replied the giant; * or,. I 

* fwear by the Alcoran, I will make 

< thee an example to all fancy fquiresi' 
•*< The Alcoran and you,^ quoth San- 
cbo, * are a couple of loufy races; and 

< I val u e nei ther of vou ! '-~* How now, 

* bold man P faid tae King of Cyprus, 



* do you dace to talk to me fo faucily 1^ 
' To me, who make the fultans anci 

* the caliphs quake 1 By the god of tbo 

* herrings trident, if I lay hold of you, 

* I will crufh you to powder, and throviF 

* you up into the air with fuch force, 

* that your duft fliall fly into Japan \ * 
*-^< You threaten roc,* anfwered tbt 
iquire, ' to fright my mafter; but you 

* mull not think to beat the dog before 

* the lion. Take notice, that my ma- 
' (ler Don Quixote is worth us bothf 

* and values your hellifli carcafe no 

* more than he values the jade thaC 
' bore you !*•— < O infolencel * faid Iron^ 
fides, advancing a few fteps towardc 
Sancho; * I will teach thee to pay a re. 
^ fpeft to giants of my q.ua)ityr— ^ 

* Help! help! Murder!* cried Sancho^ 
feeing the giant move towarda him; ' if 

* he touches me I am gone!*-**' Jiold, 

* Bramarbas!* faid Don Quixote, ilep* 
ping in betwixt him and Sancho; ' do 

* not attack a man that is not in a 

* pOiltire of defence. If you find your- 

* felf o£Fended at my fquire*s difcovricy 

* I am here ready to give you £uisfac- 

* tion. 'Let us combat in the pitfence 
^ of the great archbanterer and all his 

* court; we can never have nobler wit- 

* neifes of our valours but, fince you 

* have no armour, I muft take off mincf 

< 1 will not fight with odds; the con* 

< queft would not be honourable. That 

* you may fee I do not fear you, I will 

* take on my helmet and my cuirafs, 

* and will meet you with my fword 
^ only: if yours is longer, mine is in a 

* better hand.* Having fpoken thefe 
words, he turned to his fquire, and 

' faid—' Rife, my fon; come and help 

* off my armour: you iball ibon fee 
' that dveadful monffer, our eaeoayy 

* ftretched upon. the ground.'—' God 
' grant it. Sir!* anfwered Sancho^ go- 
ing towards his mafter; 'but,methink8> 

* we and all thefis gentlemen here pre- 

* fent had better fall upon him toge- 

* ther; fome might hold his legs, and 

< others his head, till he were half dead. 

* By thunder and lightning, could I 

* once iee him flat in thia room, giving 

* up the ghoft, I vrould give him mors 

* bangs on his long fides than he haa 

* hairs in bis whiflcersr— ^ That is not 

< lawful,' anfwered Don Quixote; * but 

* I nded no help to overcome a giant, 

* be he ever lb ftrong. Make hafte to 
' takeoff my armour; and leave the reft 

* to the force of my arm** S^acbvdid 

at 
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^ be wat fQmm^dffd; io that ths 
knight was prclently difarmfid. Hii 
figure in this difliabjUe date furnl(hed 
Itew maKer of mirth ami marvel to tbo 
company. His pate was baj?e and bald) 
his carcafe long, lank, and flcfhlcfs as 
a (keletooj it was cafed in a dowbla of 
Wack fattin, miferablf fcanty ,axid more 
than half threadbare ; under which 
peeped out a very dirty ftvirt; for he 
bad not changed hU linen Hnce he left 
SaragofTa. 

&ucll was the appearance of ous 
knight-crrairt} wh«n, laying his hand 
upon his fword, he advanced towards 
the King of Cyprus-^* Gome/ faid he, 
.< arrogant moniker! (ince tbe empercr 
< giveS) leave that we combat in this 

* Doom^ let us lofe so time in frivolous 
^ babbling: courage is known by ac* 

* tiona/ Atthefe words be anflieathed 
hift weapon; when fuddenty, aa cur 
knight's adventures always pr©»«d very 
extraordinary, the aflembly beheld the 
immenfe carcafe of Bramarbas tumble 
backwards^ and in his place appeared 
a damfel^ clad like a ibepherdefs, and 
her face covered with a ne(pkin. Thefe 
who had not been prepared for this 
event were much* furprized ; and Don 
Quixote, dropping the point of hii 
fword, fell back two fteps, and ftood 
ftill, expelling what the maiden would 
fay. The body of Bramarbas being 
inftarvtly hujrried off by two figures ha^. 
bited like demons, the damfel, without 
unveiling hcifelf, addreffed the Knight 
of La Mancha in the following terms*. 

< Valiant Don Quixote, indefatigable 
*• Atlas of chivalry, father of orphans; 

* comfort of widows, fwest hope of 

* enchasted infantas, fixed ftar which 

< haft conduced me to the haven of 

< my delii'es ! be not amazed at be& 

* holding a horrible giant tranimot 

< graphied .thus fuddealy into a little 

* tender damlel: this metamorphoiis 

* ought only to be furpri»ng to fuch 

* as ace unacqiUinted with the arts of 
^ enchaBters. You have finifiied an 

* adventure which will (ink the me- 

* mory of the Pailmerins, and will gam 

* you at. n»ucb reputation among wi(b 

* sations, as the diienchaBrmentof Po- 

< lixena did the valiant Knight Don 

* Locidanor of Theffaly: but, illuf^ 
f trtous. Prince of La. Mancha, 3roti 

* muft crown this, work by reiboving; 

< me to my paf«nts». who zvt initht 

* gicat^ft afflifUon imaginable for the 



Icfs'of me,**-^' I wil1-,'1)6M]ttj^l priji* 
ceis,' anfwered DouQ^otej * yo9 
have a right to demand it at my hjuids* 
I. will condu^ yoi> inca y<>ur domt* ' 
BLons; acquaint me only whej^ tUe|r 
Xie iltuated, and. who Is tiierenowne4 
prince that gave you your being ?'-^ 
My name is the Infanta Banterina,^ 

replied the dami'e! ; ' and 1 am only 
daughter oft the grearArchbanterer 
of the Indies." The emperor hearing^ 

thefe woi;ds, overcome by £atheidy aj^ 

feflion, rufhed hafiily from his throne; 

and, lifting up his eyes to Heav«B— ^' O 

* ye immortal Gods!* exclaimed he, < is 

* U then pofTible that you reilore to mo 

* my daughter, when Ileafl expfe&el 

* it ? In return for this mighty favoOr^ 

* I vow, as foon as I return to my pa^ 

* lac?e, I will offer to you in facrinee agi 

* hundred hoined animals; for there 

* are abundance of them in my em- 
' pire.*' Then flepping forward to the 
infanta, with open arms — ' Dear Baa- 

* terina,* continued he, 'come and em* . 

* brace your father! Alas! what grief 
' pierced my foul when you was rar 

* vilhed from my love! My fad thought* 

* have never ceafed to follow you T— 

* O my dear father!' anfwered the in- 
fanta, < I have not words to expreis 

* what 1 felt at that timej and, if yon 

* followed me, with your thoughts, I 

* can a{r.jre you I left my heart behin4 

* when I was carried away.' — * Byonr' 
« troth,' quoth Sancho, * methinks th^ 

* princefs ought to fljew her face! W.h^ 

* the devil ever fawva daughter ejn^ 

* brace her father after that manner? J 

* fhould laugh to fee my little Sancha^ 

* when I go home to my country ag^in^ 

* come to kifs me with her nofe m.uf- 

* fled up in a napkin. Pox take mej 

* God knows my meaning!'—-' Saar 
'* cho is in the right,' faid the af.ch»* 
banterer; ' why do not you ihew yeur 

< face, princefs? Let fall chat veil whicl| 
' hides thofe dear features ffom me!'—* 

* Pray, Sir,' anfwered Banterina, *ex- 

< cdfe me from taking oiF my veil; I 

* have i-eafons that move me to be coU 

* vered: and, to convince you, I muft 
* ' give you an account of what har br- 
' &i4en me fince yon lofl mci Yo» 
^ wili hear abundance of flrange' ad^ 

* ventures.' — * I do not queftion it/ 
anfwered the arehbanteoer) * a diausb- 

* ter that> has been fo long from her 

* fatlnr and mother mtift needs hav« 

* ^M ftoriea to tell: but no matter; 

* provided 
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* frovidtd tTie devil be not in them, I 

* will t«ke ftll in good part.*— * You 

* fliall liear how the matter ftand^/ re- 
plied Bantenna, * if you will liften to 
' me/ Then flie began the fad rcla- 
tioB of ber ad? (Otvres after tbia man^ 
ptfft 

CHAP, IV. 

COltTAXmNG THE IlfPANTA BAN* 
T£RXlfV» SVHrflZING REI.A- 

* ^ S foon as the tent flew iip in- 
jTjL ' to the air, and I heard the 
cries of the emprefs my mother, be> 
ing of an excellent difpofition^ my 
fenies failed me, and I fell down in 
a fwoon upon the cryftal fteps at the 
feet of the Infanta Cerizetta, The 
four damfels took pains enough to 
help me; but, though they rubbed 
my nofe with all forts of fpiriti, they 
could not brinE me to myfelf : there 

' was no llgn of life left in me; and, 
therefore, thinking I was dead, they 
beean to weep bitterly. I cannot 
tell what could make them have fuch 
a kindnefs for me; but certain it is, 
nobody ever was more troubled than 
they were: my own ladies of ho* 
nour could not have made more ugly 
faces. They prefently ftruck up a 
funeral dirge ^ they chanted recita- 
tives and trios. Alas! what trios! 
?othing was ever heard fo dolorousl 
heir recitativos were now- and -then 
interrupted by a full chorus of all forts 
of voices, repeating thefe words^- 

^ We labour in vain, in vain we deplore; 
'* Alas? Bantering the bright is no more! 
** Weep, weep! let tears like founuins flow, 

** And 5gh away your breath; 
¥ We*ve ftol n perfe&ion from below, 

** To yield it up to de^th.** 

' Notwithftanding all this, I did not 
die; and whether muAck has the pow- 
er to call back the fpirits that are fled, 
or that the grief for the lofs of oarents 
is not mortal, I recovered my ftrength 
infenfibly. The damfeta were in ex. 
tafies of }oy: they gave over their dif- 
mal ditties^and nothing was then fung 
but tender and gallant airs in praifeof 
me. Among the reft, I remember the 



* following verfes were chanted by an 

* excellent voice— 

*' Jove, jealous for his flighted faae, 

" Ftomcartblongliace to Heav'n bad ta*ea 

** Our princefH, but he fear'd to do it : 

** For Venus thre«teo*d him full fore, 
*' If you came there, flie*d make him rue ir| 

*' She'd leave the ikies, and come no more* 

*< Bat I howfoeVr the dame was wroth, 
** it need not much have feared his god- 
•* head; 

^ For hc*d have found yoii,furely, both 
*< A prettier hfs, and abier-bo^ed. 
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* All this time the tent flew through 

* the air with incredible rapidity, .tiTl, 

* ftopping on a fudden, it opened, and 

* I found myfelf at the gale of a ftately 

* palace. Then the kniehts in the 

* green armour, the damfels, the tent^ 

* and all that was in it, vanished, and 

* I was left alone fadly out of counte- 

* nance. But it was not long before i 

* efpied €x curious ladies coming to- 

* wards me, all clad in white fattin^ 

* linfcd with rofe-coloored uffety, iUfb- 

* ed,and all the flaihesembroidered with 
' pearls. They had long ileeves hang« 

* me down, and on them a wonderful 
' rich embroidery : their hair was very 

* fair, and delicately curled, and their 

* heads were ftuck fuller with dia- 

* monds than any heroine's upon the 

* ftage. Judging of their quality by 
' the richnefs of their apparel, I thought 
' they could be no left than fultan*a 
' daughters; and I was providing a 

* high compliment for them, when, 

* falling down before me, they all em- 
' braced my knees; and, when they 
' had ki fifed my hands over and over, 

* one of them laid to me in a mod re- 

* fpeftful manner*—** Peerlefs Bante* 
*^ rina, moft lively portraiture of the 
" chaftegoddefs Venus, univerfal heir- 
" efs to all Oriana's and the beautiful 
'* Nichea's graces; behold here at your 
'* feet fix damiela appointed to wait on 
** you ( The owner of this palace haa 
** culled us out from among an hun- 
** dred thoufand doennas, to honour 
<* us with thit glorious employment : 
** I can afliire you he could not have 
** made a better choice^ for, without 
'* vanity, my companions and I are the 
'* clevereft wenchea in the world at 
** pinning a gown, diefling a head, co- 
f* louxing the faaifa ntDding the com- 

«* plexion^ 
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*< pUxion, and cuHnff the green-(tck- - 
«« ncft."— <* Pretty damiels/* faid I, 
*' pray tell me where I am, and what 
*' the princess name is that reigns 
«* here?"— " Youare,'*anfwered me, 
«* in the palace of the King of Terra 
** Auftralis. This kingdom is of an 
** infinite extent, or rather, it is a new 
'' world unknown to the other inhabi- 
*' tants ,of the earth, with the good 
** leave of the apocryphal accounts 
*' ftrangers have given of it. Prc- 
*< cious ftones, gold and (ilver, grow 
*' up under our feet; and are confe- 
'< quently of To little value with us, 
" that thefe cloatUs, which you think 
** very coftly, are but the common ha- 
'< bit of tradefmen*s wives. I would 
** have you fee our women of quality 
** and our princefTes; they have other- 
" guife fort of cloaths. By this you 
" may guefs that the king muft be a' 
'' puiflantfovereign; but what you do 
** not know, and is very fit you be told, 
** is, that this prince is very young, 
'< and has, a mind to marry; and un- 
<< derftanding, by an enchanter his 
*^ friend, that you are the moft beauti- 
*' ful princefs in the world, he cauied 
*< thefaidenchantertefteal you away/* 
' This news redoubled the tears which 
' the remembrance of my parents made 

* me (hed inceiTantly: but another of 

< the damfels faid— '< O beautiful in- 
" fanta, do not wafte thofe precious 
•* tears! When you have feen the. king , 
«( your affliction will ceafe. He will 
•• foon return from hunting/' In ef- 

* fe6l, I prefently efpied him coming in 
' a chariot of faphirs and topazes, 
' drawn by iix white unicorns. I muft 
' confefs, I never faw any thing To fine! 

* He leaped out nimbly to the ground; r 
' and, perceiving he carried a bow and 

' quiver, I took him for the god of 

* love. I cannot fay whether it was 

* any enchantment, or the mere work- 

* ing of nature, but I was fo taken 
' with his mien and beauty, that I 

< thought no more of my parents. He 

* feemed to me not UC% fmitten with 

* my features; and he was fo difordered 

< when he came up, that he made me a 

* compliment which was neitherthime 

* nor reafon. I returned an anfwer 
' without head or tail. The <lamfe]s 

* fmiled; and believed, with fome juf- 
' ix^f that I had not over-much wit: 



* but the prince, who had as little as 

* myfelf, was vtry well pleaied. He 
*, took me by the hand, and led me in- 

* to a ftately apartment, where, having 

* recovered himfelf from his diforder, 

* he confirmed all that the damfels had 

* told me concerning my rape, with an 

* eloquence I did not expe6l from him. 
' In mort, he faid foch tender things 
f xo me, that we need no longermarvel 

* at the prompt compliance of Pfyche 

* with the iniinuations of the god of 

* Jove. He foon perceived my fenfibi- 
' lity; at which he was fo overjoyed, 

* and his paflion grew fo faft upon him^ 
' that he eameftly entreated me not to 

* defer his good fortune one moment, 

* but to marry him immediately.—* 
** Prince! ** faid I to him then, fb fweet« 
' ly that it quite charmed him, *< you 
<< are very hafty. Coniider that mar- 
** riage is a matter of moment, and re- 
'* quires mature deliberation. Leave 
<< me here alone ; I delire a full quar-^ 
" ter of;in hour to coniider.** I was 
*■ afraid he bad been too deep in love to 

* grant this delay; but, on the contra«> 
1 ry, inftead of denying it, he com-* 
' mended my difci-etion, and went out 

< of the room, faying, he had the greater 

* value for me, becaufe women, for th^ 

< moft part, did not take fo much ttm^ 
*' to coniider. 

< Thus was I left alone to make feri^ 

* ous refle£lions on his propofal. I 

* found it fo advantageous to me, and 
' my head was filled with fuch pleafant 
' notions, that a fweet deep foon over* 
' came me: but I ftept not long, ere, 

< perceiving myfelf pulled by the arm, 

< I awaked. It was the wife Belonia, 

* whom I knew, becaufe I had feen her 

* fometimes at my father the archban* 

* terer*s houfe, (he being proteClrefs of 
*• his dominions. '* Look to your ho- 
*^ nour, my dear Bamerina,** faid fiiej 
** it is in wonderful danger. You are 
*' now upon the edge of the Euxine 
*< Sea,betwixtConftantinopleandTre* 
" bifond. It is not the King of Ter« 
<* ra Auftralis that is in love with youj 
'* it is a faife enchanter, who has taken 
** upon him the fhape of an amiable 
** prince to deceive you* My power 
'* IS inferior to his, and I cannot carr/ 
" you hence; but I bring you the fa- 
*< mous ring of Bendanazar*. At 
*< long as you keep this, the enchanter 
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^ wtli hsv^ BO power over yoQ t yoii 
will ftcthtngt «s they remtly are) and 
' if ^OQ caa once let your foot ost of 
this eochanitd pabce* 1 will carry 
you away io my chariot. Take care 
to bide tBta ringi for if thcenchaat- 
er gets it from y<Mi» rou mail csjpA 
no further afltftaocenoro me/' Xhit 
iaidt ihe gave me the ring, and im* 
mediately flew oot at the chimney. 
When (he was gone, I remained me- 
lancholy and mofingv at it ofnal 
when a young woman hat a great 
fancy for a handfome man» and is 
told hit ill qoalitics. I was not fo 
well pkafed that I had been unde- 
ceived, as I was vexed to underftand 
that the prince I bad been fo fond of 
was a mere illufion. Howaver, I 
concealed the ring in my hofom; and 
continued in mv reverie^ when 1 faw 
a little old fellow enter the room, 
with a Ions grey bcard» and a violet. 
coloured cloth cap on hit head, which 
covered hit ears. He had op a gown 
of tygert ikint, and he leaned on a 
ftaC^ without which he could not 
anove; for,notwith ft aading his crutch , 
be Hmped Co wretchedly, that, at every 
ftep he took, I thought he would have 
tumbled upon bis nofe/-^* Beautiful 
oifa&tai* uiadDon Quixote,interruptY 
ngher, * that was certainly theeocbant- 
er Friftoni for he has been lame ever 
fiocebe broke his leg at Babylon/*— 
It is very true/ quoth Banterina; 
BOW yoa put me in mind of it, the 
wile ielottia told me it was Frifton, 
and I forgot to tell you fo.— Now, 
gentlemen, do but confider, if you 
plcil(e« bow much I was furprized, 
when, by that little lame fcoundrers 
diicourfe, I found out that he was the 
very fiune fine prince I had been {a 
much taken with. I looked aiide 
with horror. He drew near to me; I 
Arieked out; and a fodden mialm 
mada me fkinc away. He called in 
his woasen to help me; five or fix 
witches came in and unlaced me, ta 
give me air. My ring dropped down ; 
the tchchanter catched it up; and, 
having viewed it—" Oh, ho!" cried 
he» <^ here is the knack on it I Who 

* the devil bfcmght her this jewel, and 

* hm.bcen with her the moment I wa» 
y ' away ? . By my troth, they are not de- 
V coived» who fay it is hard to keep 
«* maids l*'— « Ads-bobs V quolh San- 
$ko, * Frifton talks notably eBough 



< for an enchanter! For I have hcant 

* our batcheler Sampfon fay, that maidS 

* are like (beep: if the ihepherd has not 

* always a watchful eye,thcy run aftray ; 
' and the wolf devours them. But gtf 

< on With your ftory. Madam Infanta; 

* theie gentlemen and I fit upon thorns 

* till we hear the reft/—* When I came 

* to myfelf/ faid the infanta^ * I looked 

* about for my ring) and, not finding 

* tt» was as much troubled as if I had 
' loft my lap-dog, or my parrot. I 

* called the encmintcr, ** Old goat ; 
*' nafty cripple;" and *' ragamuffin 
«• forcerer!" In ihorr, I gave him 

* foch fcurvy language, (hat he changed 

* all his love into hatred. He mut- 

* tercd feme words in Dutch; and 

* then, taking me abont the middle, 
' threw me like an arrow out at the 

* window,withfuch force and violence, 
> that I flew frdm the ftiore of the Enx- 

* ine Sea, where I then was, and fell 

* into waters of the Hiver Signon/— & 

* What a damned ikip was thati* cried 
Sanchok ' How the devil could an old 

< fellow, that was not able to go with- 

* out a crotch, have ftrength enough to 

* throw you fo far ?'— • Do not you 
' confider, friend/ replied the infanta, 

< that he did it by virtue of ^ofe hellifli 

* words he bad muttered to himrelf?— 

< But, gentlemen, I (houid never have 

< recovered after fech a fall, but that, 

* as good luck wouM have it, a young 

* ihepherd, who was playing on his 

* pipe whilft he looked to his flieep on 

* the batik of the river, perceiving I 

* was like to drown, came fpeedily td 

* my afliftance. He took me upon his 

* back, and fwam alhore: then, per- 
' ceiving that I ftill breathed, he car- 

* ried me into his hut, lighted a fire, 

* dried me, and brought me to myfelf. 
' I returned him thanks for his care in 

< foch words as made him believe I 

* hadnot been ill bred; which awakened 

* his ctiriofiry, and he defired I vroold 
<* tell him my ftory. I did fo ver/ 

* precifely; but not without ftkeddin^ 

* abundanceof tears »• which made hint 

* drop as many. He told me he viPas 
■ much concerned at my misfottuncs; 

* and, that he might not feem to con- 
*- fide left in me than L had done iil 

* him, he faid— «** Beantt Ail prineefs; 
<' you have relattd yonr misferftftie^ 
** TO a (hepherd, wlkMS not left-uohap- 
« py than yourfelf. I am the natural 
**' ion of the valiant Pehaneos of Per- 

« fiaj 
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** fis; and, as if it inhere the fate of his 
** family to be unfortanate in love» I 
" became enamoured of a lady who 
** afforded me no better requital than 
•* he received from Florifbeila. The 
•* Queen of the Amazons, the charm- 
" ing Zenobia, with whom I fell in 
*' love, upon feeing her dandle on her 
" lap a pig (he was violently fond of, 
<* has been deaf to all the tefti monies 
*' of my paflion. But what drove me 
*^ quite to defperation was, that at the 
" very time when I complained of her 
•* cruelty, the Prince of the Floating 
** I (lands had as much caufe to boaft 
*< of her kindnefs. In a fit of anger^ 
** I renounced knight-errantry; and, 
*' removing for ever from my /father's 
** court, I repaired to the oanks of 
** this celebrated river, with a refolu- 
** tion to turn ibepherd. Since then 
'< I have been told that the magician 
<< I'amphus has enchanted my un- 
** g^teful fair- one, and has converted 
** her into a frightful tripewoman; 
** but this I do not aver to you for a 
*« certainty." — * Nay, before God, 

* and on my confcience,' quoth San* 
cho, interrupting the infanta again, 

* whoever told the (hepherd that dory, 

* did not lye, for there is nothing more 
'certain. Madam iSenobia is as per- 

* h&. a tripewoman as ever you (aw : 

* (he has a great fear on one cheek ; is 
^ blear-eyed; blubber- lipped; and ail 
' the re(l fuitable. When we fir(l 

* found her in the wood, where (he was 

* tied to a pine-tree,' the foldier Braca- 
' monte, the alderman, and I, took 
' her rather for a daughter of the devil 
.' than a fine princefs. Only my ma« 

* fter was not miftaken in her. Let 

* him alone: he prefently efpied flie 

* was a great queen. Bodyo'me! he 
' knew her at nrft (ight, and called her 
*.byher Chriftian name and furname^ 

* as if they had been old fchool-feU 

* lows!'—* You need not wonder at 
< that,*quoth Don Quixote; <if knights- 

* errant had not the faculty of know- 

* ing infantas under every variety of 
' enchantment, how could they refcue 

* them out of the hands of enchanters ? 

* But we do not con(ider, Sancho, that 

* we interrupt the princefs.*—* No 
' matter. Sir Knight,* anfwered Ban- 
tcrina^ * I have a good memory, and 
' you fliaU fee I am not put out oi my 
« Itory. 



" I c^me then to eftabli(h myfelf/' 
' faid the (hepherd, " in this delight^ 
*' ful place: I foon got fome (heep, a 
'* dog, a reed, and a bag- pipe; and^ 
** changing my name from Prince Per-« 
'* (in, as I was called before,. I took 
*' that of the Shepherd Perfino. My 
** fouire would not follow my exam« 
*' pie; but de(ired me to requite hi» 
" Jong fervices by conferring on him 
*' the honour of knighthooa : I, be- 
" ing of. a generous temper, not only 
** granted his requeft, but prefented 
<< him with my own horfb and arms; 
<< for hitherto he had ridden only upoa 
'" a (he-afs, which would not have 
'• been the propere(l (Iced for a knight. 
" Then I fent him, with my bleflingy 
"to feck adventures. The truth of it 
'* is, he was a clever fellow, very fit 
** for the ladies fervice; and if he haa 
** not had his brains knocked out in 
** fome melon •field* no doubt he has 
<' comforted many widows ; for my part,' 
** my only endeavour is to lead a plea-* 
'< fant quiet life in this delicious place. 
<< Sometimes I play on my reed, and 
*' fometimeson my bag*pipe;and fome* 
*< times I make ver(es on the wonder-* 
*< ful works of nature. I defcribe the 
** pleafures of a country life. The 
'* birds are heard to fing in my poems| 
** in them the filly Iambs are feen to 
** (kip after the careful ewes, and the 
** murmuring ftreams to wind their 
*' cryftal waters along the grafs: in 
*< fliort, I enjoy a thoufand pleafures. 
** But, alas! I want one, which is the 
** moft fubiiantial, and without which 
*< I am fenilbte a (hepherd can never 
<< be truly happy ; and that is a (hep- 
'* herdefs. Beautiful princefs,^' add* 
* ed he, looking on me very earncftly, ' 
*< I will not love Zenobia any longert 
** I am tender, ki^d, difcreet, and 
'* faithful; give me leave to dedicate 
'* my thoughts to you, and do not think 
'** the gods have brought you hither ^ 
*< no purpofe: it is certainly their will 
*< that yov (hould make me happy. 
*' Be ooedient to their fovercign de- 
" crees! Be my (hepheidersl Ah! . 
*' what a pleafant thing it is to love ! 
** Let us follow where love calls ; to 
** him let us yield up our hearts. Xet 
*' us renounce our parents empires; 
" let us defpife our grandeur, htt 
•* us forget our kindred ai)d friends; 
** and let us fpend the rel^ of our days 
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^ in tender fighs and amorout me- 
«* lody." 

> ' You may judge, gentlemen, whe- 
*t ther it was pofnble for me to with - 
^ ftand fuch an offer. The fliepherd 
' Periinowasgay, h^ndfome, and fang 
^ well. What a treafure this to a young 

< girl at fifteen I I could not deny htm. 
^ J aifumed the habit and crook of a 
^ ibepherdefs. Perfino committed half 

* his flock to my care, together with a 

* dog which he called Melampus; and 
4 not thinking the name of Banterina 

* very fit for verfe, he changed it to 

< Phillit. It is impoflible to tell you 
' exactly how many veries he compofed 

* upon me and my dog Melampus; but 

* the devil take me, if, in leis than a 

* year, he did not make two hundred 
' eclogues, as many elegies, and above 

* a thoafand rondeaus ! He had a very 

< poetical fancy, and there was no'end 
^ of his invention. Sometimes, though 
^ he was never a day without nie, be 

* complained of my long abfence: at 
' another time, he would accufe me of 

* cruelty, with as little reafon. Ano- 

* ther time he would compofe lively dit- 
^- ties, and all to divert his Mufe, and 

< vary his fubje^ts. Theiie was, in all 

* his writings, a charaAerifiical ten- 

4 dernefs which raviflied me. ' One 

* day, among the refl>— I (hall remem- 

* ber it af long as I live— -he fung me a 
' long, which I will repeat to you. I 

* was tranfported with it. I was 
^ quite out of breath. I thought I 

* fiiould have died, my rapture was To 
. f exceifive. The words are thefe— - 

•* Aa PhlUis, late fercnely fleepfng, 
^* Stretch*^ ber foft limbs beneath the (hade, 
, *• The gay Perfino, near her treeping, 
** By ftealth the Keedlefs fair furvey'd: 

<f And.fo divine be felt her beauty, 
f* And fuch (bra nge raptures it did move, . 
. <* That, ah! forgetful of his duty, 
f* .Too venturous youth! he dar^d to love.** • 

' • ■ ' . « 

. * Befides the pleafure of hearing fuch 

* charm i fig fongs every day, I had the 

* fa^isfadion of feei ng the Ihepherd Per- 

* fino's name, and my own, carved on 

* cvery^ee, and the binary of our ^th- 

< ful loves written in the fands of th^ 
.f Lignon, in fuch chara£lers that they 

* were proof againft the winds. Thus 

* I fpent my days very happily, when 
' one morning, as I was tending my 

5 flock, there pafled by me a knight. 



armed at alj points, who ftopped td 
take a full view of me; and, turning 
to his fqjiire, faid— ** Aurelio, take 

* notice of that (hepherdefs. Are not 

* thofc the features of the infanta ?*'-^ 

* Yes, indeed, Sir," anfwered the 
fquire j *< that face is not at all unlike 

« her."—" I amfatisfied," replied the 

knight ; ** (he is certainly Banterina. 

' Her country habit cannot deceive my 

* eyes." This faid, he alighted from 
his horfe; and, lifting up his vizor, 
that I might fee his race, I immedi- 
ately recognized Prince Rozinel, mv 
father's brave and worthy baftarcl. 
The furprize and diforder of my 
countenance fully convinced him that 
he was not miftaken. *' O, my dear 

* infanta P' faid he, " the gods have 

* at length permitted me to meetwirh 
' you! I have been thefe twelve 
' months feeking you in all parts. 

* What chance maae you a (hepherd- 
« efs ?*' When 1 had fatisfied bis cu- 

riofity, he told me that my parenu 
were inconfolable for the lofs of me j 
and, having a notable fluency of 
tongue, he painted their aflii£lion in 
colours fo lively, that I had like to 
have cried at it. '* Come, Banteri- 

* na,** added he, << let us haften away 

* to my father's court: let us fly to de* 

* liver him from that difmal melan- 

< choly in which I left him, and drive 

< away the fad (hades of death which 

< by tiiis time fit about the emprefs.** 
I was mightily perplexed. If I 
thought of comforting my parents, 
I was no lefs concerned to leave Per- 
fino. An afili6ied fatherj a weeping 
mother, a defpairing (hepherd, a 
whining dog, and a ftraying flock of 
(heep, were all difira^ling thbughts 
which fucceeded one another. But 
it was neceffary to come to fome de- 
termination; and, my life being a fe- 
ries of wonders, I preferred my fa- 
mily before my lover. I chofe rather 
to forfake fuch a difcreet and well- 
behaved (hepherd, than to be deaf to 
the calls of my difconfolate kindred. 
I jiad fixed my refplution; but, as I 
was preparing to follow Rozinel, Per- 
fino, the unhappy Perfino! came np 
to us. He was looking for me to 
fing me a new fong; but he had lit- 
tle mind to (tng, when he nnderftbod 
he was fo n^r lofing me. He made 
the woods -and the banks rattle witk 
his doleful ' complaints } he threir 
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* away hU reed; broke his crook; tore 
' bis eye-brows ; and, that 1 may make 

< ufe of one of Homer's moft celebrated 

* comparifons, ** He rolled himfeif up- 
*< on the ground, as a black-pudding 
** rolls upon the fire-" In fhort, the 

* doubly and trebly unfortunate Per- 

< iino did his utmoft, and downright 

* died before us for niere love and vex- 

* ation. I mud here take breath, 

* gentlemen, that I nnay be better able 

* to recount the reft of the tranf^flions 

* of that fatal day.* Here Banterina 
paufed awhile, and then continued her 
dircourfe as follows* 



CHAP. V. 

THE CONTINUATION OV THE IN- 
FANTA BANTERINA^S WONDER- 
FUL ADVENTURES. 

« "ITT HEN I faw my ihepherd 
W * ftretched out dead upon the 

* ground, I reclined myfelf upon Prince 

* Rozinel; was for a time filent and mo- 
' tionlefs, and fo overwhelmed with 
' grief, as to lofe all fenfation. But 

* foon after I tore my cloaths and hair, 

* and lifted up my voice to Heaven^ 

* complaining of his death in terms of 

* the moft outrageous extravagance: 
' I railed fo bitterly againft Jupiter 
' and Califto, that the prince and his 
' fquire were abfolutely terrified. The 

* eloquent Rozinel thought fit to tell 
' me^ that men, in their greateft a(flic- 

* tions, are bound to honour the gods; 

* but though he had read that word for 
' word in Seneca, I took little notice of 

* it, and never gave over abufing the 

* gods and goddefles, till the fiiepberd 

* Perfino was buried. After this, my 

* fbrrow began to grow lighter; 1 found 

* my reafon return; and I can fafely 
< boaft that, at fifteen years of age, I 

* bore as good a heart as any widow 

* at thirty. I wiped my eyes, and 

* comforted myfelf: then my brother 

* took me up behind him, and we rode 

* fixteen hundred leagues, talking over 
' the adventures of knights-errant; 
' for I am ftrangely fond of books of 
' chivalry; and I do not yet defpair 

* but I may, one time or other, diAra6): 

* myfelf with reading them.* Here 
Pon Quixote put ujf his band to his 
foreheaS, and had a ftrong temptation 
to intcn-ttpt the princei^ in favour of 



the books of chivalry; but bt forbert 
out of refpe£t to the company, which 
may be confiderec) as an an of uncom* 
mon violence to his own inclinations. 

' Having travelled, without difturb- 
* ance, to the frontiers of Colchis,* 
continued Banterina, * I was full of 
hopes that I fliould foon fee my dear 
mother Merry. dame» and my. bo^^ 
noured father thearchbanterer; when^ 
in a wood, we met twelve giants car^ 
rying away five infantas whom they . 
had newly raviflied. They ftopped 
us without ceremony, bidding my ' 
brother furrender upon difcretion, if 
he v^ould fave his life. The brave 
.Rozinel) having caufed his fquire to 
fet me down, without regarding the- 
odds, drew his fword; and, like ano- 
ther Don Quixote, had the courage 
to fight all tfiofe giants, who looked 
like fo many windmills. But, alast 
the poor baftard had no better luck 
than if he had been lawfully begot- 
ten ! for he received fo many ftrolcet 
on the head with their clubs, that he 
loft his ftirrups, and fell down ftone« 
dead under his horfe*s belly. Then 
they laid, hold of his unfortunate 
fquire, and began tofilng him in a 
blanket; making him cut fuch plea- 
fant capers in the air, that I could 
have laughed heartily, had I not been 
fo full of trouble. I fared like the 
reft of the infantas. They carried 
us dire^ly to the Moorifli enchant* 
er*s caftle, which was but two leagues 
off.*—* But, Madam Princefs,* faid 
Sancho, interrupting her again, ' pray 
tell me whether thofe two-handed 
rogues took your brother*^ fquire a- 
long with them, or whether they left 
him in the wood, after having fo well 
fettled his bones for him?'— « As for 
that,' replied Banterina, < they were 
not fatisfied with tofltng him in a 
blanket till theywere weary, but they, 
carried him to the caftle, where they 
ihut him up in a dungeon under- 
ground, which was fourfcore and 
nineteen thoufand fathoms deep.*— 
Blefs us I what a dungeon!* cried 
Sancho : < why a man had as good be in 
Limbo! What an unmerciful crew 
of Goliahs thefe were 1 Hang me, if 
the very enchanters be not ci viler per« 
font! When they have toifed a fquire 
bandfomely, they give him at leaft 
the key of the country, and turti 
bim loo& aboul his bufinefs.*— *< That 
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' is a great eomfort for a fquire that 

* has been tofifed in a blanket,* anfwer- 
cd the prtncefs} * and would to God 

* my brother's had come oiF fo well!— 

* Bnttoretiirntomyftory. Youmuft 

* underftand that, as foon as I came to 

* the caftle, with my five unfortunate 
' companions in bondage, the enchanter 
^ deiired to fee us. .Though I was but 

* in the habit of a ihepnerdefs, and 

* that rather ragged, (for 1 had not 

* ipared it in my tranfports of grief at 
' Feriino's funeral) yet I was reckoned 

* the prettiefl of the half-dozen. I 
' bad the good luck to pleafe the wiz- 

* zard; and, at the fame time, he had 

* the misfortune to appear in my eyes 

< the moft horrid individual of the nu- 

* man fpecies: in a word, his hair is 

< frizzled, and red as blood, and his 

< face black as ink; and it is doubt-r 

* lefs for thefe reafons that they call 

* him the Moorifh, or the carroty, en- 
« chanter. I could not endure the 
« fight of the monfter. When I looked 

< upon him, I made a fort of a face, 

< which he did not think very favour- 

* able to hisdeiires; and, in truth, there 
« was no need of his being a great 

< conjuror to guefs what it meant. • He 
« made up a face in his turn which was 
' as plain as the other : he knit his 

* brow; and, looking fiercely on me—- 
«< How now, litUe gipfey!" faid he, in 

* a-4roice like a mule-drivcrj " I per- 
<' ceive you do not like us. To hu- 
*• mouryou, we muft fend for thofe fine 
** effeminate fellows, thofe ft arched 
** bcaus of our fex. I could have 
*« borrowed one of thofe empty fnapes, 
'^ aspoorfilly Frif^ondid; butlwould 
** not put fuch an affront upon nature.'* 

* I diirft not make the bruteananfwer, 

* for fear of provoking him yet farther. 

* But, to pafs by a thousand needlefs 

< circumf^ftnces, and come to the con- 

* clufion of my adventures, I mufl 

* tell you that, when he had in vain 

* tormented me three months, to bring 

* me to compliance with his paflion, 
« he was fo incenfed to fee himfelf de- 

* fpifed, that he refolvcd to be revenged 

* on me. This rei'oiution he executed 

< after a manner that has fcarce any 

* precedent in hii^ory. He touched 
' me firft with his wand ; he then puU- 

* ed out of his pocket a book in folio, 

* and opened itj then he read to him- 

* felf J and, as he read, I perceived my 

* litde arms increafe in length, and 



my whole frame dilate itfelfhideonfiy: 

to be fhort, in lefs than a qfuarter of 

an hour I was converted into a giant 

from head to foot. . The enchanter 

then, addreflling me in a fcornful 

tone-—*' Go," faid he, " termagant 

' princefst gO) traverfe the earth un^^ 

' der that agreeable form! I command 

' you,'* added he, imperioufly, '* by 

' the foul of the great Calchas, who 

' perftflly knew what was to come, 

* what was prefent, and, befl of all, 
' what was paft, take the name of 

* Bramarbas Iron fides. Do all the 
' mifchief you can in the world. Pe- 
' throne virtuous princes, and fupport 

the wicked. Slay all the knights 
that (hall fall under your clutches, 
and feek out the mou famous men 
to combat them. •By my powers of 
magick, .1 beftow on you Itrength to 
deftroy them all. There is but one 
in the world ihat can overcome you: 
his name 1 withold from your know- 
ledge. If you happen to meet him^ 
and he does buJt draw his fword 
againft you, your gigantick figure 
will drop off like an enormous cafe 
of pafleboard) which, being carried 
away by my familiar daemons, you 
will again become an infanta. ' But, 
to pert'efl my revenge, I muft tell 
you that, in the fame hour, your 
fnow- white countenance fhallaflume 
that fable hue of mine which you be- 
held with fuch abhorrence; and this 
Ihall be known to you by a white 
v-eil enveloping your head.'* I 
have now,' continued the princefs, 
been occupied, during two years, in 
ranging the world by the force of 
that enchantment, and performing^ 
devilifh a£lions. Happily, I have 
not been obliged to dethrone many 
princes. I only invaded the good 
King of Cyprus's dominions; and it 
even now troubles me to the heart that 
I killed him. As for knights, 1 con- 
fefs I have demolifhed of thofe* more 
than enough; and I came into Spain, 
after Don Quixote, for no purpofe 
but to treat him in the fame manner; 
but, thanks to the Heavenly Powersl 
he, it appears, was that mofl valiant 
knight who alone could difenchant 
me. The worfl of it is, that I ain 
ftill as black as a crow; for, thougd 
no perfon has told me fo, and I have 
not yet feen my own face, yet, fince I 

have this white veil on my head, I am 
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« as fally convinced of the faft, as if I 

* had fpent four hours at a looking- 

* glafs. So that you fee I am not 
< much in the wrong for refufing to 
« difcover myfelf to the company.* 

Banterina having thus finifhed the 
ftrange recital of her adventures, tho 
archbanterer faid to her—* My dear in- 
fanta, I call to witnefsall Olympus, 
from Saturn's mighty fon to the eagle 
that dole his cupbearer, that I am 
overjoyed at finding: you ! When I 
call to mind the Prince of Terra 
Auftralis, the giants, and, above all, 
the MooriOi enchanter, I perceive 
you have tfcaped a fcowering. As 
for the innocent ftiepherd Perfmo, his 
moving fongs make me very much re- 
gret his death. But I have this com- 
fort, that his foul mud needs enjoy 
fweet reft in the fields of Elyfium; 
for I cannot think Pluto could be fo 
unjufl as tofhut it up with the ghoft 
ofTarquin. As to your complexion, 
my dear child, that malady is not ir^ 
remediable. There are abundance 
of (adies in my court, who will com- 
municate their fccrets to you : but, 
as yet, we have not feen your face. 
How do we know whether it is fo bad 
asyouimagine? Perhaps the Moorilh 
enchanter has not carried on his re- 
tenge to the utmoft, and thought it 
fufiicient to frighten you.'—* No, no, 
Sir,' anfwered Banterina; * I am too 
fure it is fo.'— * No matter,' replied 
he cmperorj * difcover yourfelf, your 
father commands you.* — * Then I 
muft obey,' faid the infanta; ' but I 
can affure you, you will find me great- 
ly altered.' Thus fpeaking, fhe 
threw afide her napkin; and difplayed 
to the affembly a countenance Co far 
from white, that it appeared to have 
been daubed over with 6ve or fix coats 
of fhining ink. The ladies and gen- 
tlemen feemed ftrangely aftonifhed at fo 
terrifying a fpeftacle; and Don Qu^ixote, 
finding his work of difenchantment jm- 
perfed, was funk in affliction. As 
foon as Sancho fet his eyes on this 
firnmly varnifhed vifage, he roared, as 
loudly as he was able—* Body o* mine, 
' what an infanta! I would not be in 

* her ikin, if St. Michael chance to 

* meet with her. Saints and fathers ! 

* what is the meaning of this? AHour 

* princefles, forfooth, muft be either 

* hack-faced or black -faced, with a 

* pox to 'em! '—* In truths child/ quoth 



the emperor, * you are in a woeful 
tawny condition. I am much afraid 
we fhall find it no eafy matter ta 
bleach this freckled complexion ,of 
thine. However, we will not fpare 
expence in the experiment; we will 
try thofe wafhes our brown -ikinned 
ladies ufe to flay their face^ with| 
and, perhaps, by dint of hard fcrub- 
bing, we may at length focceed.'-^ 
I fcarce think it,' anfwered Ban- 
terina forrowfully: < I had better paft 
the reft of my days in retirement, 
and renounce the world for ever. 
Alas!' added (lie, weeping, * what a 
fpe£lacle fhall I make with this fear- 
ful countenance! The ypung people 
will all~fhun me like an old decayed 
countefs; and, befides the grief of 
Itaving no lover of my own, I fball 
have the vexation of feeing other wo^- 
men every day chopping and chang« 
ingl' 



CHAP, vr. 

OF THE EXPEDIENT THAT WAS 
FOUND OUT FOR FIN'ISUING THE 
DISENCHANTMENT OP BANTE- 
RINA. 

WH 1 L S T the poor princefs that 
lamented her fable deftiny, oa 
a fudden a paper folded up like a letter 
was feen to drop at her feet, being 
thrown iji by one of Don Carlos't 
pages fo dextroufly, that Don Quixote 
and Sancho never perceived it—-* What 
.* new prodigy is this?' cried the arch- 
banterer.v ' Sure this is fome advice 

* from an enchanter our friend. Let 
•us read it, for we ought to flight no* 

* thing.' This faid, he catchedup the 
paper, opened it, and read thefe verfe^ 
aloud. 

* TO THE SOOTY-PACED INFANTA* 

* TP H Y ftrangc mifhap revolving late, 

* I op'd the magick roll of fates 

< There faw I that thine ivory face 

* Will ne*er rettieve it's wonted gracc^ 

< Unlefs that warrior, fierce as fire, 

< The drubber of the fmoaky fquire, 

* .Will keep a faft for thy fweet fake: 
' A thing moft hard to undertake! 

* But, if that kind and gallant wightj 

* In pity of thy doleful plight, 

< For one whole day (hall be content 

* To take no grain of nouriibinent| 

• Thei^ 
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* Then lliall the lily and carnation, 

* To that infernal bronze fuccredingy 

* Reftore thee like anew creation ; 

* Ffeih beauties in thy vifage breeding. 
< This vote wat pafs*d, by t'ull eonfent, 

' Laft night, in Pluto's parliament. 

* Tbz Mooizsu Enchamtce/ 



* Blefled be the parliament r faid the 
archbantcrer. * Chear up, child, you 
will foon recover your beauty; for I 
cannot think the moft obligingiancho 
P^nza will refufe to do you this piece 
of fervice/«-** Sir/ (juoth Banterina, 
there is nothing certain in the world. 
I cannot tell whether that illuftrious 
fquire will live a day without eating 
for my fake.'— * How! whether he 
will!' cried Den Quixote. 'Alas, 
beaotiful princefs ! you do him much 
wropg to doubt of it.— •]$ not this 
true, my fon ? Do not you now 
reckon yourfelf the happieft fquire 
that ever was; that isj or ever will 
be ? Do not you feel a fort of joy you 
are fcarce able to contain?'-—' No, 
by my troth !' anfwered Sancho; ' I 
am not fo full of )oy as you imagine. 
To you think I am fo well pleafed 
to be four and twenty hours without 
eating; and to live upon my own 
nails, foi:footh, while others work 
their jaws without counting mouth- 
fuls? Pox take me! it is a pretty 
bniinefs to rejoice at. But, pray, 
why mufti do penance for other folks 
fins ? That's a choice fdncy. I ihould 
have a long Lent, were I to faft for 
every lady that has played the devil. 
Belly o' me ! I will not do it at all.' 
«— * You do not confider what you fay,* 
replied Don Quixote in a half angry 
tone; ' though you are but a fimple 
fquire, you may eain immortal re- 
nown, wc^rthy to be envied by the moft 
applauded knight^.'-— * Simple or not ' 
fimple,SJr,*quothSancho,Mhe knights 
need not envy me on that account. 
If my faft tempts them, they need 
but fay fo, and they ihall (hare in it; 
and if one day is not enough, they 
may faft ten. I promife you they fhall 
not fee me vie with them.'—' But, 
Sancho,' anfwered Banterina, ' you 
do not confider that four and twenty 
hours are foon gone: for all the 
time you have lifted from dinner 
muft be reckoned in, and you may 
dine again to-morrow; and then the 
whole bufinefs is but going to bed 



* without a fupper.*— ' That is too 
' much,' quoth Sancho; ' but it is 

* eafily faid; and yet, if you were to do 

* it, you would make many wiy faces.* 
— ' Would to the gods,' anfwered the 
princefs, • that the fuccefs of this af- 
' fair depended on me! my face would 

* be as clear as cryftal to- morrow, 

* What! can you imagine I (hould 
' think much of fafting till to-morrow 

* for the fake of a good complexion ? 

* If you do, you do not take me for a 
'woman. By nfiy repuution, Iwould 
' live a whole year upon bread and wa- 
' ter to obtain the fainteft glimpfc of 
' whitenefs, or any the leaft agreeable- 

* nefs of countenance !'— -' How hard 
' you arc to be brought to,' faid the 
archbanterer; ' as if you had never 
' gone to bed without a fupper! I 
« believe you did not go to Rome for a 
' pardon every time you did it in the 
' courfe .of your adventures.'-^' I 
' grant it, Mr. Archbanterer,' an- 

Jwered Sancho; ' but neither did I tell 
' YOU every time I was fretted to my 
' heart.' 

Don Carlos, the count, and Don AU 
yarO|Who,till tnen, had continued filent, 
now drew near the fquire to perfuade 
him to do things with a good grace. The 
archbanterer conjured him; and Ban- 
terina, as moft concerned in this af- 
fair, did not only entreat, but fell down 
at his feet to render her prayer the 
more touching. Don Quixote, whofe 
forbearance was alreadyftretched to the 
utmoft hy the emperor's condefcendin^ 
to fupplicate his fquire, loftall patience 
when he beheld this allien of the prin- 
cefs, and was juft ready to break out^ 
when Sancho, unable torefift any longer 
fuch earncft entreaties, and melted by 
the final proftration of the infanta, 
raifed her up, faying—* Well, rife, 

* Madam Princefs; '• Since the child 
" cries, it muft be rocked.'* I have a 
' tender heart enough, confidering I 
' am a peafant. I will undertake this 
' penance for you; and I promife I 
' will acquit myfelf to a miracle.' The 
archbanterer hearing him, ran to em- 
brace the generous fquire; Banterina 
fmothered him with acknowledgments i 
the ladies and gentlemen (howered 
down commendations; and Don Quix^ 
ote was pacified. ' My dear friend 
' Sancho,' faid Don Alvaro, ' I am 
' overjoyed to think that you will have 

* the honour of finishing the difcn- 

< cbaQtACat 
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* cYianttnent of foch a beautiful ih- 

* fanta.'— * I am glad, too,' replied 
the fquire, « for that matter: but what 

vexes me is, that I never felt fuch a 
craving appetite as I have this after- 
noon. Hang me, the devil is in the 
difli, I believel My guts cry a fa- 
mine, becaufe I have nothing but 
wind to feed them with.'—* Right,' 
faid the count; ' this is the humour of 
all men: as foon as a thing is forbid- 
den, every man longs for it.'—* Aye, 
and the women too are of the fame 
humour,' quoth Sanchoj * fori very 
well remember, that John Afpado, 
the (hoemaker of our village, one day 
forbade his wife to go to the wood a 
nutting; and yet the jade went, and 
never got home again till (he had ga- 
thered a lapful.— But, gentlemen,' 
dded he, < though I am forbidden eat- 
ing a fupper, yet I hope I may be al- 
lowed to dip my fingers ends in the 
fauce; that will not break my faft.' 
— * I beg your pardon,* anfwered Don 
Carlos; * we can never be too fcrupu- 
iou« when the difenchantment of a 
princefs depends upon it. You muft 
not eat fo much as a bit of bacon 2|' 
fowl is larded with, for fear of in- 
fringing the decree of the parliament. 
Nay, I am of opinion, you ftiould 
keep as far as may be from the 
kitchen; for I look upon the very 
fteam of the meat as fufficient to break 
the order.'—* By my troth, Don 
Carlos,' cried Sancho, • I have an ex- 
cellent (bought come into my head! 
You cannot imagine what I will do. 
As foon as I can get to Don Alvaro 
Tarfe's houfe, I will go to bed; and, 
if I can, I will fleep till it be time to 
fey grace to-morrow.'— * 1 like the 
projeft well,' faid the count; * and by 
that means you will avoid all tempta- 
tion. Bcfides,theproverb (ays, ''That 
•* he who deeps, dines."—* Right,' 
anfwered the fquire; * let us talk no 
more of it; I will away, and faft like a 
bifliop: and then we Aiall fee whether 
the order of knighthood can be de- 
nied me. '^* No, no, my- dear San- 
cho,' anfwered the archbanterer; * you 
may reft Satisfied you (ball \>e dub- 
^ hed',* That is the Teaft reward you 
< can expe^ from me.' The infanta 
perceiving the fauxre fo favourably in- 
clined to her, changed the difcourfe; 
tod faid to the emperor^^* I^ray, Sir, 
* fpfc me leave to aik you, whether the 



* empfefs my mother is in this palace, 

* or whether you have left her in your 

* archbanterfhip. I long to hear from 

* her.*—* I am overjoyed at your ear- 

* neftncfs,' anfwered the archbanterer: 

* your mother is here, and in her apart' 

* ment, bewailing the lofs of you; and 

* is ftill fo afflicted, that (he will fee * 

* nobody.' — * Let us go and dry up 

* her tears,* replied the princefs; * an<i^ 
' having bidden the company a good 

* night, await the event of my difen- 

* chantment, which cannot fail, iince 

* it wholly depends on Don Quixote's 
' abftemious fquire.' The ladies and 
fi;entlemen hereupon want away to their 
homes, very well pleafed with the a^ors 
in thjs comedy; but particularly with 
Don Carlos's young fecreiary, who had 
played the part of Banterina to fucli 
perfe^lion. 



CHAP. vir. 

HOW SANCHO FINISHED THE DIS- 
- ENCHANTMENTOFTHE INFANTA 
BANTERINA.^ 

WHEN Don Alvaro, Don Quix- 
ote, and his fquire, returned to 
their lodging, the knight, who was full 
of what had happened at the archban- 
erer's, faid toihcGranadine— * Ican> 
not tell, Don Alvaro, whether the 
things we have feen and heard have 
made (b great an impre(non on yott 
as they have done on me. Thefeare 
fomc of thofe wonderful accidents, 
which' have difcredited the books ot 
knight- eirantry; and, I am of opi- 
nion, that when pofterity (hall read 
in myhiftory theadvcnture of the In- 
fanta Banterina, it will not be be- 
lieved.* — * I do not queftion it,' an- 
fwered Don Alvaro; * nothing is more 
unlikely than that princefs*s ei^chant- 
ment; and, in (hort, the whole of her 
relation. I am much concerned at 
her misfortunes. When I con(ider 
her in a wood at the mercy of twelve 
giants, and then in the clutches of a. 
bafe Moor — What a fad thing it is \ 
For, perhaps, the poor infanta did 
not tell us all ; (he mi^fat conceal fome 
things out of mere modeftj. God 
grant I maybemi(^akenin myguefs, 
^ andthatherfather(ind'het as Achilles 
did Brifeis! You know, JDon Quix- 
ote^ that Agamemnon fwbre he re- 

• turned- 
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tamed her pure and undefiled; and 
that all the Greeks took his word^ 
as a man would believe a guardian 
who fwears he has not cheated his 
pupil.* — ' Don Alvarp/ anfwered 
Don Quixote, * I grant you the chafte 
£anterina'has run through great dan* 

fers^ but, to fatisfy your fcruples, 
muft inform you, that we read in 
tl\e authentick books of chivalry, that 
the Infanta Aurom * came out pure 
and unfpotted, after (he had been 
three years (hut up in a cave among 
giants; and the fame of a thoufand 
other princeflfes I could quote to you.' 
—Nay, if fo^* replied the Gmnadine, 
fmiling, < I (hall fet my heart at reft as 
to that point.'—* But, pray, genlle- 
men,' cried Sancho, * did not you 
take notice of the coarfe expreifion 
Madam the infanta let flip in her 
ftory?* — * What coarfe expreflion ?' 
anfwered Don Quixote, • Zooks!* 
quoth the fquire, * did (he not fay *< the 
« devil take me ?'*' Methinks thofe arc ' 
curious wordsfor an emperor^s daugh- 
ter; they favour fomething of the 
fcoundrel giants (he had kept com- 
pany with!'—* I muft confefs,' faid 
Don Quixote, * I was fomething ftartled 
at firft to hear that expreflion j but I 
confidered afterwards, that, fmce the. 
princefs made ufe of it, it muft be an 
ufual mode of affirmation at her fa- 
ther the emperor^s court.'—* I am of 
your opinion,* anfwered Don AU 
aro; ' no doubt but the infanta has 
'been too well bred to ufefuch words, 
had not cuftom authorized them a- 
mong the archbanterer's ladies.* 
After fome farther converfation of 
this fort, Don Alvaro, changing the 
difcourfe; faid to the knight—' Don 

• Quixote, I have a favour to beg of 

• you: which is, that you will cxcufe 

• me from fupping with you to-night; 
'* Don Carlos and the count expe^ me 

• to fettle fome private affairs depend « 

• ing betwixt us.' — « Why fo much 
« ceremony?* anfwered Don Quixote. 

• Friend* muft not confine one another. 

• Go where you pleafe, my dear Tarfe s 
' I de£gn tp (hut myfelf up* in my 
< chamber with Sancho ; for I am re- 
' folved not to leave him out of myi 



* fight till he has perfeded thtf diibtt^ 

* chantment of the rrincefs Banterina.* 
— * I approve of your rrfolution,' an- 
fwered Don Alvaro; * it will not be 

* amifs f r vou to watch your difcrcet 
' and abftemious i'quire, that he may^ 

* be the more fxa6t in pei forming his 

* penance.' Thus faying, he took leave 
of the k.-i^ht, and went away to the 
count's *houle : where he round the 
Marquis ue Orifalvo, Don Cailos, and 
his fecretary, laughing heartily at the 
impon.ion they had put upon Don 
Quixote^ ar. ' concertii> / new fooleries 
for the enfuing day. 

In the mean while, our knight beingr 
withdrawn into his chamber with San- 
cho, the Granadine's ftcward came to 
tell him fupper was ready. ' If you 

* would oblige me,' faid Don Quixote^ 
' bring me^glafsofwine^d a mouth* 

* ful of meat hither; for I would will- 

* ingly fup in my chamber to-night.' 
The ^fteward went out, and returned 
immediately with two pages; one of 
them bringing a great piece of breads 
a bottle, and a glafs; and the other the 
table linen, and a roafted pullet on a 
plate: they left all upon the table, abd 
withdrew, Don Quixote having dif- 
miffed them, by faying his fquire would 
be fuiHcient to wait upon him. As 
foon as they were gone out, Don Quix- 
ote double-locked the door, and caufed 
himfelf to be difarmed by his fquire $ 
who, in the mean while, faid to him-— 

* So, Sir, now we are alone, pray talk 
/ to me as a good mafter ought to talk 

*■ to his fquire. Muft I of necefllity per- 

* form my penance ?'— * What, do you 
' mean to queftion it ?* anfwered Don 
Quixote. * Have you not promifed the 
' infanta and the emperor fo to do ?'-^ 

* Yes, Sir,' faid the fquire, * I have 
' promifed ; but, you know, words are 

* but wind, efpecially among great 
' men. Cannot you letten my penance ? 
< Do you think, if you give me a leg 

* of that little bird, the infanta will be 

* ever the lefs difcnchanted ?' — * Na 

* doubt of itl' replied Don Quixote ^ 
' you muft nob eat the leaft morfelt 
' nay, I cannot tell but the will may be 

* taken for the de^d.'—* Good God l\ 
cried Sancho, ^ what do you mean i 



* See BelianiSy Part I. Chap- z and 5; but I cannot find the term of her confioemeat 
there fpecified* The Princefs Materofa, alfq, in the fame romance, (Part II. Chap. 14) ii 
tefcucd fpotlefs firom theiiands of Altifer and his two brothers, all monfbrous giants, to wbooi 
^ bad been for jCbmC time prifbner, hy the prowefs of Bellaais and his knights* 
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* Where are wc ritcn ? I' Ihal! have 
« made a fine piece of work of' it to- 

* morrow! It will appear that T went 
c to-bcd without a fupper, and that the 
*" princefs is no more difenchanted than 

* my grandmother!* — * And, if fo,* 
asfwered' the knight) < 3rou muft begin 

* again to-morrow.* — * Then, Sir,' 
quoth Sancho, * Imofteat to-night, if 

* you think. I (hall be obliged to begin 

* my faft again to-morrow,'—* To tell 
« you my opinion,* replied Don Quix- 
ote, * I do not think you infringe the 

* order of the enchanters in only wifli- 

* ing to- eat; but, however, 1 advife 

* you to go to bed, whilft I eat my fup- 

* per, if Tt were only to fav^the trouble 

* of withftsmding the temptation.*—^ 

* Sir, I wiU take your advice,' an- 
fwered theiquire^ * but, firft, you will 

* give me three good glalTes of wine ; 

* for there is nothing better towacds 

* difenchtntingt and, you know, I had 

< been difenchanted the other-day, bad 

* I performed the reft of the ceremony 

* as cleverly as I took down the three 

* bumpers the batcbelor gave me.'— 

< This is not the fame catt/ faid-Don 
Quixote; < you are abiblutely forbid 

* taking any fuftenance; and, there- 

< forei yoo muft •neither cat nor driivk« 

< For God^d fake, Sancho, do what is 

* required of you nicely, thtff I may 

* not be upbraided with keeping a barfe^ 

* mesm'fpiritedfquire, whobaS'AOtth^ 

< heart to finifh an adventure! And, 

* pray, what hard matter is t)Utupon 

* you ? I ncvop knew any itwanta dif^ 
« enchanted at' fuch an ca(y rate; ond 

< yet you go about this glorious action 

* with fo much rdufifancc. What 
^ would you do, friend/ if yon were to 

* giveyourftlf tenthouftind Ifefhes ?'— 

< What would I do ?* faid the A}uire ; 
« By the Lord! I would lafh myftif 

* fo gently, that the enchanters (hould 
' have no cau(e to laugh at me-; and; 

< if any one did not like it, he might 

* even lafh himfelf for nhet' he is a 
' ' great fool who hurts himlelf to pleafe 

* another* Ibelieve theancient fqu)res-> 

* errant did not \ife to flay themfelVeS 

* for infantas.'—* There was tiot one 
? of them,' anfwercd' Don <Ju^lKoteI 
'but would have whipped bimf'elf till 
« he had' been raw all over, for any 

* oorambh daftifel.*— * In thdfe days,* 
f«plied< Sancho, ' when the-Ain went 
^ downj he left abundance of a4}e» in 
^ tb<lblidf# '^btf^uiktrinouxdays') 



* God be praif^d! a(r0 no fublrfdsolsi 

* and- I coujd name you thoie that 
'would not pull three hairs out of 
' their beard for all the princeflfes in the 
« world. '-r* Will' y<ou never entertain 

* nobler thoughts?' anrwetied Dbil 
Quixote. * You are fkiely qualified td 

* receive the glorious order of knight^ 
« hood! Had the archbanterer beard 

* what you ftiy, I am fure he would 
' caufe you to be turned out of his pa- 

* lace to-morrow.'—* As for that,* 
quoth the fquire, * I ftould take better 

* heed how I talked before him ; fbr I 
' remember I have heard that we aie 

* not to tell emperors all we think.'— 

* That is true/ anfwered Don* Quixi 
ote; « but you are little the better for 

< tbip inftruftrofts you receive. YoU 

< talked a wiiile ago fb loofety befor6 

* the archbanterer, that a cou^tie^ 

* could not- have had the impudence t6 

* do the like. But let us not- rip up 
« paft faults; I am wtHrng to forget 

* them-: undrefsryou^ andfaynomore.* 
The fquire obeyed; but,' his ftomacH 
being ill difpofed tdwards his ufuat 
red, he could not giet to deep, but- lay 
toffing'and' tumbling in his (>ed like a 
widow. The knight fat down to fupi 
per, and fbon fatrsfied himfelf with a 
glafs of winev a brt of meat,-' and a 
moutlifal of bread, envying, all the 
time, thegood fortune of Sancho ; who,* 
epcning the curtains to have the bettc? 
light of what was on the table, ogted 
the pullet fb loVrngVy, that he would 
willingly have fbr+'eited' the hbnourof 
diffencharnti ng' a' thoufand infantas- to 
have exchanged places with his ma- 
fter. ' Mafter D«n Quixote,' cried he, 

* that fowl; delights- my cy«.' Hq^ 

* purely it'fmellS? It isqoitea peffumt 

* to me! You fhoiiUl fall to it lulVilys: 

* you only licKleit's rib?. Body oV.H 

* if I were at it, I Woxild handle it af'-^ 

* ter another- mannerr — * Glutton'/ 
anfwered'Don QiJtxote, * it is bctteil 

* for you 'to endeavour to fall aflecp' 

* than to gaze at this pullet, which-is 

* fuch a temptation to you.* — ' Sir,' 
faid Sancho, * I cannot fleepj 'my bell/ 
•does not love faftitig, and I find rfis* 

* flark frantick: yet it might as welf 

* be patient, for the tafk is not ncai» 

* over; yet, howevca*, I will do all I 

* can to fall aflecp.' This faid, he funfe 
down into tiie bed-; and, giving way td 
though ^, faid 'to himfelf, (for the wift 
Alrfohmi^ veals his-moftlecrct medita- 

z F tions)— • 
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tidns) — * Ala« ) poor governor of the 

* Forcemeat- Balls, rouft you be ftarvcd 

< to death, when other governors at 

* this time are at table eating their fill * 

< By my foul, I am a mere fool to taft 
; for a gipfey infanta I know nothing 

< of, nor is any kin to me! Beiides, 

* what fliall I set by diienchanting her? 

< Honour, and that is all 1 Faith, I do 

* nol value that profit which a man 
« cannot put up in his pocket 1 And 

* as for the order of knighthood the 

< archbanterer is to beftow on me, I 

< am not in fuch hafte for it j and when- 

* ever I am, why fiiould I be harder to 
« pleafe than my mailer Don Quiift>te f 

< I will even make the firft innkeeper I 

< meet with dub me knight. What 

* fliall I do then ? Cannot I, when my 
« mafter is gone to bed, get up foftly,- 
' without any ceremony, and go mum- 

* ble the pullet and the lunch of bread 

* I faw upon the table ? That I mav j 

< and it was well thoueht onl Who 

< will know any thing of it? Nobody! 

< O but to- morrow, when they find the 

* princefs is not difenchanted, they will 
« f^y — « Saftcho, you took fome fufte- 
« nance!" What anfwer fliall I make 

< to that? Well, I will fay I did not. 
« iVisaseafytofay "No," as "Ycsj" 

< and I (hall not be the firft fquirethat 

* told a lye. I fliall be believed; and 

* the mule will be blamed for the driv* 
« er's fault. There is an end of iij I 

< am refolved I will eat. In fliort, if I 

* break my faft, what harm can it do ? 

< It is no fafl; impofed by our Holy 

* Mother the Church $ and I fliall not 
« fuffer for it in the other world.' 

Whilft the fquire was forming this 
refolution, Don Quixote made an end 
Qf his fupper : then he walked a little 
about the room, pulled off his fcanty 
doublet, put out the candle, and wen.t 
to bed . As foon as Sancho felt him by 
his iide, he loft no time, but arofe to 
put his defign in execution. * Whither 
' are you going ?' aflced Don Quixote. 

* Sir,* faid he, * with vour leave, I 

* muft get up about iome bufinefs 

< which I hope is not forbidden me.*— - 

* No, my fon,' replied the knight, 
« that matter is lawful.' The fquire 
groped out his way to the table ; and, 
meeting with the pullet and the br^ad, 
laid hoTdon it, and went to bed again^ 

* Be of good heart/ faid Don Quixote, 

< one night is foon gone $ and, if you 

< happsn not to reii fo well a» at olher 



times, you may comfort yourlelf with 
the thoughts that you fliall reftore the 
princefs to her former beauty.'*-* I 
do comfort myfelf,' anfwered San- 
cho; * and I fancy to mylclf that the 
princefa's face is by this time as white 
as a flieet.'-** Now you talk of the 
princefs,' faid Don Quixote, ^ I am 
glad the told ns thatPrince Perfin't 
fquire rode upon an afs; I fliall not 
henceforth fear being upbraided with 
your following me upon fuch another 
creature. From this account I infer, 
that moft of the ancient fquires were 
mounted on afl*ea; and that, there- 
fore, there is no mention made in 
abundance of books of chivalry of 
the fquire') (bed. I repeat it once 
more, my friend; I am very glad the 
infanta has told u« a thing which au- 
thorises me to leave you your Dap- 
ple: for, to deal plainly with you, I 
was not fatisfied as to that point, and 
was about buying a horfe.' Whilft 
the knight talked, Sancho mumbled the 
pullet and the bread ; and, left his ma- 
fter fliould overhear the grinding of his 
jaws, hemxinched as gently as he could^ 
tind for the moft part fwal lowed down 
mouthfuls without chewing : yet, with 
»U his precaution, he made fuch crack- 
ing, that Don Quixote could not for- 
bear faying— •W'hat is this I bear, 
f Sancho? Ydumakeanoife with your 

* mouth as if you were bating.'—* Sir,' 
anfwered the fquire, with fuch a pre- 
sence of mind as one would fcarce have 
thought him guilty of, * I am half 

* afloep$ and I dream I am at a feaft, 

* laying about roe handfomely. Pray 
^ do not awake me I' Don Quixote 
fmiled at this anfwer, without fo much 
as miftiufting the truth. < Well, fleep 

* on, then, my fon,' faid he ; < I will 

* not interrtipt theen joymentof a dream 

* you are fo well pleafed with,and which 
' can no way prejudice Banterina's dif- 

* enchantipent.' The fquire, rejoicing 
at the fuccefs of his cheat, carried it on 
to the iitoioft. When he had demolish- 
ed the pullet and the bread, confidering 
fo much meat deferved fome drink, he 
aro(e again to fo to the bottle. * Do 

* you rife again?' faid Don Quixote. 

< Are not you well ?'— -« Sir,' faid San- 
cho, ' I can bear with my difiemperj 

* and I. will 4o (6 well tixh time, an^t 

< pleaieGodi thtil fliall have no more 
f oceaiioa to rife to-night.' -'fn Aunt, 

having f9i»a4 thv bt>til«^ h^ funidt tothis 

motttby 
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moutliy and at one pull fucked it Co dry; 
that there was not enough left to drop 
fitfemaculum. Then retiring to bed 
again, he had no fooner laid his head 
on the pillow, than the lovely God of 
Slumber, v^ho was generally fo much 
bis friend when his ftomach was fatiat- 
ed, (hrouded him all over with his fom- 
nifick vapours. The knight, on the 
other Ade, fell adeep infenAbly, without 
the leaft jealoufy of the horrid breach 
Santho had made of the ordinance of 
Pluto's parliament* 

CHAP, VIII. 

WHICH TREATS OP SEVERAL 
THINGS; AND, AMONG THE 
REST, OF THE NOVEL OF THE 
IMPERTINENT CURIOSITY. 

TH £ Knight of La Mancha was 
the firft who awaked in the morn- 
ing; and, it being then broad day, he 
called his fquire ; but finding he was 
afleep, he began poking him fo roughly 
with his knees and elbows on the ribs, 
that the poor wretch cried out two or 
three times— < Pox take me, Sir, do not 

< thruft fo hard ! Mud you kill a man 

* towakehim?'»<Letu8rire, myfon,' 
anfwered Don Quixote; < it is a ihame 

* for men of our profeflion to lie fo long 

* in bed : I am iitipatient to hear from 

< the Infanta Banterina. I have feen 

< her, Sancho! I have feen her in, a 

* dream laft night! O Heavens 1 how 
^ charming flie appeared! what a beauty 
« ihe is, my friend !*— * If fo. Sir,' faid 
the fquire, * (he is difenchantedl*— 

< Yes, certainly!' replied Don Quixote; 
' and, I can afltire you, your faft has 

* been fuccefsfnl already.'—* Have a 

* care, Sir,' quoth Sancho, < left you 

* be miftaken : dreams are often falfe; 

* and I have no faith at all in them.'— 

* Donotfiancy;' faid the knight, 'that 

* my dr^m ie the produftioo of a heated 

< imagination : it is real. The wife Al • 

* quite laid before roe a pi^^^ure of that 
' princcfs, even as the wife Belonia dif- 

< played to the Knight of the Precious 

< tmase the triK.refcmblance of ¥\o* 
f hibnia in the.prifon of Perfepotis : 
' fothaty my fon,' you may reckon the 
' iofanu is difonchanted*'-^^ God 'be 

< praiii»i, ^irl*^ qvotb theliqutre; * but 
f : i£ ih« is not quite, I iBiuft;.tell 701L it* 
f i$tto^fa»lto£jiuAe.J v|[:iuft4iicoiaif<s^ 



occupied them whilft they weie gettihg 
up. The knight, if he had looked to- 
wards the table, might ealily have per- 
ceived that the penance had not been fo 
religtoufly performed as he imagined; 
but he was pleafed to take no manner of 
notice of it; and, when they were al- 
moft dreffed/ they heard a knocking at 
the chamber-door. It was Don Al- 
varo, the count, and Don Carlos, who 
came to acquaint them with the infan- 
ta's difenchantment. This pleaiing 
news did not at all furprizeDon Qu^ix- 
ote, who was prepared for it; but San- 
cho was fo amazed, that he could not 
forbear crying out-—' By our Lady! is it 
pofiible the infanta (hould be difen- 
chanted ?'— * Why fo much wonder^ 
Sancho?' faid the Granadine. < Have 
you broke your fail?'— 5 No, Sir!' 
anfwered the fquire; * my mafter Don 
Quixote can witnefs for me that I 
failed like a dean, and am ready to 
begin again, if the princefs wantg 
but a fpeck of whitenefs : but, to 
deal plainly, I can hardly believe Oic 
has changed her countenance fo foon«* 
— • It is certainly true,' faid Don Car- 
los; < for this morning one of the £m- 
prefs Merry -dame's pages gave me 
an account of this wonderful acci- 
dent, and fwore to me that the prin- 
cefs's beauty was beyond all ex- 
preilion. I grant pages are very ready 
to fwear; but they ought to b^ be* 
lieved when they fpeak well of their 
mafters.' — * Don Carlos,' faid the 
Granadine, * the emprefs's page told 
you nothing but the truth ; for the 
archbanterer has fent me word that 
his daughter is difenchanted, and 
that he expefls.Don Quixote and his 
fquire, to return them thanks.'— 
Gentlemen,' faid the count, < Ilon^ 
to fee that beautiful princefs; and, 
fince I do not queftion but you have 
the fame curiofity, we may fatisfy it 
immediately, if j'ou pleafe; for we 
have a large coach at the door, drawn 
by fix good mules. Let us lofe no 
time; tor, you muft know, the em- 
peror is removed from his palace.*— 4 
Right,* quoth Don Alvaro, .< he if 
not now in Madrid : he went yefter- 
day, with all his court, to lie two 
leagues off- at a palace a prince has 
lent him, which is much more (lately 
and befitting dA archbanterer;* Tl» 
gfntknMn^ hereupony ^1 rtifolvcd to 
&t Ant |i andgJKS foon jol tinJuiight>waft 

a F a armedj 
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armedy the^ wcht into tbe eoach. A 
while after, Sancho followed upon his 
afi»y with his portmantea<ii behind him, 
carrying his mtfter^s lance and buck- 
Ur$ -and 'being guided by one of the 
Count*$ pBges moantcd on Rozinante. 

The palace they went to was a coun* 
try^houfe beloniging to thecount: the 
Marquis de Oriialvo was gone thither 
already with fome of his fneads and 
all the ladies who were at his houiethe 
day before. Being reiblved to prolong 
the amufement they received from the 
extravagancy of Don Qi^ixote and his 
ii^uire, they had judged it better to 
draw them foom'the metropolis to the 
country , where they could execute 
their plans with lefs bazavd of incon- 
venience or obftruAion. .Don Carlos's 
fecretary was miking preparation for 
»cw wonders : he had procured from 
the theatre two foperbfuits of cloaths,- 
in one of which he purpofed to play tiie 
D^fenchanted Infanta, while the other 
was allotted to equip an old -waiting- 
woman belonging to 'the count's £fter, 
Vfho was to perfonate the -Emprefs 
Merry-dame. Whilft thefe two were 
putting on their finery, the ladies and 
gentlemen were convcrftng in the hall 
where the future farce was to be per- 
formed; and the authorof this true hif- 
tory relates, that their difcourfe fell 
vpon the Knight of La Mancha and bis 
fquiie. * Ladies/ faid the Marquis de 
Orifatvo, < what think you oi Don 

* Quixote ? Do not you find abundance 

* of good fcDfe amidft all his madncfs ? 
^ And is.notSancho's fimplicity won- 

* dcrfol V — * He is very divei[tiog,' 
aniwered one. of the ladies j ' I anl 

< mightily plflifed with his ingeauity. 

* Every ttow-and-then fomething cx- 
' ceflively ihrewd drops fromhimj and 
' yet he has no defign in it ; and it is 
' .amaaing that the fimpleft fellow in 

* the world fhouldtalk lo wittily with- 

* out being fenilble himfelf of what he 

< fays. I am itot at all pleafed with 

* Benengeli for having varied his cha- 

* ry£ler; for fometimcs he makes San ^ 

* clvo taik like .a frank, g«iielefs pea- 

< lart, and fometimes like an ar&hyina'< 
' ItcioAis knave/-— ^ Madam," ^anfwened 
the mai qtti^ j fmiiing, ' if you have tK>t 
faeare, you will falhfoml upon'fle-' 

* nengeii>^f*-h'' Heav^ncfonbid f * replied 
tlheilady; ^ hiscDon Qniirdseixrab sx- 
f .cell«nt:boolL| vtisfMktiof cmocaiHty^ 
•..andrbefidfili die tsot «D9i8iklia<noiiit 



that reigns almoft throughout, there 
are mon exquifite novels in it. A- 
mong the rtA, 1 think tJutof '< The 
' Impertinent Curiofity** is very plea- 
fant and inftruftivc.'— * I am of the 
fame opinion,* faid the count's ft&er; 
and I have been mightily t^ken with 
that novel.' — < I mud plainly own 
•my ill tafte,* faid another lady: * I 
do not fo well like the Impertinoit 
Curtofity as yoii do; becaufe I ob- 
ferve in it many things conti!ary to 
nature and probability. '—'Bepieaiisdy 
Madam,* laid one of the gentlemen, 
to give us your remarks upon it. I 
own I am a ^reat admirer of Benen- 
geli, and can fcarce believe there is the 
leail: fault in the novel we fpeak'ofi' 
-*-< If you had read it with attention,' 
anfwered the lady, < you would be of 
' another i^inion. In the firft^ilace, 
' there is one thing in it which you 
^ yourfelf will foon grant me to be 

* contrary to nature : it is whenAniel- 

* mo lies hid to obferve his wife Ca<* 
' milla. You recolle£t Camilla is ap-> 

* prised of this circumftance: fiwmabes 
' a long fpeech, and performs a tbou- 
' fand odd afli^ns, which are more 

* than enough to, cure Anfelmo's jea- 

< loufy. After this, (he ftalks Jtbaut 
' like a madwoman, with a dagger -in 

< her hand, and her eyes full of fury, 

* as if ilie were refolded to.kili.Juo- 

* thario: he comes in; ihe .upbraids 

* him with having entertaiatecl fuch a 

* vile opinion of her as to- imagine flie 

< could be faife to her hvfl>aiid. ** I 
** am to blame,** fays ihe to him, <^tbat 
« I have not ptMni^ed you fo feverely 
*' as I ought to have jdone; .and I. will 
" now revenge that fault.uponsiy^f : 
« but dying, Imnft kill. yon, and-tbus 
*^ fatisfy my vengeance.** So faying, 

< ihe throws herfelfnpon hiin,.siaai- 

< fefling fuch eat^rnefs to /ftab him, 

< that he himfelf knew. not ^^faatno 
' thinkof her tntentiotl^ and (was .ac- 
' tually obliged to exert iiis whole 

* ftreogth and lagility.tn fais defence. 

* If the. lover was deceived, the' iwi^ 
^ I band, could iJM)t but be *£> too j iaod, 
* ' fince Anfelmo believed aibtl»t|BiQed 

< -wasidone an eairaeft, jvas hrdatiifal for 
f bsro to.Ueiftiliin 'his!.hiiiing<«iUce, 
^ andnotileproiit to fave^*histfi|end'a 
^ ' 1 iCe,t by* flMldtagrkaown hiai iatioccace 
*:toC^maii{a?>'Did(iie>difigii tbat*l(o«^ 
%i thario .fhould ireoeiiro ■'t«M>-or:ikhie^ 
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varsd bhufelf ? Nay, he has -not only 
the patience to let him remain in that 
peril, but ftill keeps cbfe, after thax 
Camilla, having wounded hcrfolf, 
feigns fwooning away. Surciy he 
intended to ftay till ih^ vas dead and 
biined before he would ihew him- 
felf.' 

* Juft Cof' faJd the marquift, * would 
a h\i(band have uone, who had a 
miad to get rid of his wife; but it 
does not at all fuit with Anfelma, 
who was defperatelv in love with his.' 
i^* You fee, then,' faid the lady, * that 
I am not lb -much out in my criticifm 
upon that point j but there are many 
more that difpleafe me. As for in- 
ftance, when the author fays— ** An- 
felmo, hearing a noife in Leonela's 
chamber, and endeavouring to -get 
in and fee what it was, perceived 
that the door was held againft him: 
this oppoHtion heightened his cu- 
rioTity y he made a violent effort, and 
forced it open $ and then caught 
the glimpfe of a man fli{,>ping down 
from the wiiulow into the ilreet/* 
In- the ^rft place, I do not underftaiid 
what violent noife JLeonela and her 
gallant could make fufEcient to dif- 
turb Anfelmo, and oblige him to 
rife; and again, methinks two lovers, 
who had reafon to fear a furprize, 
(hould not forget to lock the door: 
beHdes, what need was there for 
Leonela to ttU her mailer that none 
butherfelf was concerned in that af- 
fair? Was not he fufficiently con- 
vinced already? Had he any caufe to 
fufpcft Camilla after the fcene he had 
lately been witnefs to? And why did 
Lconela, after having avgwed the in- 
trigue to be her own, promife An- 
felmo that die would the next day 
difclofe things of greater, importance 
than he tmacined ? What defign cou Id 
(he have in U? By difcovering the fa- 
miliarity between Camilla and Lo^ 
thario, flie only aggravated her own 
crioie: ihe brought additional blame 
ijipon herfelf, and loft her miftrefs s 
prote6lion 5 which, if j(he did notac- 
cufe her, Ihe was Aire of enjoyitig.|-P- 
Nay, Madani,' faid the gentleman 
i«vho-e£paufed fienengttj, '--yoado n^t 
conlxder tbat Anfelmo threatened to 
kill Leonela, andtadoaHy clapped a 
poignard to her thi'oat, which m oft 
neceffaiily -hurry her f}nth« to an ex- 
< taxof degreei and co&fufe her fo that 



iheknew not what (be (aid/—' W«Ii, 

6ir,^ faid the lady, ' I will pafs that 
by^ in complaifance to you. But^ 
fuppoijngthe fear of death: made -har 
talk wildly, and that in her agtiation 
thofe indifcreet words might flip frosn 
her, you cannot but allow that it was 
an unpardonable fault in AnfelmD 
not to force Leonela to tell him thofe 
mighty matters immediately, which 
ihe referved for the next day. How 
could be confent to put off that in- 
formation, efpQctally bemg of fueh 
a curious temper as he is defcribetK 
He was not in diforder like the maitf* 
and therefore (hould have compelled 
her to (jpeak; and, ^ben he looked 
her up, he ought to have confidered 
that five might follow her gallantH 
example, and make her efeape out iff 
the vvindow."— -< That reflexion,* an- 
.fwered the gentleman, * is very gtoecl; 
and I have nothing to dbje£^ againft 
it/ — « Then let it be granted/ replied 

the lady, * that the author^s genius was 
deficient; and that, not knowing bow 
to unravel his plot, he chofe to break 
in upon nature and probability, for 
want of a natural and ingenious con- 
trivance to difcover to Anielmo the 
familiarity betwixt his wife and his 
friend.* — V I had not made all thefe' 
obfervations,' faid the count's fifterj 
and, when' I read that novel, I only 
didiked Camilla^s flight/— < That is 
true/ faid the marquis; *coiifideriog 
how .well Aiehad a6led her part tiU 
then, fhe took the aiarm too foon. 
Since her hu(band did not y^t fufpeft 
her, 4he had nothing to ih but to 
feign herfelf more enraged than bim- 
felf againit Leonela; and, ttsder f»f«- 
text of terrifying her with menaces^ 
to give her under-hand afFurancesof 
prote£lion, or elfe to get her dcx- 
troufly out of the houfe: in Ihort, Ca- 
milla ought to have<«xtricated herfdi^ 
from this danger bv. fome new piece 
of effrontery. By this means Benea- 
geli would have rendered the artfal 
c)iara£ier he gives berof greater .ufe to 
hidpa.in his ftory; iknd the thing itfeir 
would have been- more agreeable aod 
perfea.' — ' That is not all/ faid 

an^er lady: * I would fain know w|\y 
Arifelmo left the town, when he found 
neither Leonela nor his wife, lior hjt 
friend. Had it not been more to dye 
puroofe to feek thcpa qvt.iftf fe«l9Sf , 

5 ana To to have been convinced of the 

< nisfoituae 
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* misfortune which as yet he was only grievoufly fcanfied with the fmall-poii^ 

< lealous of, thao to run away into the and having, moreover^ a fquat nofe, 

* country, where, in all likelihood, he with a mouth like that of an oven, ic 

* could meet with nobody to inform was at firft fomewhat ap|>rehended that 

* him ?*-»' Yet, for all that. Madam,* he would but ill fuftain the reputation 
faid the marquis^ < he there met a gei\- of an infanta who had been ftolen for 

* tleroan} and, if you remember, this her beauty: he had, however, fo well 

f gentleman came from the city. An- managed matters, and had been fo la- * 

* felmo alked him what news there was vifli of red and white in the compofition 
' at Florence. *< Very ftrange news,** of his countenance, that the ladies a- 
' anfwered the gentleman. ** It is re- greed he was inimitable. Thefimprefs 
« ported that Lothario hath this laft Merry-dame, otherwife ftiled Madam 
** night carried off the wife of Anfel- Urique:e, had not been lefs diligent in 
'< mo, his intimate friend. This dif- aflfuming the form and carriage of a 
<« covery was made,** added he, " by magnificent princefs. The company 
'* a maid who ferved Camilla, and bad fc'arce taken a full view of their two 
«< who was taken up by the watch as highnefles, before a page acquainted 
** ihe was letting hertelf down into the them of Don Quixote's arrival.. The 
'* flreet by Iheets fattened to her win- marquis, hereupon, immediately clap- 
*< dow.** How could any one be told ped on his archbanterer*s crown, caught 

* by Leonela that Camilla was gone off up his red fceptre, and ran with the 

* with Lothario, when Leonela knew princefTes to feat themfelves on three 

* nothing of the matter; for it did not thrones, under a great canopy. Don 

* happen till after (he hcrfelf was taken Quixote, Tarfe, Don Carlos,' and the 

< by the watch*? Is not that a fault in count, prefently appeared, and made 

* judgment ? Befides, Anfelmo^s death low obeifances to the imperial family; 

* is very ill managed, and improba- but, as foon as the emperor faw Don 

* ble. He fat down to write a letteri Quixote, he came down from his thronci 

* he had ftrength enough to begin it; and ran to him with open arms, fay- 
' and died half way. What a wretched ing— ' Welcome, brave Knight of La 

< conclufion!* * Mancha! May the gods ever prove 

* favourable to your wifhes!' Don 

Quixote then flepping forwards towards 

CHAP. IX. the emperor, and kneeling upon one 

knee, would have kiffed his hand; but 

OF TRB EXTRAORDINARY HONOUR the archbanterer drew it back, raifed 

THAT WAS CONFERRED UPON the knight; and, having faluted both 

DON qyixOTE. his cheeks, prefented him to his Emprefs 

Merry -dame and the infanta, who came 

THISdifcourrewasinterruptedbythe down from their thrones to embrace 
young fecretary and the old wait- him, according to the cuflom of ancient 
ing-woman, who now entered the hall, emprefTes, who never failed embracing 
and engaged the attention of the com- fucn famous knights as came before 
. pany . Thofe two pri ncefles were clad them after finifhing fome important ad- 
in cloth of gold, adorned with abun- venture. * Invincible Don Quixote!* 
dance of falfe diamonds : they wore faid the emprefs; * worthy offspring of 
caps embenifked with feathers of all * the.god Mars! what thanks canr we 
colours; whilft a profufion of flaxen < return you? What can we do to re- 
hair, which their heads had afiuredly < quite your infuperable valour?' -~ 
Tcry little right to, waved gracefully * Sovereign princefs I* anfwered the 
in ringlets over their fhoolders. The knight, < honour is the only reward I 
lecretary, being unfortunately poflefled * propofe to myfelf in all my under- 
of an immoderate length of vifage, * takings. No other recompence cad 

• * 

* This does not appear to. have been occcflaiUy the cafe. The capture of Leonda by 

'the watch might have been fubfe^iicnt to the %ht of hermifbefs, for any thing that is to be 

' found to the contrary in the novel of Cervantes. It is odd enough, that our author fhould 

* <hufe'to al ledge fo doubtful a circumftance^s apxoof of Leonela's ignorance, when a muck 
' Mtter proof really exifb in Cervantes ; viz. that Leoocla had ixfluuasd locked up in her owa 
vthimberfnihi^tlmfthatAnfelmotefti^ 
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* pkafe me: and if I had the honour 
« to be the cauie of your recovering 

* the infanta, it is enough for me that 
■ you (hould vouchfafe to open your im- 

* pcrial mouth to thank me.'— ^ Well, 
« ^then,' faid the emperor, * expcft no- 

* thing from ub but thanks. I had 

< thoughts of making you a prefent of 

* the noble kingdom of Cochin-China, 

* and of giving your fquire the beft 

* government in my archbanterihip j 

< but no more of that; let the honour 
' of having finiihed a glorious adven- 

* ture content you both.'-^-' The gods 

* grant,' cried Banterina*, * that all 

< the world may foon ring with the 

* noife of my difenchantment I May 

* rumour haften to fpread the happy 

< news from the fair German to the 

< fun-burned Ethiopian^ from the emi 

* pire of Trebifond to the little (hops 

< in Toledo! And may the valiant Don 

* Quixote ftill purfue tbepaths of fame, 
' evincing to the whole world that he 

* is far above all (he can lay of him!' 
*— < May his renowned name,' added the 
cmpreis, « be tranfmitted from genera- 

< tion to generation, and never fail but 
« with the failing world I'—* Gentle- 

* men,' faid the archbanterer, addref- 
fing himfelf to the whole company, 

* give me, I defire you, your fentiments 

< of the Infanta Banterina. Are you 

* not ftricken with the marvellous aU 
' teration in her complexion?* Don 
Alvaro and the count readily acknow- 
ledged their amazement} and Don 
Quixote, having iooked on her with 
the vifion of a true knight- errant, af- 
firmed himfelf ready to maintain that 
no creature could exceed her in perfecf 
tions. Don Carlos, in corroboration 
of an opinion fo reafonable, obferved 
that the infanta's beauty palpably jufti- 
fied the fudden death or the (hepherd 
Perfino} and he called all the ladies to 
bear him witnefs; who, iiotwithftand- 
ing the repugnance which women ge- 
nerally feel in commending the charms 
«f another, were all ingenuous enough 



to declare that the infanta Was really 
incomparable. The air with which 
that .princefs received all their com- 
mendations was diverting enough. She 
obferved ftri£b iilence, it is true; but 
at every obliging word her downcaft 
eyes vyere funk to the ground, and fater 
body inclined in token of acknowledg- 
ment, with fuch marks of ihame-faced 
timidity, as. convinced Don Quixote 
that (he was a princefs of extraordinary 
baflifulnefs. When it was dinner- 
time, the archbanterer faid to Don 
Qui)cQte — ' Sir, it is my will, that you,* 
< and all thefe gentlemen, dine with 

* me; and I requeft you to make ibme 

* ftay here. The emprefs and the in- 
f fanta .defire the fame: you are too 

* courteous and civil to deny them that 

* fatisfa6lion.' Don Quixote, havin|f 
civilly accepted of the honour that was 
oflPered him, took the infanta by the 
hand, and followed the archbanterer, 
who led the emprefs. The gentlemen 
did the fame by the ladies; and, when 
they were all come into a large room, 
where the cloth was laid, they fat down 
at a long table: then fe vera! muiicians^ 
whom the count had brought from Ma- 
drid, began, to play on fundry inftru- 
ments. and to fing delightful ditties in 
abundance. Don Quixote's fatiafac- 
tion was inexpreflible; for he was feated 
dire6lly oppoiite to the infanta; who^ 
to try the power of her charms, Aniled 
upon him, caft amorous glances, and 
wonderfully allured him *• He wat 
too (harp-fighted not to perceive the 
lady liked him; but l^e was not at all 
lurprizedat thedifcovery: he very well 
knew it was no unufual thing for in- 
fantas to fall in love with knights of 
his renown, though he thought it ra* 
ther ftrange the impreflion (hould befo 
lively and violent; and he judged the 
princefs muft needs be defperately in 
love with him, fince ihe had not the 
power to govern herfelf before her fa* 
ther and mother. 

When dinner was almoft over, an 



* Relaxations of decorum were not at all unfrequent among the fair- ones of chivalry. 
In the romance of Palmerin D'Oliva, the Princefs Alchidiana is introduced accofting PaU 
merin as follows.' < Some in their love delight themfelves with embraclngt kifling, and 

* fuch ceremonial beha^iotfrt as for me, amordus private and familiar conference ( re- 

< piite a chief content. Yet hath Love one fliaft in his quiver more pleafing than all thefe, 

• being the only argument of each other's refdutiom In refpcd whereof I commit my ho- 

< nour into your protedion; prizing, efteeming, and chuiing you above all the men in the 
/ world befide.* Palmerin, however, a perfed Don Quixote, in chafte loyalty to Polynarda 
Ikis miftrefs, pretends not to underftand this amorous intimation, and counterfeits a fwoon 
by way of avoiding farther advances. See Part II. Chapter 9, Edit. 1637. 
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sngry Toive of ai ninn w»s heard at tht 
dtwf. The mufick ceaftd; and pre« 
fentiy Sancho came into the room in a 
petering paiiion. * What is the 

* mattcTy. friend?' faidtbe archbanter- 
«P. *- What ails you; Mr. Bmperor ?' 
oricd tbclipire in a beat; * you mvift 

* come qatckiy, if yon pleaftj an<f 

* make them pat Rozinante and my 

* afft into the fttible ; for your rafcally 
*' ferrama havo a* mind to thnift them 

* intD' a pfg^ftye^ at if they were not 
f fir. company JFor y^Mir horfc^.* The 
ladies- and gentlemen could not hold 
fbcir cooiMepancet, hearine th^s piece 
of fimplicity; their highneflee, themu- 
ficiansi the page*) and all the com- 
pany-, burftr out a laughing^but thtf 
arehlianterar, when he had lanKJjjr^d ad 
well as the reft^ perceiving tha^QkPon 
Qorxote bkuflled, re-aflumed his gr^- 
Pff and- (M to the Afuire-— < Fear n^ 
9 thing, my dear $anchof I will take - 

* care, without going to the ftable my- 

* ftlf, that foch an indignity (hall not 
f be put upon the famous Rozinante, 

* and his iiltrftriousc companion; I fle- 
f (ign them nobler foeiety.— ^Go,' faid 
be to one of bis pages^ * I charge you 

* fte thafe two peerlefs animals To<iged 
« with the twelve horfes of my impe- 
^ rial chariot; and I expef^ they have 

* the beft ftalls.*— * Nay, as for the 

< beft ftalls/ anfwered Sancho, * there 

< is no resfoti for that; your gre^t- 

< nefs's horfes ought to take place, 

* widiout qucftion.' When the page 
leas gone out to execute his orders, the 
fquire fell into a good*humour again ^ 
and the archbanterer (aid to him— 

* My friend Sancho, you behold here^ 

* fitting by me, the emprefs and the in* 

* fanta Banterina; I afTure you they 

* arc both much pleafed with you.* 
The fquiie immediately caft his eyes 
on Merry-dame, and then on Ba1ite> 
rina; and was fo da^led' with the lo- 
ftrt of their cloaths and diamonds^ 
that he was never weary of gazing at 
them. * This is fomcthinglikc!' cried 
be, in the excefs of his amazement; 

* this is what we call infantas in my 

* country. A manneednotbeknight- 
'* ed to know them ; they are feen at 
' firft fight by their cloaths. Ads- 

* boh&i thei^ iire not like the Galici^n 
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wench's rags!*—* Generous fjjuire,* 

anfwered the emperor, * adrr.ire your 
own hand^-work; behold thebleileit 
fruit of your penance: view my 
daughter weH. Is not her counte. 
nance changed ?' — . « Yes, by my 
faith!' replied Sancho; * (he looks 
now perfi&iy like a piAtire: i did 
not expe£t I fhould find her quite fo 
handibme; and'wben I heihink my- 
felf how fhc looked I aft night, by 
the jLord, I thought twenty Lents 
would have been little enough to 
cieanfe her!'—* For all that,' faid 

Banterina, * you fee that one day's fail 
*has done it: and, what pleafes me 
moft of all is, that 1 (hall not marry 
the King of Ethiopia's fonj on 
whom my father had an intention of 
bellowing me.'—* It is true,' faid 

the archbanterer, « that I had fomc 
thoughts of that match; but you 
may think I hare no great mind to 
it nqw.* — « O, my dear Sancho!* 

qtroth the emprefs, * what gratitude do 
I not feel towards you for perform- 
ing fhch a fovcreign penance for nry 
daughter's complexion !'— ^ Madam 
Emprefs,* "^fwered Sancho, * fpare 
not me; I am YlJady to obey all your 
commands, an<f*%) keep a* ft ft, if 
need be, for every tooth that is want- 



ing to your highnefs.'— * No, nol 
Sancho,* faid the emperor; * that 
would be impoiing too much hard- 
(hip upon you: it is time you fltould 
make amends for your abftinence. 
You may go with my courtiers; I 
hare given them orders to makemuch 
of you.* Thus faying, his high- 
tfiTghtinefs rofe from table; the ladies 
?nd getitlem^n did the like; and- San- 
cho madetov^ards the kitcbeny laugh- 
ing in his fleeve,. to think they attri- 
buted the dffenchantment of the prirr- 
cefs to his abfti^rence; but cautious 
CnoOgh of letting flip any word touch- 
ing that ceremony. The company 
went back into the room where they 
were before dinner,' but fhtid- not- long 
there, for the emperor, the e.mpr^fs, 
and the infanta, retiring to their apartr 
ments to take a few (lours reft, the la- 
dies and gentlemen did the fame ; and 
every one went to the chamber the arch* 

» 
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C H A P. X. 

OF THE AMOURS, OF d6» QUIX* 
OTB AND THE INFANTA BAN- 
TER.INA. 

iIj S foofi as Don Quixote was alone, 
Jlm, he began to meditate on the de- 
light which he hadobferved hisprefence 
excite in the infanta j and was extremely 
overjoyed when he conljdcrcd there was 
noreafon to diftruft her being defpe- 
rately fmitten with him. Whilft he 
was thus wrapt in reveries of felicity,' 
fais fquire opened the door, and catn^ 
into the room loaded witii the portman- 
teau, the. lance, and the buckler, « Are 

* yovi there, my friend?' cried Dorr 
Qiiixote. * I expefled you ; I have a 

* fecret of importance to commvmicate' 
*- to you : but fliwt the door firft.* 
When the fquire had done as Tie wa^ 
Ijiddcn-*-* So, Sancho,' faid his ma- 
ftcr; * have you taken good notice of 

* the Princefs Banterina? Confefs (lie 
*• lias all that beauty I tpld you of this 

* morning.' — * No doubt,' a.nfwered 
Sancho, ' but fhe is as fine as you 

* dreamt (he was laft night. O, by our 
*, Lady,- It i& flie that has coral eyes, 
*. ivory lips, and all the reft you ufed 
'. to fay of* Madam Zennbiai fi\it 

* there:ia one thing which puzzles me 

* ftill. I would fain know why the 

* enchanters allow me to fee the Infanta 

* Bantlina as (He really iSj mor« than' 

* any.of the others. Is it becaufe, dif- 

* enc)>jinting her, I difen chanted my-* 
« felf at the feme time? Has my faft' 

* kilkd two birds with dnc ftone?'— 

* That is not impofllble/ anfwered" 
Don Quixote: * but <ell me, my fon, 

* would not you. think me very happy, 

* if that beautiful Jady fhould chuf'e 

* OTC for Her knight?' — * Yes, by my 

* faith, Sir!' replied Sancho; ' that 
^ would be a lucky job for .you : but, 
*' to deal plainly, I fancy the grapes 

* a re above the fox's reach '•— VThere's 

* yourmiftake,' faid the knight; * what 

* would you (ay, friend-, if I (hould 

* tell you that this princefs is in love 

* watlroafe?'—* Admirable, Sir!' cried 
Sancho ;' • dij4 you. dream that too?'— 

* Tliei*t is notiong fc certain, Sancho,' 
anffwered Don Quixot»e; * the infanta 

* I0V8S me: and, what is moft ftrange, 
' iwr. pafioiL 18 ib vIo^eat> thax ihe 



* could not forbear, a white ago, g^iv- 

* ing me many private tokens of it 

* before her father and the emprefs.' 
Here they were interrupted by one 

knocking at the door ; and the fquire; 
opening it, found it was a young hand- 
fome damfel, wtll clad, who brought a 
baiket covered with a great piece of 
green taffety. * The gods preferve 

* you, Don Quixote!* faid (he, when 
(he came in. • May one talk to you, 

* before your fquire, of an affair of the 

* higheft confequence?*— *.Ye8, pret- 

* ty maiden,' anAvered the knight; • I 

* will anfwer for his fecrefy .' — < If fo,* 
replied the damfel, * I muft tell you 

* that my name is Laura: I am oneof 
' the Infanta Banterina's damfels, and 
*'have the honour to be tru((ed with alt 

* her fecreis ; and I come from her to 
•bring you this b3(ket, together with' 

* a billet-doux, written with her own 
< hand.' This faid, (lie fetthe baflcet 
on the table, pulled the billet-doux out 
of her pocket, and gave it to the 
knight; -who, after having read it to 
hinjfelf, cried out in a raptureof joy— 
'•O peeplefs princefs » you (hall not 
« have the ill fate of the Infanta Impe- 
*. ria. I am hot pre-engaged to another 

* lady, as was the Knight of the Ba-' 
*" fililk'S.— Son Sancho, open the port- 

* manteau immediatelyr The fquire,* 
gucffing at his mailer's deiign, did not' 
obey without routteiing j but Don 
Quixote, enjoining him to hold his 
peace, took a handful of ducats out of 
the portmanteau; and, giving them to 
the damfel, faid^— « Beautiful Laura, I 

* entreat you to accept of this, till I 

* can give you greater proofs of my 
« gratitude.' — « I thank you. Sir,' an- 
fwered Laura, taking the dudats; «I 

* am glad my miftrefs has made choice 

* of a knight of your worth. I will 

* do you ^»ll the good offices lean with 
' her; and I fwear it (hall not be my 

* fault, if I do not often bring you 

* fuch billets-doux. But, Sir Knight, * 

* will not you anfwer this?' — « I will 

* not fail,' replied Don Quixote; * and 

* ray fquire (hhU carry it, who will 

* perform it with as much art as fe- 
' crefy.' — « That is enough,* faid the 
damfel. * Farewel, Sir Knight! With 

* your leave, I will go back forthwith 

* to my miftrefs, for fhe is a very hafty 
« infanta. I am fure (he expe6\s me in 
I* her chamber with as much impatience 

a G « as 
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' a» a young churchman at the univer- 

* fiiy does a benefice.' — * Genteel dam- * 

* fel,' faid DoiKQuixote, 'prayfatisfy 

* my curiofity belorc you go. Tell 

* me how comes it that the emperor, 

* the emprefs, and the infanta, fpeak 

* Spanifli as iiaturally as if it were 

* their mother- tongue?' — * I will tell 

* you the reafun,' anfwered Laura j 
{who had too much wit to be gravelled 
by fuch a queftion) * though the Co- 
^ chin Chinefe language is generally 
' I'poken in the arcbbantererihip, yet 

* there are abundance of mafters who 
f teach all other languages. Above 

* all, SpaniHi is particularly the fa- 

* ihion ; and the emperor has taken 

* fuch a liking to it, that he cannot 

* endure any other language (houldbe 

* fpoken at court.* ' Don Quixote, per- 
fe^ily fatisfied with this anfwer, dif- 
ipinVd the damfcl; who, fa] u ting San- 

ho as fliepafTed, very gracioufly faid to 
im— ' Adieu, courteous fquirej cheer 
up.'—* Aye, aye/ anfwered San- 
cho, in a fad tone, * we muft cheer up, 
forfooth, while Madam the Abigail 
runs away with our ducats Tt- 
Friend,* faid Pod Quixote, * you are 
toocovetous of money : let me tell you, 
jt is a great fault in a governor. Can 
you never curb yourfelf ? I cannot 
conceive how it comes to pafs that 
my words and a6lioog have not in- 
fpired you with more generolity, fo 
long as you have been in my fervice. 
Can iervapta learn nothing of their 
makers but their ill qualities alone ?* 
— * Sir,' replied the fqnire, « thcie 
are fine words ; but, take my word 
for it, it is good to lay up fomething 
for a rainy day. When we have 
piven th. dam fel s all our money, the 
)ades will laugh atusj and you (hall 
fee how we will be treated at inns, 
when we have nothing but love-let- 
tcrs inour portmanieau.'-r-* Go, go, 
fear nothing!' replied Don Qiiixotcj 
we are not yet come to the bottom of 
our bag. I do not fpend it idlyj and 
yuu cannot but grant that it was no 
great prefent I made the damlel Lau- 
ra. I am fitisfied the infanta will 
make you a greater when you carry 
her njy anfwcr/— ' Nay, if that be 
fb,' cried Sancho, ' I have no more 
to fay. Make hafte, then, and write 
to her quickly5 ^or here is pen, ink, 
and paper^ ready upon the table. '-^ 
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* Fir ft, let us fee what it in this bafk- 
' et,' faid Don Quixote^ ' and let us 
' admire theprinceis*s favours.* Then, 
taking oiF the taffety that covered the 
balkct, he pulled out above two hun- 
dred yards of old ribbands of feveral 
colours, and a fcarf of black fllk much 
worn. < Body o'me! what a parcel of 
ribbands there isl* cried Sancho } * I 
queftion whether Bertrand Ricacho, 
the mercer of our town, has fo many. 
But pray. Sir, what do you call that 
black contrivance I fee there ?'— * It 
is a Icarf,' faid Don Quixote: * was 
there ever anythingfo nne?'— 'Yes, 
faith and troth, it is very fine!* quoth 
Sancho ; ' it would do rarely about a 
hat at a funeral.'-—' You do not 
know, my fon,* anfwered Don Qgix- 
ote, * what ufe the infanta wills me to 
apply this to. You will never guefs 
what (he v^rites to me about it: I muft 
read her letter to you.'—* I (hall be 
glad of that,' replied the fquire; 
for I have a great mind to hear it.' 
Heieupon, Don Quixote read aloud the 
infanta's letter, ubich was to this ef- 

fea. 



TO THE HERO OF LA MANCHAy^ 
f THE PARAPET OP ORPHANS, 

* THE CURTAIN OF INFANTAS9 

* AND THE PLATFORM OF 

* KNIGHTS-ERRANT. 

TTALOROUS Don Quixote! 
^ * beautiful flower of chivalry ! 
wliich always aurns towards glory, 
kt the fun flower does to the ran; I 
ought' to die for ihame, that I ihake 
oft the yoke of modefty to declare to 
you that I love you ; but the unmer- 
ciful god whofe flave I am, will 
have it fo} and your rare qualities 
will be my excuft: beiides, I do no- 
thing that has not been done before. 
The Infanta Imperia, of gallantme- 
mory, made love to the Knight of 
the Bafilifks: but, alas! you knovi^ 
he rendered her but an' ill return for 
her forwardnefs. Heavens grant I 
may prove^ more fortunate than (be 
was! I fend you fome ribbands I 
wore myfelf a long time$ and m rich 
fcarf, which was once the Prefter 
John's girdle : do not fail to adcim 
your curious (hape with itj an<} let 
all the court fee you aAoa decked 
• r w !« « with 
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' with thefe rich favours. But I beg^ 

* of you to preCerve as much di(cretioQ 

* as I have kindnefs for you. Take 
' care, when you (hew love*s favours, 

* that you do not diicover the lover** 

' Well, Sancho,* faid Don Quixote) 

* what think you of this letter? Has 

* it not exquifite turns of exprefllon ? 
'And does not the infanta appear 

* pregnant in wit ?'— * By my froth, I 
' think (he does!' anfwered the fquire^ 
' and (he muft be pi*etty well ufed to 
' write love-letters to knights, to know 
« how to doit fo well/-r-* Hold there, 
« fripndr quoth Don Quixote, inter- 
rupting; him haftily; * you fometimes 

* let fall fuch expreflions that, though 
' you mean no harm by them, yet 
' tKey are offenfive. If any body 

* fliould hear you talk thus, they 

* would imagine the Infanta Banterina 

* to be a finiflied coquette; whereat 

* (he is the mod precife and virtuous 

* princefs in the world : for, in fliort, 

* though (he ventures fo far for my 

* fake; though (he writes to mej yet 

* Love alone can be blamed, who ex-> 

* ercifes fuch an abfolute power over 

* her, that he makes her infendble of 

* the refcrvcdncfs of her fex, and caufes 

* her to forget what is due to the nbbi- 

* lity of her birth/—* Sir,' faid San- 
cho, * I can a(rure you I did not mean 

* to afiront the infanta: but I fpeak 
' before I think, and that is the mii- 

< chief of it. By my faith, the rope 

* will go after the buckett When my 

* tongue is once fet a running, there is 
' no ftopping it| and the devil makes 
« the moft of it.* — * So much the 

* worfe,' anfwered Don Quixote; • but 

* you ought to take care to curb your- 

< ftlfr^* I hope. Sir, I (hall mend 

* one time or other,* replied Sancho; 

< and, come what will, it is better to 
' be naught, and hope to beg^>od, than 
' to be good with a deiign to be naught.^ 
*— * Let us have done with that,* n* 
plied Don Quixote: < I forget that the 

* infanta is perhaps in an agony till 

* (he receives my an fwer. I will write 

* and (end it her immediately.* Hav- 
ing thus faid, he walked about the 
room a while, deliberating what he 
Oiould fay; and then, taking pen and 
ink, wrote a letter, which he read to 
bis fquire, as follows* 
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* TO THE IWFANTA BANTERINA, 

* THE PHOENIX OP BEAtlxr, 

* THE<^INTBSSENCE'OFGRACBS 

* AND CHARMS, THE SOURCE OF 

* SMlLES AND ^LEAStJRES, AND 

* THE MIRROR OF ALL PERFfiC-^ 

* TIONS. 

* T Moft humbly thank your foverelgn 
* highnefs for the precious favours 

* you have heaped upon me. I will 

* make fuch ufc of them as you defire, 
« with fuch fecrefy as vou (hall have no 

* caufe to complain of. But is it pof- 

* fible, O noble lady! that the folc 

* heirefs tothe Archbantcrerof the In* 

* dies (hould prefer a plain knight, 

* only commendable by unheard-of 

* aflions, before all the princes in the 

* world ? How flattering is this prefe- 

* rence to me! Verily, though Love 

* has always treated me with much ri- 

* gour, I have now caufe to return him' 

* thanks, fince he allows me to raife 

* my audacious thoughts as hiah as 

* your lofty and fublimc pcrfcftions. 

* Could behave referved for me a more 

* beautiful infanta! You aretheorna-" 

* ment of his empire; and 3four eyes 

* feem to be the arfcnal of his unavoid- 

* able arrows I Be you, then, pecrlefs' 
' Banterina, from henceforwarc^ queen 
' of my will; and grant me leave that, 

* fceking new adventures under the 

* aufpices of your charms, I may go' 

* from kingdom to kingdom to make 

* all knights, who never had the feli* 
« city of beholding you, acknowledge 
« that you are the molt beautiful prin- 
' cefsintheuniverfe.* 



* Hang me,* cried Sancho, ' the cu« 

* rate does not preach fo well but his 

* vicar will be even with him I Lord, 

* Sir! that is a rare anfwerl Let me 
^ die, if it be not as good as Latin t 

* Give it roe quickly, that I may go 

* receive my prefent.'— * In the nama 

* of God, Sancho,' faid Don Quix- 
ote, * take heed that you do not appear. 

< \oo covetous before the infanta ! I do- 
' not forbid you taking whatever (tie. 

* will give you; but take it not gree-^ 

< dily, and in hafte.*-«* I underitand 

* you. Sir,* anfwered the (qiiire« *■ Lt:t 
' me alone for that. When the in^. 

* fanta fays«-»" Here, Sanchu, this ia 

a G a ** foe 
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* for you;*' I will take po notice; but 
will hold out my band fair and foft- 
ly, like the prior of Tobofo, when 
he takes the money of the Brotber- 
hood of St. Agnes.' — * I have one 
thing more to C^y to you,' added 

)on Quixote; * take heed how you 
talk/lcft you let fly fome fooli/hex- 
prdlion/— < Enough/ replied San- 

ho; " fore-warned, fore-armed." I 
will hold fo ha by the mane, that I 
will not fall; and I promife you I will 
not fpit out a word but I will chew it 
firft.' The knight, then, having 

Jofcd the letter, gave it him, faying — 
Go, then, my fon, flip privately into 
the princefs's apartment, and execute 
your commiilxon with all the dexte- 
rity you arc matter of.'—:* Sir,* an- 
swered Sancho> * when I meddle In an 
affair, that is fufficicnt. I wou]d 
defy a monk to do it better, with all 
his divinity.* Thus fay ing, he went 

utof the room; but had fcarccly quit- 
ted the door when he ir:et Laura. * 0\ 
is it you, Mrs. Laura?* cried he. 
Fray, what do you do here?'—-* I 
waited for you,' anfwered flie, * to 
condu^l you to my miftrefs's apart- 
ment; for I am fatisfied you do not 
know where it is.' — * Ko, truly!' 

eplied the fquire; * but I would have 
defired fomebody to direft me to it i 
for 2 man may go to Rome if he has 
but a tongue in his head.' — * That 
was juflr what I defigncd to prevent,' 
<luoth Lauras ' you would have aiked 
fome prating page, perhaps, who 
would have difcovered the whole 
plot. Let me die, we who wait up- 
on amorous princefTes mud be very 
cunning, and forefee things long be- 
fore they come to pafsl We can 
never be too cautious in conveying 
billets-doux to them:' and I am of 
opinion that you had bed give me 
your mailer's letter; I will deliver it 
to my miftrefs, and you may go 
back.'—* No, no, good Mrs, Buly 
Body !' cried Sancho ; • I will carr/ 
it myfelf: I have hands as well as 
you, God be praifed! to receive du- 
cats; and the faireft way i« for every 
one to have his due.*— « You do not 
take me right,' anfwered Laura; * 1 
would only caVry the letter for the 
greater fecrefy. but, fi nee- you think 

^ I defigned to wrong ybn of your per- 

^'quifites, I will fooii undeceive you; 



* come along with itie.* Thtts fptzk* 
ing„ Hie led him into a room, where 
they found Banterina lying on a bed. 
' Madam,' faid Laura to ber, ' here is 

* Signor Sancho Panaa, who brings 

* you a billet-doux from his mafter.* 
The infanta, hearing thefe wordsjitart- 
cd up; and, making towards Sancho 
very baftily, faid to h'm— * Well, wife 

* and difcreet fquire, do you come to 

* fbring me good news ?*— * I do, Ma«» 
/ dam Princefs,' anfwered Sancho, 

pulling the jtttet* out of hts pockety 

* I could not have brought you better* 

* though you were my Another : you 

* need only read that letter, and then 
' you will 6nd the day is your own.* 
Banterina inftantly took the letter; and» 
having perufed it, exclaimed—' Gra- 
cious powers! what a courteous and 
fprightly gentleman is your mailer 
Don Quixote! His expreflions charin 
me! How much am I beholden to 
my liars for having thrown this ad- 
mirable knight in my way! My only * 
fear is, left I ftiotild not polTefs the 
whole of his heart; for I have beeiv 
told that he dill retains fome kind- 
nefs for the Hacked -Face princefs^ 
the fat Zenobia.*— * No, Madam,' 

quoth Sanchrt; ' my mafter, I can af* 
lure you, does not leve her any long* 
er, lince he knew Ihe was married to 
Prince Hipeibolan.*— * But is it cer- 
tain,' faid the infanta, < that ihis 
prince has Tnarried her?' — * Yes^ 
Madam,' anfwered the fquire; and^ 
by the fame token, flie had three 
citildren at a birth, as the' wife Lir- 
gandos told us.' — ' If Lirgandu» 
toldyottfo,* replied Banterina, < there 
is no doubt to be made of it; and, 
on that alTurance, I am refolved to 
make the Knight of La Mancha's 
fortune^ It is decreed! I will give 
way to my foit inclinations; nothing 
iliall ftay me. Go, Sancho, go tell 
)our mailer, that I wholly devote 
myfelf to my paflion for him, and 
that I joyfully accept of the glorious 
empire of his' heart.* The fquire^ 
ftill expelling when the infattta (hoold 
make him fome prefent, was not hally 
to be gone, which the princefs feemed 
to be uneafy at. ' What is it detains 
' you, friend r' added fhe. * Go back 

< to your ri\alier 'quickly; run an^ tell 
' him I h^fve made choice of him for 

< my knight: make hafte and carry 

< him 
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« hvm this joyful news. Get out of 

* my chamber immctiiatcIy,for fear you 
« diouM be feen herc.'-r-* Ami what 

* if ifliould be feen here?' cried San- 
cho. * Have I ftolcn any thing?' — 

* That is not the cafe, Mr. Sqwre,- 
quoth Laura. * Do not you fee the 

* princefs's'reputation lies at ftake ?- If 
« the emprefs, who is. very jealous, 
' (hould find you here, we are all un- 

* done ; therefore he gone quickly.* 
Sancho, perceiving they difmiirtd him 
in good earneft, without any prefent, 
lod all his patience, and cried out, in a 
cholcrick tone — • I vow, by my beard, 
« your infantas are fcurvy jades, then! 

* Yhey fend away a fquire, me- 
« thinks, with as little acknowledg- 

* ment as if he were bound to feive 

* them. Belly o'minel I will go teli 

* my mafter he is a fool to be in love 

* with a griper, that dares not fpit for 

* fear of being dry.— And as for you, 

* Mrs. Impertinence, who can pocket 

* up knight- errants ducals fo cleveriy, 

* you had beft come again. By our La* 

* dy, vour rump fliall not cry for want 

* of kicking r The mild Banterina, 
inltead of being offended at this difre- 
fpeftful faliy of the fqu ire's, immedi- 
ately calling' to hira, faid— * Indeed, 

< my poor Sancho, .you have good 

* ^aufe to be angry with mej I confefs 
' it. How could I thus difmifs a man 

< who brings me a billetvdoux worth 

* more than 1 am able to pay ! Nay, a 
« man to vihom, on other accounts, I 
' am fo infinitely beholden; who was 

* the great iiniiher of my difcnchant- 

* mem I I entrt-at you, kind friend, 

* pardon my diftra6\ion. I am fo full 

* of your matter's love, thu I can 

* think of nothing clfe : befides, I 
« muft own to you I am very fubjtft to 

* overfightj infomiich, that one day a 
farmer of mine, having paid me a 
thoufand ducats, I forgot to give him 
a receipt, and foon after made him 
pay them over again. Was not that 
a rare piece of torgetfu'lnefs for the 

* poor devil of the farmer? But 1 will 
« make amends for my negleil towarcis 

* you, my dear Sanchc' Having 
fpoken thefe wur<ls, (l^e went into ^ clo- 
iet; and, returning with a great lea- 
thern bag, faid to him — * Here, brave 

* fquire, take my purfe, which, you 

* fee is pretty lar^e and well provided; 

* I give it you as freely as if it were a 

* liule one/ Sancho laid hold of the 



b^g^in a rapture of joy, and was going 
to thank the princeis for her munifi- 
penoe; but, as ill luck would hav« it, 
b4S ufual eloquence fuddenly failed 
iiim i and he fell into fuch a fit of ham- 
mering and nonfenfe, thai, 'perceiving 
bimfeif he could make nothing of it, 
he returned all his compliment in bows 
and fcrapii^s : of thefe he beftowed on 
Banterina and Laura at leaft a hundred; 
and, though they were not very court- 
ly, yet they came with a good will. 
This done, he hurried away to his ma- 
iler; and the damfel Laura, who did 
not much defire to remain Jong alone. 
with a princefs of Banterina's difpofi. 
tion, returned to her real miftrefs, who 
^was one of the ladies then in the 
' houfe« 



CHAP. XL 

WHICH REQVtRES STILL MOftEAT- 
TBNTION. 

* /^ OOD news' good news!' cried 
vJF Sanqho, as he eameintohisma- 
fter's chamber; ' I have now found the 

hare in her form I I have made ♦my 
fortune ! My Lady Infanta has given 
me this purfe ; and Iwill warrant there 
is enough in it to purchafe a brave 
farm hoof?.' — * I knew well enough,* 
faid Don Quixote, ' you wonld not 
come away wirhout fome colli y pre- 
fent."*— * Nay, by my'troth,''anfwa-ed 
the fquire, * it was none of the prin- 
cefs-s fault that I came not away 
empty-handed; but I was no fuch 
ninny, forfooth ! I let fail a few- 
words, and (he prefentlv dropped her 
prefent.'-— * What have you done, 
then V cried Don Qi^iixote. * You 
ought not to have faid any thing. I 
fear fhe will take you for a mercenhry 
fquire.'—* No, no, Sir!' replied San- 
cho; * Ont foon found- fhe was* in the 
VTong, and begged' my pardon- for 
her difcretion.' — ♦ How do you meail 
pardon for her difcretion?' quotliDon 
Quixote. * What is the explanation of 

* that- nonfenfe? '—* It means,' an- 
fwered .the fquire, * that the prince!^ 

told me (he thought fo much-on you, 
that ftie forgot to make me a prcl'entj 
and therefore Oie defired me to par- 
don her difcretion.' — * Diflra£lion, 
you mean,' {aid Don Quixote; • now 
I undcrfiand yo-j: but let us Stc, 

• friend. 
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* friend^ what Ae tnftnta has gtfen 

* you. I muft confer* the purft is of 

* an enormous magnitude i and I km 

* much miftakeo if the fum of mon^y 

* it contains be not very confiderable.* 
Sancho, ftill more eager to be fatisfied 
than his mafter^ untied the ftrings very 
cxpeditioufly, and pulled out of the 
bag an handful of brafs- medals, which 
had fomething the refemblance of an- 
tiquity, yet were modern enough; be- 
ing a parcel which the count, to whom 
they belonged, and who was (killed in 
coins, had thrown afide as refufe. The 
fquire^s exceflive joy was foon cooled, 
or rather converted into utter forrow, 
^hen, in the place of good golden dn- 
catSy he beheld a colie6lion of cankered 
pieces of blackifh metal. '. lU luck 

* betide me I' cried he, in a lamentable 
accent, * what a congregation of far- 
things ! How could any princefs in 
Chriftendom find in her heart to make 
me fuch a prefent? Without doubt 
the enchanters have been at work 
here, and have tranfmographied thefe 
ducats into fuch fcurvy bits of iron i 
the dogs have owed me a (pite this 
long time.*—-* No, no, Sancho,* faid 

Don Quixote; * you are in an error, my 
ion ; you have no caufe to complaiil 
of the enchanters on this occafion t 
thofe pieces are Bronze medals of 
ineftimable value. The Infanta Ban- 
tcrina has made you a prefent worth 
more than all the treaiures of Alia. 
It is certainly To,* continued he, 

viewing fome of the medals attentively; 
thefe are what the mod curious an- 
tiquaries fo earneftly feek after : this 
muft be a genealogical collection of 
the archbanterer's anceftors; they 
are wonderful; the infcriptions are 
fcarcely legible. I am not ignorant 
that fome men have counterfeited 
ancient me4als Co exaflly, that thofe 
very perfons who pretend to moft 
ikill in them are daily impofed upon; 
but, though there were many more 
falfe medals in the world than there 
are, I am fatisfied thefe are none of 
that fort. This aerugo of theirs is 
a fufiicient proof of their excellency; 
and therefore you muft keep them 
mod charily,' — * Good!' anfwered 

the fquire; * and, pray, what would 
you have me do with them ? By my 
faith, I believe I muft fell them to 
the tinker at Tobofo; and I queftion 
whether he will give any thing for 
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them!' — * Heaven forbid!', cned 
Don Quixote; * you can never put io 
mOch value on them as tfaeydeferve.* 
— >* Out upon it. Sir!' anfwered San- 
cho; * do you not fee they are all worn 
and rufty? Thefe are choice jewels to 
be kept, with a pox to them!'— 
What ignorance!' exclaimed the 
knight; ■ it is that very circumfiance 
wiiich gives them their value: the 
more they are disfigured with age, 
the more they are worthy the cuiio* 
fiiy of thofe great men who feck after 
and ftudy the monuments of anti- 
quity. I wifh you had applied your* 
felf to the underftanding of medals, 
that you might know the value of 
thefe. I verily am hurt at feeing your 
abominable ignorance.'—' I am as 
much hurt as yourfelf, Sir, for mat- 
ter of that,' returned the fquire: * I 
wifh I had learned grammar and di- 
vinity; but not for the fake of u nder- 
flatiding medals, forfooth! No, no! 
I fhould be forry I had taken fo much 
pains to fo little purpofe; but that I 
might caft accounts, and know how 
mucl^ money twenty fheep, at two 
crowns a piece, come to.' 
' Let us have done with your me- 
dals,' faid Don Quixote; * we will 
talk of them another time: let us now 
difcourfe about the infanta. How 
did fhe receive you ?*— * She received 
me as if I had been a prince,' an- 
fwered Sancho; * for ihe ran directly to 
meet me, gamboling all the way as 
if ihe were bewitched.'— * And, per- 
haps, fhe fainted away when fhe read 
my letter ?' faid Don Quixote. * Ex- 
cefs of joy has often wrought fuch 
elTeas.'— .« No, Sir, fhe did not,* re- 
plied the fquire; * but, when fhe had 
read it, Ihe fell a chattering at fuch a 
rate, that, adad, it would do a man 
good to hear hert She faid all this, 
and all t'other, and a great deal more 
befides ; which made it plainly ap- 
pear that fhe had a fbft place in her 
neart for you.'—* That is,' anfwered 
Don Quixote, * that, relying_on your 
fecrefy, fhe gave a loofe to her paf« 
fion for me.' — * That is right,* re- 
plied Sancho; * I meant jufl fo. I will 
be hanged for her, if fhe does not 
love you almoft as well as fhe does 
her grandfather: and I affure you fhe 
is very good-natured for a lady.'— 
Why, what hflve you obferved, Sao- 
cho,' quoth Don Qi^ixote« * that you 

* could 
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* could judge of her good-nature \}yV 
— ' Sir,' ftnfwered tM fquire, * when 
{he went into her dofet to fetch me the 
purfe of medals, her damfel Laura 
went in with her; and there I fawthe 
infanta throw her arms about her 
neck 9 and kifs both her cheeks 
without the Icaft ceremony.'-^* Per- 
haps,' replied Don Quixote, * the 
damfel fpoke in praife of me, and the 
infanta embraced her to (hew how 
much file was pleafed with that dif- 
courfe.'— * It may be fo,' faid San- 
cho ; * but I believe Mrs. Laura is not 
fo very good-natured; for ftie drug- 
gled in the princefs's arms as if Oie 
had been going to ravifh her.'—* The 
damfel did not ftruggle,' anfwered 
Don Qu^ixote; * (he only received the 
' princefs's kindnefs with a refpe£lful 
confulion, which you do not know 
howtoexprefs.'— * That may be too,' 
replied the fquire; * and, for aught I 
know, perhaps (he was not fo loth to 
bekiifed as I fancied.' — * By the ac- 
count you give me, Sancho,' faid 
Don Quixote, < I conclude thePrincefs 
Banterina adores me: and, fince I 
have chofen her for the fovereign 
lady of ray thoughts^ I muft now 
think of nothing but performing fuch 
aftionsasmaybepleafingtoher; and, 
therefore, to begin, help me on with 
thefe ribbands and this fcarf. But I 
cannot te]l«friend,whether vou aredex. 
trous enough to perform that fervice?' 
-*< O dear, yes, Sirl' replied Sancho; 
I have been with the clerk of our pa- 
rifii an hundred times, on the^eve of 
Twelfth -Day, drefiing up the three 
kings; and we did it To rarely, that, 
the next day, every body took them 
for three bridegrooms.' — ' I believe 
I muft be difarmed,' faid Don Quix- 
ote; ' for you can never tie on thofe 
ribbands over all my armour.' — 'You 
are in the right, Sir,' quoth the fquire; 
you had better be in your doublet and 
(hirt.' Don Quixote confented, and 
laid afide all his armour, except his hel- 
met, which he did not think nt to leave 
off. Then the fquire, in proof of his 
dexterity, began tying on the ribbands 
one by one; and the quantity being fo 
ereat that he had full fcope to follow 
His genius, he was not at ail fparing, 
but beftrung his mafter aU over froni 
the nape of the neck to the very ancles; 
and, to compleat this fmgular adjuft- 
snpnt, the ruftyl>lack fcarf was fuper- 



added to the whole* The knight, fmit- 
ten like afecond NarciflTus, was charm- 
ed with his own figure; and the fquire, 
'n admiration, cried out— * Body o'met 

* fine feathers make fine birds!" Why 
yourworfhip is now fit to fit for your 
picture. Thefe ribbands look pe- 
rilous comical; and, for the fcarf, it 
becomes you better than ever it did 
Peter John. *Tis a thoufand pities 
you have not got his fquare cap too; 
you would beat all the lords of the 
court a pike's-length!' — < I marvel 
at your limpli city!* faid Don Quix- 
ote, « You think, then, that Prefter 

John was a prieft, like our curate Pe- 
ter Peres?'—* Why, what was he 
then?' anfwered Sancho. * I have 
often heard the barber Mafter Nicho- 
las talk of him ; and I would have 
laid my ifland he was a prieft. *-— < No, 
my fon,' replied Don Quixote; * I 
will inform you what he was. I do not» 
indeed, fo much wonder at your igno- 
rance on this head ; for many, much 
more learned than you, are fo. I muft 
confefs hiftorians do not agree upon 
It: but I will tell you theic diiFerenC 
opinions, and you may adopt that 
which you (hall judge the beft. Some 
fay that a great king of India bore 
the name of Prieft John, or Prefter 
John, as being defcended from one 
Joannes Prelbyter^ a Neftorian, who 
killed Coirem Cham, and ufurped the 
crown: others affirm, that Prefter 
John was a powerful Neftorian king 
in Tartary, next to China, and that 
his fubje£is called him Juhanna, be- 
ing the name given to all the princes 
of that empire. Some authors will 
have it that the name Prefter John 
comes from the Periian words **Prefte 

* Cham," fignifyingChriftian King; 
that he was firft called Prefter Cham; 
that is, King or Emperor of the. 
Chriftians; Chj^m fignifyingKingor 
I^mperor, and Prcfte being the com- 
mon name of the Eaftern Chriftians. 
I remember a I To to have iomewhere 
read, that the Moguls, who poifefs a 
great part of India, have often taken 
the name of Schah Qehan, fignifying 
King of the World : and you fee, 
Sancho, that the word Gehan, added 
to their name, is not unlike that of 
Prefter John. Now, friend, I will 
tell you my opinion in this matter. 
I do verily believe the only and true 
Prefter John was in Tartary ; and I 

* muli 
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* m«ft inform yo\3, I«ft- yoti ftould, 
' like the greateft part or the world, 

* run into thi* error, that the name of 

* Prefter John is very improperly givert 

* to the Emperor of Abyffinia, or of 

* Ethiopia: for, when Stephen deGt- 

* ma, governor of India for the King 

* of Portugal, entered the Red Sea, and' 

* left fome Portuguefe, under the com- 
< mand of hi.5 brother Paul, with Da- 

* vid King of Ethiopia, to help him to 
' drive the Mahometans out of part of 

* his dominions which they had pof- 
« fefled themfelves of ; neither of thofe 

* two brothers ever gave an account 

* that the faid Eitiperor of Ethiopia 

* ^a« called Prefter John; which they 

* would certainly have done^ had it 

* been his name.' 

The Knight of LaMancha might vci*y 
well hare fpared thisdiflfertation ca;icern- 
ing Prefter John; and perhaps the reader 
would have been better pleafed without' 
it; but it muft be charged upon the' 
indtfcretion of Sancho, who was eer- ' 
tainly the caufe of it: yet we cannet' 
but admire Don Quixote's memory,' 
fince he could remember even to the* 
very barbarous names mentioned by' 
thofe authors who have written con-' 
cerning Prefter John. Thefage Alifolan * 
was, however, very near omitting this 
tirefome difcuifion of his hero's; and 
afluredly he would never have infert^d 
if, had he not obferved that many of' 
the lame kind had dropped from Be- ' 
nengeli : this gaveour author an ill ex- ' 
ample. Our knight, having now cleared * 
up to Sancho the meaning of Preft<ir 
John, proceeded in the following terms 
— * So, friend, now that I have Patisfred 

* your curiofity, pray liften attentively ' 
5 to the advice I am about to give yow, * 
f We are going into the imperial cham- 

* her, whither the emperor is by this 

« time come with all his court; take' 
*heed you do not let fall any words 
f that may difcovcr my pai?ion for the 
.« infanta; nay, you muft feem to take 
f no notice of her, left courtiers, 'who 
f are (harp and fubtle, (hould difcover 
« my lovpin your looks; for, in fliort, 

* greatly as the archbanterer is obliged 
' to me, if he ftiou4d happen to be told 
f that I am.in^ love with his daughter, 
f he would certainly treat me as the 
« Efl*.peror Marcelian did the Knight 
« of the Three Images; and that is 

* donhtlefs the rcafon why the infanta 
' recon] mends fecreiy to me in her let* 



* ter.' — « But, pray, Sir,* cried San- 
cho, * what was it the emperor you talk 

* of did to the Knight of the Three 

* Images?' — • He expelled him difho- 

* nonrably from his court,' anfwered 
Don Quixote; • and we may expe6^ to 
' receive the fame affront: but we ihali 

* prevent it, if you take care to be as 

* difcreet as I am.' 

The fquire having promifed to imi*- 
tate his mafter's diKretion, they both 
went into the h^ll where all the com- 
pany was affembled, impatiently ex> 
pe(fling Don Qujxote; the abfurdity of 
whofe drefs was even beyond their ex- 
pectations. Having bellowed infinite 
applaufes on the elegance of the knight*s 
fancy, they began next to banter him 
on the motive of fo extraordinary a 
garb. * Haw now, Sir Knight ?' quoth 
the archbanterer; * you have fcarceJy 
' /et foot in my court, and the ladies 

* have already overwhelmed you with 

* their favours. No merit Icfs than 
' your own could have prevailed fo ra- 

* pidly. The moft gallant knightS'of 
' ancient times did not advance witii 

* fuch expedition.'— ^* I (hould be glad 

* to learn,' faid the emprefs, < which is 

* the happy pKincefs tor whom Don 
' Quixotefigns; for his putting on thofe 

* ribhands, and that rich fcarf^ is a 

* fure token that he repays the lady's 

* love who font them.'—* Why (hould 

* you defire, Madam,* quoth the em-* 
peror, < to know that fortunate fair- 

* one? Would you do the knight of 

* La Mancha any good o()ices vi^th* 

* her?'—* I would, Sir,' replied Mer-* 
ry-dame; ' I can aflforeybu I would' 
< fpare no pains: what is it I could not 

* do for thiit herb, after the obligations ' 

* he has laid on us?' Don Quixote, in 
token of acknowledgment," returned a 
profound reverence to the emprefs; but 
avoided ftriftly every thing that'might 
tend to fatisfy her cnrioiity; and, in 
fpite of all their endeavours, the la- 
dies coulv4 not wreft from him a fyl- 
lable of his fecret. Upon this, one of 
them addrelfed her difcourfetoSancho, 
laying—* Well, friend* are you too at 

* impenetrable as your mafter ? Is there 

* no way to get the lady's name he is 

* in love with, from you ?' — * Not a 

* word of it,* anfwered Sancho; * my 

* mafter has forbid me telling of it>) anil 

* that's enough. It is better to hold 

* one's tongue; than (ay the thing tha^t 
^ wrQng. I wtU not j(b mueb as lool^ 

* opoii 
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^ upon the infanta, 'for Tsar any body 

* thould ke in my eyes that my mafter- 
'* loves hct; and that my lord the em-- 
' peror (hould turn us out of the court/ 
This blunder of .his fquire forely em-- 
barraiTed Don Qn^ixote} but the arch-' 
banterer, pretending not tohaye takfn' 
notice, of it, ftarted a new difcourfe, 
and began convex {ing> on the fubje^^ of 
ancient knight-: errantry. Don Qtiixote 
recovered' by degrees out of his difdr-' 
der, and exertfed hivdalenttipon that 
^bje6l. Whilft the ladies and gentle- 
men diverted themfelyes in lifteningto 
the medley of gravity and extravagance 
which our knight dilplayed in this coil- 
verfation, tlie damfei Laura took- the 
fquire afide, and faid to him-—' Signor 
< Sancho, are you pleafed with the pre- 

* fent my miftrefs made you ?'•*—* No, 

* by my troth!* anfwered he; • I would 
' rather have had ^n handful of ducats, 

* than thofe broken bits of iron» which 

* have neither crofs nor pile upon them.* 
*— * Well, then, friend,* replied Laura, 
' let us. make an exchange; ^ive me 

* your medals, and I will give you all 
■ the dncats I had of your ma'fter, and 

* we (hall be both pleafed.'—* Faith, 
' with all my heart,' quofth Sancho: 

* and he is a fon of a whore that does 

* not ftand to his bargain/—' Nay, 

* I fliall not go from my bargain,* 
faid lhe{ ' for I (hall never make abet- 

* ter. ^ Not that I value thofe rufty bits* 

* of brafs any more than you do; bur 
' becaufe I know fome that light a 

* candle at noon -day, who will give me* 

* any rate for them.' Hereupon they 
ftruck their bargain. The damfei 
Xauraj however, as appears certain, 
did it only to rid her hands of Don 
Quixote*8 money, which (he did not 
caretO'keep u^n the terms (he received 
ft, though (he was but a mere vraiting- 
>Hroman'. It^is true, the ducats being 
transferred to ' Sancho, the reftitution 
was not over «Ka6l} but that trufty 
l^uire had well deferved them for his 
fervices . Our Arabian hiftorian in this 
place informs us, that the company 
Ipent tht remainder of the day enter- 
taining themfelves at the expenceof our 
adventurers; bat that, being willing to 
mix the pleafures of the country with 
their prefent paftime,' they appointed a 
hunting matcn for the following day. 
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE FARM- 
HOUSE. 

AL L things being prepared for the *^ 
chace by order ot the count, the 
whole company, excepting the Emprcfs 
Merry- dame and the infanta, Tallied 
forth frpm the caftle after breakfaft, to 
follow that diverfion. Don Quixote 
was mounted on Rozinante, and armed 
at all points, hoping to meet with fome • 
adventure. Sancho followed on Dap-* 
pie, with the portmanteau behind him, 
and a wallet full of provifions, as if he 
had been going a long journey. The 

ladies and gentlemen, bemg well mount- 
ed, foon left our adventurers in the 
rear; who, finding themfelves alone, 
flopped iliort in a wood a quarter of a 
league from the caftle. ' Son Sancho,* 
faid Don Qo^ixote, ' I have a thought 
' come into my head; I am of opi* • 
nion we had beft feek adventures, 
inftcad of hunting. I have a ftrong 
prefage that we (hall this day meet 
with fomething extraordinary.' — 
Content, Sir,' anfwered the fquire; 
for Rozinante and Dapple are quite 
out of wind with coming all this way 
upon a trot. This, fort of hunting 
does not agree with them. Let us 
rather walk gently; and when we 
have a mind to reft, we may (it down 
under a tree. .God be praifed! I have 
a thoufand pretty bits in my wallet; 
and there is no feaft like the beggars, 
when they have put all their fcraps 
together.'-^' What a glutton thou 
art!' faid Don Quixote. ' What 
need was- there of bringing out pro- 
vilions } Did not you breakfaft before 
you came from the emperor's palace?* 
— ' That I did,' anfwered Sancho; 
but the day is long, and a few hours 
hence I fliall be very ready to mum- 
ble what I have in my wallet. But, 
pray. Sir, which way muft we go to 
meet with adventures? '—•That niuft 
be left tp Rozinante's difcrction,* 
anfwered Don Qdixote; ' he is a good 
guide; I believe he is endued with 
human underftanding,aft wasBayar- 
do,theftcedofRinaldo*.* Thisfaid, 
he gave his horfe the rein&, who ftnick 



* Ftr ;he rational powers of Bayaido, fee Ariofto^ Book II. 
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intQ a path leading acrofs the wood to 

a farcn-houfe belonging to the caftle. 
Let us go, in God's name T cried the 

knight; * Heaveifs grant that the in- 
fanta may fee me again anon crowned 
with frem ^lory! What praifes (hall 
I not receive from the emperor anti 
the emprefsl The ladies will be loft 
in admiration: but I fear left moft of 
them, changed with my prowefs, 
(hould fend mepaflioniite love-letters, 
and overburden me with > favours : 
I fear, I fay; for, ftiould this be the 
cafe» you may believe I will return 
their billets-doux without fo much as 
reading them. This will neceflarily 
tranfport them with rage, and then 
they will never give over till they dil- 
cover my love for the infanta. This 
difcovery will redouble their furyi 
and thoK jealous rivals, confohing to* 
gether, will, perhaps, ruin my repu- 
tation with Banterina by their falfe 
practices.'-—' Well, well,* cried San* 
ho, * ib much the better. That is 
what I would be at.*-*« Why fo 
much the better^* anfwered Don 

Quixote. * You do not coniider what 
you fay.'-;-* I beg your pardon for 
that,^ replied the fquire; ' forif thefe 
princefles put you out of the infanta's 
favour, the infanta will turn you out 
of her palace; if the infanta turns 
you out. of her palace, you will never 
fee her again; if yo«i never iee her 
again, you will have your bellyfull of 
vexation; if you have your bellyfull 
of vexation, you will be as well 
pleafed as if you were a-king; for then 
you may go weep and lament in the* 
wildemefs. Did not you tell me but 
the other day, that it was a happinefs 
for a knight not to be beloved by hts 
lady?'— >* I did not tell you that,' 

replied Don Qt^ixotet * it is always' 
more pleafing to be beloved than to be 
hated, I told you, perhaps, that a 
nice knight fin<is a tweet in the for- 
rows of love: and that I yet hold to. 
Nay, I muft confefs I ihould be glad 
if I bad rivals, and that Banterina 
might feem to be without partiality 
for either of us; for then ihould I per- 
form a thou land fam»u9 exploits to 
gain the preference of them. How- 
ever, though I have no known rivals, 
yet our amotirs will neverthelefs beaf- 
furedly thwarted: for, I will not flat- 
ter myfelf; I cannot fuppofe that the 
peror and emprefs, however highly 



they may efteem me, wilt befto#^ 
their fole heirefs on a plain knight;* 
and this obftacle will fumiflifuflicient 
A]b)e6( for my lamentations. But as' 
all worldly thines have an end, fo 
my fofferings will not laft always. 
I (hall, witn mighty toil, win uiti« 
mately the empire of Trebifond; artd 
then the archbanterer of the Indies, 
perceiving how honourable it muft be 
for him to be allied to me, will freely 
confent that Love and Hymen (ball 
unite me to his daughter. Of us 
will come a fon, who will in time be 
the very model of knights -errant; 
his name (hall be compofed of both 
our names, for we will call him Don 
Quibanterin, in imitation of Don Be* 
lianis and Flori(bell«, who called 
their fon Don BeIfloran.'-->' Hang- 
meT cried Sancho, * if I would not 
give a groat, with all my heart, that 
all this were come to pafs already! 
But faying and doing are two things:* 
we are far enough from fuch fport;- 
and God knows whether, ever I (hall 
live to fee it!' 
This fort of talk held them acrofs 
the wood; and, when they virere got 
through, Don Quixote etpying the 
farm-houfe, which was but a fmall dif* 
tance from them, began to view it very 
eameftly. Then turning to his (quire 
— ' Friend Sancho,' quoth he, * here 
is the ftrangeft adventure we could 
ever have met with. The fortrefr 
there before us is the work of two 
enchanters. The wife Silfcnus and 
the wife Frtfton, the mortal enemies 
of Don Belianb, caufed it to be built 
formerly to fecure Floriftella, whom 
they had ftolen.. There the un- 
fortunate prindefs was delivered of 
Prince Beldoran, whom I but now 
told you of. Do not you fee a wo* 
man at the door, bearing a child oa- 
herlap?'— < Yes, Sir,' laid Sancho| 
and, by'fhe ftme token, flie is now* 
feeding it withpap.*-*>< Well,' added 
Don Quixote, * that child is Prinicr 
Belfloran himfelf, who has been at 
leaft thefe fifty years in ft in the fiune 
condition you now feebim.'-^' Saint^i 
and fathers I' exclaioied SamclMV 
what is it you tell mr? Is it poflSbl* 
that little child (hould bavel>een theft* 
fifty years in it's (waddtingrclouts V 
*^* Nothing Xo fur^,' anfwered the 
knight! * thu wonOin itf a witch, whOf 
* by the fatal power of m^oirid charm, 
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ftops the courfe of nature, and keeps 
that prince in an eternal infancy, be- 
eaufe it is foretold that be wili one 
day exceed his fafher in valour; ami 
that witch, who is an enemy to the 
houfe of Greece, hinders hisgrowth, 
that be may never make good the pre- 
di^ion. But Heaven has certainly 
brought me hither to put a ftop to 
fuch a felonious pi*a6lice. I will 
attempt to refcue Beifloran; I will 
efpoufe the intereft of the houfe of 
Greece; the glory of knight. errantry 
calls upon me to try fuch a noble 
adventure: all thofe monfters I fee at 
the gate of the fortrefs do not in the 
leaft deter me from my purpofe.* 
Sancho gazed with all the eyes he had, 
and did all he could to difcover the 
pretended monfters; but, being unable 
to defcry them, he faid to his mafteiw. 
For my part, lean fee nothing about 
that farm-houfe but three goats, and 
a few turkeys, fcratching upon the 
dunghill.'—* Thofe you call goats/ 
anfwered Don Quixote, * are ferocious 
bears; and your turkeys are the mod 
dreadful griffins enchanters ever made 
ufe of to guard the entrance of their 
caftles.'— >< Since you fay it, I be- 
lieve it/ replied Sancho; * for you, 
beine dubbed a knight-errant, can 
fee all that is, and ul that is not; 
whereas, for my part, I proteit I fee 
nothing at prefent but the witch and 
the little child fifty years old eating 
it*s pap. But, marry Sir! let him 
play that knows the game, fay 1 1 
If you are fare of what yov tell me, 
even down with thofe griffins: I 
have a ftrong fancy they may be dif- 
patchcd with a blow or two, if they 
do not 4y away/-**' Hold a little, 
fon,' quoth Don Quixote; * I muft 
iirft offer up a prayer to that fove- 
reign lady of my heart, befeeching 
her^ to give me ftrength for this ad- 
yenturef which is fo perilous, that I 
canneverfini(h itwithout the particu- 
lar aillftance of that peerlefs infanta.'* 
As he thus fpoke, the amorous knight 
drew a deep lieh from the bottom of 
hit breaft, and accofted Banterina in 
tbefe words-o* O thou wonder of na- 

* ture>! princefs, whoie beauty (hall 
-^ never be brought into comparifon 
< whilft I have breath! vouchiafe tofa- 

* vour me in this iirft adventure I am 

* about to attempt under your banner ! 
« X.ct the WQcid|Be,by your ttkiog part 



* with me, that a knight, ftrengthened 

* by your divine favour, is not to be 

* overcome \' Here he broke off, for 
he perceived, an objeA fally out of the 
farm« whiehLtook up all bis attention* 

.It was a voung fellow in a fuftiai) cap 
and waincoat; he was mounted on a 
black mule, and had a fack of. com 
under him. < Sancho,' faid Don Quix- 
ote, ' do not you feethatdreadfulmon- 

* fter coming towards u« ?'— *' Nay, 

* Sir,' anfwered Sancho, 'asforhimp 

* I cannot agree with you. That is 

* certainly no roonfter. Though 1 

* were a tbouland times worie enchant- 

* ed than I am, I would lay a waefr 

* that that is a voung fellow carrying 

* corn to the mill to grind.' — * An il- 

* lufion, friend; a mere illuiton!' re« 
plied Don Quixote: ' I afTure you be 

* is a Centaur, a roonfter, half man and 

* half horii!. He comes forward to 

* fight us, fancying he can eaiily over* 
' come us, and carry us into the fort- 
< refs, there to keep us enchanted for 

* nianv ages; but he ftiall foon fall by 
' the itrength of my blows. Be not, 
' therefore, afraid of his difmal fliape 

* and afpe^; hot let my prefence en- 

* courage you.'—* Nay, faith, Sir,' 
quoth Sancho, <Iam not afraid at all. 
' I am not afraid either of the bears or 

* the griffins; nor do I ftand anymore 

* in awe of them, than if they were 

* goats and turkeys.* 

By this time the Centaur drew near, 
diinking to have continued his progreii 
without moleftation; when Don Qnix- 
ote, refolved upon his deftruftion, made 
at him with couched lance. The young 
man, who had only a iwitch in his 
hand, not feeing fit to (land the brunt 
of ib formidable an afTailant, tumcki 
(hort about, and fled back towards the 
farra-houie with the utmoll expeditioh. 
The knight inftantly purfued; but be- 
ing unable to overtake him, let loo(e 
the torrent of his rage opon the goats; 
and, drawing his fword, prefently put 
two of them to flight, and forely wound- 
ed the third. He next encountered the 
turkies; but they fled with terror be- 
fore hfm . Upon this our hero flieathed 
kisfword; and, giving his lance to San- 
cho, he made vp without lofsof tin]|e 
to the woman; who, not knowing what 
to think of this adventure, was run^ 
ning into the houfe with her child, and 
the faucepan of pap in her hand. Don 
•Quixoiearffefted her upon the threfliold^ 
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and Adeavoured to take away her 
child: (he fcrcamed and ftniggled; 
'mnd> refolrtng to make thebeft defence 
in her power, brandiflied her faucepanj 
and, beftowing a weighty blow with it 
upon the head of the knight, nearly 
, fuffocatedhim with the flummery. Don 
Quixote, however, quitted not his hold; 
mml Heaven, at that time, favouring the 
houfe of Greece, he at length got pof- 
feflton of the fon of Don Belianis . This 
precious charge he inftantly delivered 
to his fquire; which was fcarcely done 
.before they beheld the Centaur advan- 
cing again on foot, with two other 
young fellows belonging to the farm; 
all of them armed with longftaves, and 
followed by their maftilF dogs; whofe 
dreadful barkings, aided by the cries of 
the woman, made the neighbouring 
country refound. As foon as ever San- 
cho efpied them, he could not but call 
to mind the difaal adventure of the 
melon -ground; and though he had re- 
mained unterrified either by the bears 
or the griffins, his heart now begin to 
quake with apprehenfion. Don Quix- 
ote, on the other hand, refolving to 
maintain poiTeflion of his prey, un- 
ftieathed his fword, and oppofed him- 
felf to them as undauntedly as the va- 
liant fonof Priam did to the two Ajazes, 
when they advanced^to wreftfrom him 
thebodyofPatroclus. The young men 
of the farm were in a deadly fury; then* 
eyes flaibed fire; nay, there is a certain 
Greek author hefitates not to affirm, 
that the blood -thirfty god of war was 
. himfelf prefent, and urged them to the 
£ght. ^Jow, too, had the Deftinies ieiz- 
cd the fatal fcliTars, and with mercilefs 
hands were about to cut. the vital 
threads of the combatants ; when,, as 
good foitune would have ity Heaven 
was pleafed to inter pofe, and prevent 
the cifufion of blood; for the chace 
happening to take a turn that way, 
the prefcnce of the count foon appeafed 
the Centaur and his companions, and 
pacified the clamours of the woman. 
brfucho, joyful as a pilot .who has juil 
efcaped fome dangerous rocfc^ bawled 
out,a8lou(ia6 ever he was able— ' Wei- 
« come! heartily welcome, gentlemen 1 

* In good faith, you are come as. op- 

* poiiunely as Eailer does after Lent 1 
/ Had it not been for you, thofe three 

' wags there would have handled us 

• very roughly.*—* But, why do you 

• lake away that child, Suicho V faJd 



the emperor. ' To wean htiii,^r* 
' Archbanterer,* anfwered the fquire. 

* Is it not « (hame be has thriven no 
' better, and has been at norfe thefe 

* fifty years V The ladies and gentle- 
men eafily gueflfed, by thefe words, that 
fome new whim had ftruck the knight*a 

{pericranium; and not being able to 
ook on htm without laughing, they 
aiked him who had daubed his face ^ 
filthily. He anfwered, very gravely,, 
that it was a witch; and proceeded to 
relate to them the whole ftory of Prince 
Belfloran, and how he had finiflied the 
adventure of his deliverance. Very 
fain would' he have fallen upon the 
young men of the farm; protefting that 
they were villains unworthy of longer 
exigence: but Don Alvaro and Don 
Carlos at length pacified him, and per- 
fuaded him to put up his fword; aU 
ledging that, fince they furrendercd up- 
on difcrction, they ought to have good 
quarter given them. 

« Indeed, Don Quixote,' faid the 
archbanterer, * fo the thing (bould be ; 
' and you ought to reft fatisfied with 
' having refcued the heir of the houfe 

* of Greece: all that remains, is to get 

* him a better nurfe, that be may grovip 

* apace, and be foon in a condition to 

* fulfil the great decrees of fate.'— 

* Leave that to me,* quoth the count; 
' I (hall take a pleafure in performing 

* it, as being fo entirely devoted to the 

* EmperurTrebatius, whom I love and 

* honour as my friend and brother-in- 
' law.' This faid, he took the child 
from the fquire, who ftill held it, and 

.privately conveyed it to the farmer's 
vnfe. The ladies and gentlemen then 
returned to* the caftle,. very fufficiently 
diverting tbemfelves both ^itb the ad- 
ventutt and the adventurers. 

CHAP. xni. 

THE CONTINUATION OF THE A- 
MOUR.S OF DON qXJIXOTE AND 
THE INFANTA BANTERINA. 

OUR knight*s vifa|;e was ftill en- 
riched with a con liderable. portion 
of the. cataplafm, when he appeared 
before the emprefs and the infanta. 

< Princeflfes,' faid the archbanterer, ' I 

< muft inform you. that the matchlefs 
' Don Quixote has this day gained as 

* important a victory as that of yefter- 

< day,'»»« Sir^' anTwaxd Bantcrina, 

in 



AVELLANEDAS QHIXOTE. 



239 



in iltone ttiat marked how (enfibly fhe 

todc part in her champion's glory, 

.« we. can guefs, by the noble dew which 

'' covers his countenance, that he has 

« performed fome glorious exploit 5 and 

* the emprefs and I fliould be very glad 
' * to fcnow the particulars of it.' The 

emperor having fatisfied their curiofityj 
they beftowed abundance of praifes on 
Don Quixote, wiped his face them- 
felves with napkins, difarmed him 
amidft the found of divers inftrumcnts, 
■arrayed him in a blue fattin night- 
gown, and cap; and, leading him in that 
•garb to the fuppcr-room, feated him at 
table between them. After fupper there 
■was a ball: the emperor and emprefs 
began it by dancing a pavane; Don 
Quixote and Banterina followed with 
A faraband; and, though the honeft 
gentleman had never learned to dance, 
yet was he fatisfied that he acquitted 
himfelfexcellpitly, as being perfuaded 
.theorder of knighthood neceffarily con- 
ferred on it's poflTeifor every poilihle 
fpecies of pcrfeftion.' The ladies and 
gentlemen danced, in their turns, till it 
was time to go to reft: then the em- 
peror difmifled them all, and every one 
retired to his chamber. 

As foon as the Knight of La Man- 
cha bad (hut himfelf up in his apart- 
ment, he began to revolve in his mind 
the honours conferred upon him by the 
emprefs and the infanta; and he had 
already heated his imagination with a 
thoufand fafcinating images, when on 
a fudden he heard a noife, which arouzed 
him from his reverie. He could very 
plainly diftinguifh that fome peribn was 
fcratching at his door; and he imme- 
diately conje6iured it muft be one of 
the ladies of the court, who, being 
imitten with his pcrfon, and no longer 
able to controul her amorous paflion, 
had taken this method of difcovering 
herfelf to hrm: he prepared himfelf, 
therefore, to a6l the cruel part; and his 
. fcrupulous fidelity had already deftined 
that unhappy fair-one a facrifice to his 

* princefs, when he perceived his vifitor 
was the infanta herfelf. A felicity fo 
vnlooked for had well nigh killed him 

* with joy. * O glory of mortals!' ex- 
claimed he in rapture; « Sovereign lady 

. * of the univerfe! Light which difpel- 

* left the gloom of my foul 1 Is it pof- 

* fible that you ihculd come in fearch 

* of me ? Can mortal map be capable 

f o( fuch an honovu'^ DoJ dttan, or am 



* I awake? In fhort, dear princeA^ is it 

* you I behold?' Banterina, ieaning in a 
melancholy poftureon her damfelLaurSL 
entered the chamber without an iwerin^ 
a word ; and approaching near to the 
knight, caft on him a look of languifti- 
ment, and burft inftantJy into fobbina^ 
and tears. Don Quixote, petrified at 
this piteous prelude, bcfought moft 
earneftly that (he would acquaint him 
with the caufe of her diftrefs. Three 
feveral times (he di (parted her fair jaws 
for utterance; and thrice the word died 
upon her lips : the immenfity of afflic- 
tion at length utterly overwhelmed her, 
and (he funk fenfelefs into her damfel's 
arms. The com pafiion ate Laura, wh« 
was well acquainted with the caufe of 
thefe forrows and fwoontngs, could 
now no longer contain herfelf, * Alasl 

* poor infanta r exclaimed ftie, 'more 
' unfortunate than all thofe mentioned 

* in the difmal books of chivalry, how 
' happy ihould I think you, could ydn 

* die this moment ! For, ii you live, I 

* perceive your. days- will be full of 

* bitternefs!' Don Quixote, touched 
to the heart by his miftrefs's forrov^^ 
did every thing in his power to folace 
her; ^and Laura fpared no pains. Good 
fortune decreed they (liould not iofe 
their labour; the princefs came to her- 
felf; and theknight,then accoftin^ her, 
faid — < Moft beautiful and aiflif^ed 

* princefs, acquaint me, I conjure you, 

* with the caufe of your weeping, and 

* of that terrifying fwoon which piercQi 

* my very heart * ' Thefe words he ut- 
tered in an accent fo woeful, that it re- 
newed Banterina*s grief. Laura, wrung 
with compafilion to fee her miftrefs ia 
fuch deplorable plight, hereupon fai'd t» 
her— ♦ Ceafc, dear Madam; ceafe thoa 

* cruelly to torment yourfeifi Whvd© 

* you put a reftraint upon yourftlf^be* 

* fore Don Quixote, who adores and 

< loves yon fo entirely ? Break thatin- 

* human filence; or give me leave to 

* fpeak for you.'— « Well, then, Laa- 

* ra, my dear Laura!' anfwered the 
princefs, with a }angui(hing voice, ' do 

* you acquaint Don Quixote with the 

* misfortune that threatens me; for t 
« have not ftrength enough to tell it 

* him.'— « Sir Knight,' faid the dam- 
fel, * I will tell you the whole matter 

* in two' words. The emperor has juft 

< now told my miftrefs that he defignt 
. < tomarryher,outofhand,tahisneigh- 

' hour, the Great Mogul's fon| and to 

* Chit 
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< this tffe^ he will fet out, eight days 
' hence, to i*eturn into AHa/ — < See 

* there!* cried the princefs, burfting 
Into tears again j ' fee there the fource 

* of my defperation * I had rather die 

* than marry the Great MoguPs fon !' 
•<^* Beauteous infanta!' quoth Don 
Quixote, * I conjure you, temper your 
' grief I Heaven is too juft to permit 

* that you ihould be given up to a 

* prince you bate!**—* It is very true, 

* Madam,' cried Laura; ' and you 

* ihould rather think of preventing the 
' mifchief, than thus to indulge your 

* forrow.'— * Alas!' anfwered Bante- 
rina, < which way can I prevent it?'— 

* Ho*v prevent it?' replied Laura. 
' Love will ikew you the way. You 

* need but leave your parents, and go 
' range about the world' with Don 

* Quixote.'-—' You do not confider 

* what you fay, Laura/ anfwered the 
|»nncefs. 'What! would you advife 

* me to funfer myfelf to be ftolen away?' 
— »' Out upon it, Madam !' replied 
Laura; ' you put an ill conftru6(ion 

upon my words. In the language of 
chivalry, excurfions of this fort are 
not ftiled Healings away, they are 
merely making a faliy : and the bed 
of it is, that, among you infantas, 
fuch Aips are no damage to your re- 
putation. Take my advice, Madam; 
let us even follow the Knight of La 
Mancha wherefoever he pleafes to 
carry us. Lord, what a pleafant life 
we (hall lead ! We fliall be all day, 
from morning till night, upon the 
road feeking adventures ; and at 
night we (hall lie in the woods. Is 
not that a pleafant way of living? 
What wonder that ancient princeiTes 
took fuch delight in it!'— < Madam,' 

faid Don Quixote, * your trufty Laura 
gives you good advice. Since you 
entertain fuch averfion for the Mo- 
gul's fon,, fly from that violence 
which is offered to your inclinations: 
entmft yourfelf to my proteftion, 
and let us travel through the world 
together. If you admit me for your 
knight, my future exploits will, per- 
haps,, prove to you that I am not 
unworthy'^f the honour.' -«-* Oh, 
kn'ght !' anfwered the princefs, (igh- 

ng, * how hard a matter is it to deny 
you ? I find I (hall inevitably accept 
of your propofal ; for I perceive no- 
thing but honour, duty, and virtue, 
to Of pole it* O jc great gods, if 



you would not have had me makea 
falfe ftep, you ought not to have 
made me a maidcnr— < Then, Ma- 
dam,' faid Laura, ' you are refolved 
to go along with Don Quixote*'— >< I 
am, good girl,' replied' Banterina; 
but let us be gone quickly to prevent 
fecond thoughts ; for I am apt to 
be troubled with a (curvy modefty if 
I con(ider,l*and fometimes my con- 
fcience checks me. I muft confefsl 
am fomewhat baihful for a court- 
lady.? The princefs having thus 
given her confent, it was agreed among 
them that they would fet out the next 
night, as foon as the emperor and em- 
prefs were withdrawn to their apart-, 
ments. In pledee hereof, the princefs 
extending one of her tawny paws to- 
wards the lips of Don Quixote, the 
knight amoroufly fmothered it with 
kiffes; after which, (he immediately 
withdrew wit|;) Laura, to give the arch- 
ban terer and his company an account 
of this new fcene. 



CHAP. XIV. 

HOWDON QyiXOTBANDHlSS<^IK« 
MET A DAMSEL, AS THEY WENT 
OUT A HUNTING, AND WHAT 
PASSED BETWIXT THEM. 



THE next morning, all the com- 
pany betook themfclves again to 
the diverfion of the chace; and the 
fwiftnefs of Rozin^nte and Dapple be- 
ing very little improved fmce their for- 
mer expedition, Dc^ Quixote and his 
fquire were foon left in the lurch as be- 
fore. The knight was not much dif- 
pleafed at this circumftance, as he want- 
ed to converfe with Sancho, which he 
had. not done for fome time. * My 
friend Sancho,' faid he, < I am orer- 

i'oyed I can difcouHe with you| I 
lave a great deal to conMnanicate. 
Are you not amazed at the honours 
I have received at this court?'— < Yea, 
Sir,' anfwered the fquire j * and I 
am a(hamedfor yoo, vrheo I think of 
it. Laft night, when I faw you at 
table by the emj>refs, by my troth! I 
was like mafter Peter's parrot; I faid 
nothing, but I thought the more.'— 
Whv, what could you think?' an- 
fwered Don Quixote. < Sir,' replied 
Sancho, * it is no hard matter to gueft 
* at .tbaU MMhiaka you, who ate 

• hut 
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• hvat a country |rentlemaii, (hoiild not 
fit, cheek by jole, by the emprefs. 
who is a topping princefs.' -— * I 
grant/ replied Don Quixote, ' that 
my extraction is infinitely inferior to 
hers} but you niuftunderftand, friend, 
that knights-errant, of a certain de- . 
greeof reputation, are equal to crown- 
ed heads, as appears by the' books of 
chivalry, which teftity this truth; 
and therefore you ought not to won- 
der at feeing nae fit by an emprcfs : 
but what you ought to be furprized 
at is that particular regard, and thofe 
fpecial marks of dift>n6lion, which 
all perfons beftow on me. I mud 
confefs I am almoft confounded at 
fuch accumulated honours; and yet, 
flattering as thefe are to me, I am 
infinitely lefs affeCled by them than 
by the kind regard of Banterina: 
that peerlefs infanta loves, or rather 
adores me. This to me is incon- 
ceivable : (he came laft nieht to my 
chambei:, to acquaint me tnat her fa- 
ther defigns marrying her to the 
Great Mogrurs Ton. Had you feen 
her, my child, her forrow would 
have grieved you to the heart. She 
had like to have died in her damfel 
Laura's arms: in ihort» the flame Ihe 
cherifliea for me caufes her to behold 
this intended marriaj^e as an aflSiClion 
fi) terrifying, that, m order to (hun* 
tt, and prelerve herfelf entirely for 
my love, flie has refolved to forfake 
her father^s court, and follow me 
wherefoever I will carry her; and we 
have agreed to be gone privately this 
very night.'—* It is very well done, 
Sir," cried Sancho; * but then^ we. 
muft take Mrs. Laura with us, too, 
for (he is a very genteel damfel.'— 
Signor Squire,* anfwered Don Quix- 
ote, fon'ling, * methinks the danifel 
Laura has found a place in your 
heart. In good truth, my fon, you 
are catched in love's net! and, to 
prove what I fay, I will now tell* 
you what you feel within yourfelf. 
Is it not true» that you often think on 
that damfel ? and that you are pleafed 
when you think of ber?*— "* Yes, 
faith i* quoth Sancbo^ * I think of 
her every moment; and I do not 
know for what, but I am mightily 
pdeafed.* — « CoofeTs,' faid Don 
gijftotei- * that you long to fee her 
again; and that you could wi(h we 
were back it the caftle/*- * God 
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* blefs me^ Sir!' replied Sancho, * howr 

* can you guefs at all that without my 

* telting you 1 Hang me, nothing fo* 

* true ! I am mad to bo at the ca(lle» 

* again; and I, who never ufed to be- 

* weary of fitting upon my afs, am- 

* now as uneafy as a whore at a fte^- 

* mon.'— < Do not wonder at my dir«- 

* ing into your fecrets,' faid the knight, 
figbing; * I am but too well read ia 

* thofe matters! But, to fay the truth, 

* I can sever fufficiently admire the 
' power of Love: no heart is proof a- 

* gain ft his arrows,fince he has wound- 

* ed yours. Spread open ihy foul, my 

* fon! fpread open thy /bul to [oy! and 

* thank thy fortunate ftais which enti- 

* tie thee to the moft delicious expeda* 

< tions. The damfel Laura will bear 

* Her miftrefs company $ and your ra- 

< vi(hed eyes (hall daily behold theob* 
« jea of their love.'— « But, Sir,' faidl* 
Sancho, * may not I carry her away 

* into my ifland without ceremony? 

* Can any body have any thing to fay* 
' to it? Have , not governors always 

* feme damfel in their caftles for their 

* boufekeeper?' 

Don Quixote was about folving thit 
cafe of confcience, and, perhaps, m fa- 
vour of Sancho, when a damfel fud- 
denly appearing before them, broke off 
theirdi(courfe;and, by heriiirand garb, 
drew their attention upon herfelf. She 
was mounted on a white palfrey, and 
held in her hand a large umbrella of 
rofe-coloured taffety, bordered with.* 
rich filver lace. Her deaths were of a* 
white damaik, embroidered with flow-- 
ers of gold, and a veil of white fattia 
covered her face-. She advanced di- 
.really towards our adventurers, wha 
thought they had not eyes enough t» 
look at her ; and when (he came near- 
them, (he threw afide her white veil, 
and difcovered'the face of a woman at 
lea ft threefcore years of age. poa- 
Quixote, however, did not fail miftak-* 
ing her for fome princefs ftill in her 
teens, who had been ftolen from her* 
parents by fome falfe knight, and then, 
bafelyforfaken. This fancy poflfefling 
his brain, he bowed down to the very 
pummel of his faddle ; and,- fainting 
the lady in the moft refpeftful manner, 
fiiid to her-^* Charming infanta, you* 
' have doubtlefs juft cauie to complain. 

* of fortune, fince we fee you thu» 

* travel without any guard or retinue. 

< What knight, I marvel, in defiance 
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• of that nivriliing beauty with which 

• jrou are fo fuper-crtiinently gifted, 

* and in contempt of thofe repeated 
' TOWS he had made td you, could' 

• come to the bafc refolotion of Icav- 

• ing you forlorn? Acquaint me, I 

• bei'eech you, with thedifmal ftoryof 

• your misfortunes; you cannot reveal 

• them to a knight more entirely de- 

* voted to the frrvice of ladies than I 

* am.'—* Sir ICnight,' anfwered the 
damfel, * I perceive, by yoer noble 

* mien and air, that the beauteous fex 

• never implored yourafTiftancein vain: 
•' I beg of you, therefore, to grant me * 

* a boon/—* I will grant you an hun- 

• dred thoufand,' replied Don Quix- 
ote; * i^eak boldly, adorable princefst 
« What ii it you require of me V — ' I 

• am no princefs,' quoth Ihe; * I am 

* but a fervant; and am thankful for 

• that, fince I can be no better: but 
' the boon I aA^ of you is for an infanta 
' whom I ftrve, who is one of the mod 

• accompliflied princeflTesin the world; 
••you can never employ your fword 
'-more glorioufly than in her behalf/ 
— • Command me,' anfwered Don 
Quixote; • explain yourfelf. What 

• is the matter in hand?'— * The matter 

* is,' replied the damfel, * to chaftife 
'• a knight who has proved falfe to my 

* miftrels.'— * Charming maiden,' in- 
terrupted Don Quixote, * I will un- 

* dertake that with all my heart: you 
' need only name the traitor who could 
*-■ be guilty of an aft fo infamous. *— 
•'Ah, Sir!' exclaimed the damfel, 

• how happy am I to have met with 
•• you ! The avengement of my miftrefs 

• cannot be entrufted to a better hand, 
•• Neverthelefs, I muft not deceive you: 

* however greatly I confide in your 

* courage, I cannot avoid quaking for^ 
« the event : for, to be brief, I bring 

* you into an extraordinary danger; 

* you are to engage a knight who makes 
*- the whole globe re-echo with his at* 
' chievements, and fecms to lead about 

♦ Viftory by the hem of her garment,' 
— « When he has overcome me,* an- 
fwered Don Quixote, * I (hall think 

* him invincible. I am impatient to 

• try my ftrength with him! Tell me 
*. his name quickly, and where I may 
<• meet with h^m.' — * Sir,' replied the 
damfel, * lam told he is in this coun- 
•• try ;*and I will, in a few words, tell 
« you his name and his llory. That 

* changeUng, that ingrate^ that fdo- 



nious man, is called Don Qui^cofe it 
la Mancha; and the unhappy prin<« 
cefs he has wronged is Dulcineadel 
Tobofo. This perfidious knight^ 
after having chofen her as his lady; 
after oitering up his vows to her in a 
thoufand adventures, which heco,uld 
never have finifhed without the help 
of her peerleis beauty, faithlefs and 
bafe as he is! hath undefervedly for-' 
faken her, and is fallen in lov.e with 
a fat Amazon queen, the reftifs of 
Prince Htperborran and of the fcho- 
lars at Al'cala. Vou change coun- 
tenance, Sir Knight,' added the-dam- 
fel; * I perceive the account of thisdtf- 
loyalty cJHfpleafes you; your gene- 
rous heart rifes at fo bafe an aftion; 
and you could wifli you had already 
freed the earth from that execrable 
monfter; but let nothing day you| 
make hade to feek him out, and (bed 
his blood in recompenfe for his per- 
jury.' This difcoude, as may well 
be imagined, ftrangely troubled' and 
annoyed the Knight of La Mancha: 
perceiving, however, that the damfel 
expefted his anfwer, he (pake to her as 
follows. * Trufly confidante of the 
' Princefs Dulcinea, I am too much an 

* enemy to difiimulation to coflceal the' 
' truth from you. I muft, then, avow 

* myfelf to be that deplorable knight-' 
' errant, whofe death you require at 

* my hands ! you have before you the 

* unfortunate Don Qaixote de la Man- 

* cha.' — • Who? you !' exclaimed the 
damfel, with an air of aftoni(hment. 

* Are you that traitor ray miftrefs 

* complains of? Nay, then, I find 

* there is no truftingto phyfiognomy '/ 
— < I am more unfortunate than guilty,' 
anfwered Don Quixote: * I take Hea- 
ven to witnefs, tEat I had ftill been the 
Infanta Dulcinea's true knight, had 
not (he bated me; but I could no 
longer withftand her unworthy con- 
tempt of my^ love.'—* She neither 
defpifed nor hated you,* replied rbe 

damfel ; * and it Was only her nice ho- 
nour that made her miiufeyou. She 
was willing to make trial ofyour con« 
ftancy before (he would reward it; 
but underftanding, by the voice of 
Came, that you were in love with ano- 
ther lady, me fent me immediately to 
acquaint you that ihe will nevei^iee 
you more; and that (he forbids yoa^ 
m future, from ever fetting your foot 
in La Mancha. This is what I am 

< ordciui 
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ordered to tell you on her part, and down, faid to him-—* Cheer up, Sir 

this is\vhat I miift tell you on my ' Knight of the Cupids! What! will 

own. Do not thinic, faife knight,. * you be troubled at the words of a 

that Heaven will fuffer you to go un- * gipfey?'— *0 myfon {'cried Don Quix- 



puniftied. It would no longer be 
juft, fhould it forbear to punilh the 
wrong you have dond to the mod 
beautiful of it's works. May the 
enchanters your enemies mar the fuc* 
cefs of all your undertakings 1' May 
they blot out of the memory of man 
all the glory you have acquired! May 
they perfuade all future generations, 
that the dreadful Biamarbas you 
overcame was nothing but a giant of 
pafteboard ! And may they make po- 
fterity look upon all your heroick ac- 
tions as ridiculous and foolifh ! 
Thefe are the curfes I beliow on you, 
inconftant Don Qiiixote! And, that 
your fquire, who has a (hare in your 
change, may not blame me for for- 
^ getting him, may he every day meet 
with Yanguefians to drub his fides, 
or with gal ley* (laves to pelt him with 
brick-bats!'—* And may you, M«- 
dam Spitrenom!' interrupted Sancho, 
ngriiy, * fall into the next cart>rut 
with your palfrey, and break yotir 
trumpet's neck for you!— What the 
devil ails her ? And what have I 
done to her, that &e fliould wifh me 
fo much harm V The damfet, not 
«garding our fquire's replication, 
turned h^ borfe's head about in an in> 
ftant, and whipped him on fo bhflcly, 
that Don Quixote and Sancho foon lo(l 
fight of her. 

CHAP. XV. 

HOW STRANGELY DON QIJIXOTB 
WAS PERPLEXBD WHEN DULCI- 
NEA'S DAMSEL WAS GONE; WHAT 
INWARD STRUGGLES HE FELT, 
AND THE HAPPY RE80LVT10N 
HE CAME TO AT LAST. 

THE Knightof LaMancha, leati- 
in^ penfively on the pummel of 
his fiiddie, found himfelf the prey to 
a thoufand melancholy rfflcAions, and 
kn«w not what mtafure to fix upoti. 
Sometimes he had a mind to follow 
Dulcinea*s damfel; and then again he 
was witht^ld by the force of his new 
psffioA. Sancho^ feting him thus caft 



ote, < did you hear what (he faid? How 

* wretched am II But, alas! I defenre 
' it. She faid her mii^refs did not de- 

* fpife me; nay^ (he did not even hate 

* me: and I, too ready to take a re-* 
' pulfe, broke that glorious chain; 
' and, through my impatience, loft th« 

* love of an adorable prioceff . Alas! 
' poor cowardly knight, who haft no 
' courage but in the (ield of. battle t 

* Your conftancy ought not to have 
' yielded to the rigour and difdain of 
^ that matchlefs princefs. Return to 

* your (irft chain. Run! Fly! Go 

* (wear, to that lovely enemy that you 

* will, for the future, only live for 
' her! But I forget (he has prohibited 
' me from appearing in her prefence. 

< Shall I then provoke her juft indigna- 

< tion by my difobedience? No; it it 

* enough that I reftore to her the fove- 

* reignty over my foul. She will not 
' long remain unapprised that I have 
' returned to my duty: Fame will take 
' care to inform her of it. Let the 

* Princefs Dulcinea reign in my heart, 

* then ! May (be reign there for ever ! 

* But what do I fay? Senielefa manl 

* Shall I forfake the daughter of the 

* Archbanterer of the Indies? Can I, 
' in hon9ur, do this, after what (he 

* has done for me? Juftly as (he will 

* be incenfed at the ingi^atitude with 
' which I recompenfe her bounties, 

* will not this princefs have greater 

* reafon to deteft me than even Dulci- 
' nea? O* ye gracious powers*! how 

< (hall I acquitmyfelf of this perplex- 
' ity without detriment to my honour? 

* I cannot be true to Dulcinea without 
' being falfe to Banterina. What a 
' heavy burden is honour! Whichfo- 

* ever way I turn me, I fee my memory 
' blafted and my name covered with 

* ignominy. But the time is (horr; 

* the Infanta of the Indies preQrs to 

* be gone with me this night. What 
' (hall I do? Heaven infpire me what 

* courfero follow!' 

Here Don Quixote paufed a while, 
deliberating on the means of extricating 
himfelf from this thorny dilemma with- 
out breach of his honour. At length, 
he fuddenly turned to his fquire, and 

2 I faid—* 
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faid— < Bleffed be my favouring ftars, 
fon Sancho, I am do^ no longer da- 
biousi I know what I am to follow. 
I remember what the Knight of the 
Suf) did in the like circumftances, 
and I will imitate his example/—- 
What good was it he did?* cried 
Sancho. * I will tell you/ anfwered 
Don Qoixote. * He was upon the 
point of marrying Landabrides, when 
his firft miftrefs Claridiana fent her 
damfel Arcania to him to upbraid 
him with inconftancy. He was fo 
touched with what (he faid, that he 
immediately left the Emperor Ali- 
cander*8 court, and retired to a de- 
fart, rcfolving there to die for grief/ 
^— < Out upon it, Sir/ cried Sancho; 
what a beaftly refolution was that ! 
Heaven forbid you ffiould ever 4o 
the like !'— * You do not know what 
you fay,* replied Don Quixote. • Can 
I do better than tread in the fteps of 
fuch a renowned knight f I mud imi- 
tate him, my friend 5 and, furrender- 
ing myfelf accordingly to the impulfe 
of a juft repentance, I this moment 
banirfk Banterina from my heart and 
my memory; and will now remove at 
a diftance from the court, to finifli 
the fad courfe of my miferable life 
in fomc folitary wildernefs.* The 
Jquire, utterly averfe to fo prepofterous 
and uncomfortable a project) beftirred 
himfelf with mightand main to (hake his 
mafter^s refolution; but his eloquence 
was all to no purpoie. * Forbear, San- 

• cho,* faid Don Quixotej < forbear 

* vainly to oppofe a refolution which 

♦ fo much concerns my glory. Fol- 
< low me, without contradicting any 
f morej or elfe never more keep me 
' company.' With thefe words he 
gave the reins to Roiinante, who took 
by chance the road which leads to Tole- 
do. Bitter grievance was it to the fqu ire, 
that he i^ould ]be thus forced to leave 
thecaftle where he had fared fo daintily; 
yet he prcfened hi? dpty before his in- 
clination, and followed his maffert 
vvhofe elopement proved a great difap- 
pointinent to the ladies ^nd gentlemen; 
rorthei'e having employed the fiditious 
damfel of Dulcinea with a view of di- 
verting ihemfelves with our knight*s 
embarraiTment thereat, never once took 
into their account that it might pof* 
j^ly be tkf means of tbf ir loiiog him* 



CHAP. XVL 

THE SORROWFUL 8EPARATI0H OV 
DON QUIXOTE AND HIS S<^IRE. 



OUR 
lUel 



adventurers were now near 
lUefcas, when they turned ont 
of the highway to (bike into a little 
wood they efpied in the plain. As 
foon as they reached it, they alighted, 
and fat down on the grafs; and Don 
Quixote, thinking the place proper, for 
the execution of his dtbgn^ faid to San- 
cho—' It is here, my fiiend, that I will 
fubmit to my deftiny, offering op 
myfelf a facrifice to Dulcinea's dil- 
pleafure. We have but a few mi- 
nutes more to pafs together; we nufl; 
now part for ever. ' Th e fq uire, hear- 
ng thefe difroal tidings, began toblub- 
beratnain, crying-—' Omygoodroafter 
Don Quixote, what madnefshaspof- 
Ctdkdyou to refolve to dieforhaving 
changed your miftrefs? Does any body 
die now-a-days on that account ?*-* 
Check your forrow,' qaoth the knight; 
and oppofe all the ftrength of your 
reaibn again ft the rigour of our ill- 
fortune. Our parting trouble* me as 
much as yourfelf. I had flattered 
myfelf with the hopes of a longer life; 
but, (ince my honour ftands not in 
need of it, and that, dying,! hafe the 
comfort of leaving you governor of a 
good ifland, I am willing to end my 
days. I know you relied on me, and 
thought I would, by my advice, eafe 
you of part of the weight of your 
government. I deligned the fame; 
but no matter: liften to me, my fon; 
I will tell you how you ihall govern 
your ifland fo as to gain the love pf 
all the inhabitants. Be icvere with- 
out being rigid; be good without be- 
ing too indulgent; be generous, 
watchful, and ready to relieve all 
that ftand in need of ypu. Let not 
the affairs of the wealthy be expedited 
with more readinefs than thofeof the 
poor. Let not favour or intereft turn 
you away from the courfe of juftice. 
Jo (hort, let all the people of your 
i0and iiye in ppace, and quietly en- 
joy their own, I will fay no more; 
for, be(ides that I will not burden 
your memory, I fear left the fage 
f whg i9 19 yfW my hiftpry* vnd w^o 

< record! 
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t retbrds every thing that I utter, 

< (hould fatigue bis reayders by a too pro- 

* lixdifcourfc.'— *>Sir,' anfwered San- 
ebo, ' it is needlefs to teach me how to 

. * govern my i (land. I renounce all the 

* governments in the world: I will die 

* herewith you; and that will ibon be 

* done, for I h^ve but one day''s pro- 

* vifion.'— * No, friend,* replied Don 
Quixotes ' I will not allow you to 
*thare in my fate. The intertft of 
' your family requires you ihould live, 
' and keep your government. It is 
^ enough that I die. Dulcinea's wrath 
« requires but one viftim.'— * Alas!' 
cried the fquire, redoubling his Umen* 
tationSy ' what, if you die, will be- 

* come of poor orphans ? Who will 

* defend giants again ft widows ? O the 
'* curfed Dulcinea ! Could (be not have 

* been quiet without fending her mef- 
' fengcrs after us ?'— < Hold^ SanchoT 
cried Don Quixote; * take heed, wretch, 

* how you utter any blafphemies againft 

* that divine princefs! I had rather all 

* nature (hould ivturn to it's firft chaos, 

* than to hear one word of refle£lion 
' on that fovereign lady! Inftead of 
' cur(ing, you muft go to her from me, 
' and you muft tell her that, not being 

* able to furvive her indignation and 

* the prohibition to appear before her, 
« I have pined away to death in this 

* defart* Then (hall you fall down at 

* her feet, and conjure her not to bate 

* my memory; and you (hall never rife 

< till her royal mouth has granted it. 
' This is what I require of you. Now 

* you may depart. Go, my fon,'' add- 
ed he, holding out his hand to him; 
■ go, and fometimes remember you of 

-* your mafter. Farewel; I freely give 

< you all that is in the portmanteau.' 
This prefent, though pretty confide- 
rable, could not confole Sancho; who, 
upon this difmal occafion, gave good 
proof that he entertained a nncere re- 

fard for his mafter; for, laying hold of 
lis hand to kifs it, he bathed it with his 
tears; and appeared (b tranfported with 
forrow, that our knight could not help 
being touched by it; and found him- 
felf obliged to remove fo atfe^ing an 
objeA from his light, by requiring his 
immediate deptnure. 

When his fquire was out of his fight, 
be drew near to Rozinante, who ftood 
motionlefs on all four^ with hh bridle 



on his neck, and his eyes (hut, peaces 
ably expecting his doom. * Faithful 
' companion of my labours,* faid the 
knight to him» weeping bitterly. 
Heaven can teftify I am as much trou- 
bled to forfake you, as the Knight 
of the Sun was to part with his Cor- 
nelin. I will make the fame fpeech 
to you, for you well delerve it, that 
he made to him in the ifland of thtt 
demoniack Faunus.— -O my good 
horfe I In recom pence for the fervice 
you have done me, I muft needs dif- 
charge you of your bands: I fet 
you free. Go, you are no longef 
fubje£l to the power of man; for the 
future follow your, own inclination* 
Enjoy the fame liberty which' other 
creatures enjoy in this defart; for 
what knight would you ferve after 
me?* This faid, he took off hia 
faddle and bridle, and giving him two 
gentle claps on the buttock with his 
open hand, added-—' Go, then, beau- 

* tiful horfe; remove at a di (lance from 
*• this fatal fpot which I have chofen to 

* be my tomb.' The freed beaft, inl 
fen/ible of the value of liberty, yet 
feeling himfelf eafed of his accoutre- 
ments, laid down quietly upon the 
ground to reft himfelf. Don Qu^ixote 
obfcrving it—* My dear Roiinante^* 
cried he, < you cannot leave me, then. 

* You prefer death before your liberty* 

* and will not furvive my misfortunes. 
*' Be it fo, then; let us both die here to- 

* gethert and, when future ages un« 

* derftand that I expired for grief of 

* having offended my lady, let thenv 

* with admiration leain, at the fame 

* time, that you died for grief of lofmg 

* me.* Having fpoken thefe wordb, 
the unfortunate itnight began his bitter 
waitings to the neighbouring echoes; 
and, proftrating himfelf on the earth, 
invoked death to foccour him, being 
refolutcly pi-epared to YJeld up bis li^ 
a facrifice to bis chagrin. 



CH-AP. xvii; 

HOWDON (^IXOTE RECEtVEpUN- 
EXjPliCTED COMFORT. 

IN the mean while, Sancho having 
regained the highway that leads to 
Toledo, jogged (lowiy ooj his brain oc-> 

2 I z cupied 
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copied with ft thotifand woefal cogita. 
ti«n8$ often iighing, and ftopping at 
every turn to look back to the place 
where he had left his mailer. But his 
dolora were now about to give place 
to joy; for, when he leaft thought of ' 
It, a. man mounted on a fcurvy beaft 
paflVd by; and, (taring earneftly at him, 
ried out-—' By the Lord, I am not 
miftaken 1 It is certainly Signor San- 
cho Panza I behold!'—* O, Mr. 
Barber!' quoth Sancho, recognizing 
snafter Nicholas hid countryman, < is 
it pofiible I have ftombled upon you? 
What chance brought you into this 
ftrange country ?'— * I will tell you 
that punctually,' aAfwered the bar- 
ber, • when you have informed ■•me 
what is become of Don Quixote/—" 
Alas, mailer Nicholas !* replied San- 
ho, ' all we can fay of Don Quixote 
now is, God reft his foiil ! He needs 
nothing now but prayers.'—* O Hea- 
Tens!' cried the barber in con(ler. 
nation, * then your mafter is dead I'— 
Not yet,' replied the fquire; * but his 
life is in great danger. I left him 
)uk now in the wood you fee yonder, 
where he purpofes to die through de- 
fpair for Madam Dulcinca.'— < God 
be praifed!' faiid mailer Nicholas; 
fince he is not abfolutely dead, all is 
well enough. Cheer up, my friend; 
Don Quixote ftiall not die: I come 
now to tell him fudt news as will 
put him out of conceit with his jour- 
ney into the other world,'—* What 
news r quoth Sancho. * The mod 
furprizingt'anfwered the barber, *and' 
the moil pleaiing he can ever hear. 
But let us make haile to convey it to' 
him; for let medicines be never fo 
Co good, they are ufelefs when ap* 
plied too late.' Sancho, who had 
great confidence in mafter Nicholas, 
nid much ftrefs upon his words, and 
conduCled him fpeedily to the fpot 
where he had latelv parted from the 
knight of La Mancha. 

There they found Don Qu^ixote, 
ftretched out on the ground, leaning his 
head on hia hand, and buried in pro- 
found meditation. ' Sir,' cried San- 
cho, * I beg your pardon for infeerrupt- 
< ing your penance, and diflurbing the 
' pleafure you take to die for defpair; 

* but it muil 'be fo, for here is mailer 

* Nicholas the barber come with me. 



* who brings yoa good news .*'— ' AUtI* ' 

anfwered Don Quixote, * what can be 
fay that will avail rne in the wretched 
condition I am in!'— >* I know no-' 
thing of the matter,' quoth the fquire; 
but I rdy on him, and am already 
overjoyed at what he is going to tell ' 
yon.'-** You haveatrueforf^oding, 
friend- Sancho,' replied the barber; 
and your mailer will rejoice as much' 
as you do, when he is informed my 
errand is to acquaint htm that the' 
^^Princefs Dulcinea del Tobofo is re-' 
folved to make him happy.'—* What 
is it I hear?* cried Don Quixote. 
What pleafing words are thoTe have 
reached my, ears ? O my dear friend 
mailer Nicholas, perhaps yoii only 
utter them to divert my grief, and' 
fnatch me out of the hands of death.' 
— • No, no,' replied the barber; « I 
tell you nothing but the truth; and, 
to prove what I fay, I have a letter 
for you from that noble infanta.'— 
Gracious powers 1 a letter ?' cried 
Don Qnixote in a tranfport; * what 
thanks (hall I be able to return yon, 
Mr. Barber?'-** I am no- longer a 
barber,' anfwered mafter Nicholas: 
I have- fold my razors, bafon, and 
waih*balls; I am now fquire to the 
Princefs Dulcinea, and my name is 
Tobofm.'— *Let me be hanged! 'cried' 
Sancho, < that is great news.* -What! 
you have no fliop, then ? Aftd, pra^, 
who is fliaver at this prefent m 
our villaEe>'r—* There is no trim- 
ming at all there/ replied mailer Ni- 
cholas; * and I will pivi^ntly tell yaa 
the reafon. But let us now mind 
more important matters.* Thus fay- 
ng, he pulled out of his pocket a let- 
ter » and delivered it to Don Quixote, 
who took and read it aloud. The con- 
ten tli were as follows— 

THE LETTER. 

« nn HE Princefs Dulcinea del To- 
•*■ * bofo, the (lave to the heavenlT 

* fire-brands ; to thee, the caufe tif all 

* my misfortunes, the itnigbt of the 

* Sorrowful Afpe^, health. I ought 
' to AHver at thy verv name; and, as 

* a puniihment for thy^neg>^nce in 

* feeding tidings concerning m?, I 

* ought to blot out of my memory all 

* thy exploits, whicb> to my forrow» 

* are 
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are there engraved as It were on brafs. * She is in the greateft of dan^rs/ re« 
But ladies do not always what they plied nnafter Nicholas: * (he'refufed. 



ought to do; and, therefore, inftead 
^ of treating you with that rigour you 
^ deferve, I write to you, to command 
' you, by the power Love gives me over 
> your perfon, to rettnrp immediately, 
^ upon receipt heieof, into La Mancha. 
' My fquire, who is well known' to 
^ you, will inform you how much I' 

* ftand in' nee«i of your valour and 
' afiiftance. Heaven keep you, and 
' preferve my life; which I much fear 

* till I can enjoy your unworthy and 

* dear fight/ 

* O Heavens !' exclaimed the knight, 
' what a felicitous alteration ! I can 

* fcarce believe this miracle ! How 

* obliging is this letter! I am the more 
' furprized at it, becaufe it differs (o 

* nnuch from what the damfel told me 

* whpm. we met this morning.' — 
' Whatdamfel did you meet V faid the 
barber. * One of the Infanta Dul- 

< cinea'sdamfels/ anfwered Don Quix- 
ote. * And what did (he fay to you ?' 
quoth mafter Nicholas. . ' She told me,* 
anfwered Don Quixote, < that her mif- 

* trcfs forbadis my ever appearing bc- 

* fore her, or returning to La Man* 

* cha. Confounded at that fatal in. 

* junction, I repaired to this folitude 

* to fulfil my mifcrable dellihy.**-* 

* Heaven forefend ! ' replied the barber, 
guefllng by this information that fome- 
body had been diverting himfelf at the 
knight's expcnce. * It is true, the 

Princefs Dulcinea was in a great paf- 
fion when (he fent that daralel to you ^ 
but iince then the cafe is altered 
with the infanta, and an accident has 
happened which obliges her to deal 
more favourably by you: in the con- 
dition ihe is in at prefent, it woold ill 
become her to treat you like a Turk 
or a Moor; (he has more need to make 
the belt of it, and to court you; for, 
to deal plainly, (he (lands in need of 
your fword.* — * Explain yourfelf, 
mafterTobofin r cried Don Quixote, 
in a traniport. * What danger is my 

< princefs in ? Inform rac quickly i'*^ 



fome months (ince, to marry the Em- 
peror of Trsbtfond ; who, to revenge 
himfelf, has laida defign x<S (leal \\tT 
away; and to that end hete come to 
Toboib with an army of (ix hundred 
thoufand men.'—* Powers above!* 

exclaimed Don Quixote, interrupting 

him* ' can ye then favour fuch an out-* 
rage? Tell me, my friend, what did' 
the princefs do in this extremity ?*«— 
She fummoned the ban and arrear-' 
ban to be in arms/ replied the bar-' 

ber^ ' -and not only the gentry, but all 
the inhabitants, of the villages of To- 
bofo and Argama(i]la, are got toge- 
ther in her palace, with a refolution 
to defend her to the laft: drop of their 
blood; and have all vowed to let 
their beards grow till they have de- 
feated the enemy: and this is the 
reafon why 1 told yoo they did not 
trim their beards. Now, you muft 
underhand, there have been feveral 
encounters ; the arrear-ban has done 
wonderS) as itufedtodo: the Pagans 
have always had the better; they have 
torn to pieces Peter Perez our curate*s 
new caifock, and cut out the tongues 
of our two alcaldes for having given 
judgnrvnc M^iongfolly.* — * O Holy 
Virgin'.* cried Sancho; • then out' 
alcaldes arc finely brought to bud !'— 
In (hort, Don Qn^ixote,' added the 

barber^ * though the Tobofines behave' 
thernfelfes bravely, they mu(l needs 
faH at long run; and, though Dui- 
cinea^s palace were better defeadetf 
than the caftleof Albracca*, fooner 
or later, the Emperor of Trehifond 
will make himfelf mafter of it. So»' 
you fce, that unlefs yon fpeedily re- 
lieve my mi(tre(i, (he is a lofl infanta.* 

•— • Away! away'/ cried Don Qnixotc; 
' let us fly to her relief! I am as able 
to rout a numerous army as Orlando*' 
Let us faddle Roainante quickly, an<f 
begone!' — « Don Qnixotc,* faid the 
barber, * I find I am rvot deceived in 
my exue^ation; I knew you could 
not fail being on fire when 1 told you 
this news. I aflTurc you I am over- 



* A^bracca was the capital of the kingdom of Cathay. Angelica, daughter to Galaphron 
tbcfove:«i^thqieof, having reje^d Agrican King of Tartvry, who demanded faer h\ mar- 
riagey he raifed a grest atmy, and befieged her in Albracca« Agrican was at length daia in 
Angle combat b^ OrlMdo«-->See Orlaadv JnnaaiQrato of Bvyajdo. 

* joyed 
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' joyed to ice ^or readtnefss and the 

* rrincefs Dulcinea has good reafon to 
' ground all her hopes on you.*—' Is 
" it poflible» Mr. Tobofin/ faid the 
kntgbt, * that that beautiful queen 

< Chould make any account of my va- 

* lour?'*-* How do you mean?* re* 
plied the barber. * By the Lord, (he 

* values yoo more than all the twelve 

* peers of France put together 1 •• Go, 
** my dear Tobofin,** (aid (he to me at 

* parting; ** go (eek out the Knight 
•* of the Sorrowful Af|»e£t j bid him 
** come to defend his princefs. Ah ! 
'* Mrere he here, how little (hould I 
•• fear the Emperor of Trebifondl" 
As the barber fpoke thefe words, Don 
Quixote, catching him in his arms, 
hugged him heartily, in token of the 
pleafure with which foch grateful in- 
telligence infpired him. 

At this time, Rozinante having fmelt 
out mafter Nicholas's beaft, with whom 
he had formerly (kipped in the meadows 
of Tobofo, he got up very heavily, and 
began to neigh fo loud, that the whole 
wood refounded. Don Quixote re- 
ceived it as a favourable prelage. * Re- 

* joice, my friends!' faid he; ' Rozi- 

* nante forebodes the vi£lory I am go • 

* ing to gain over the Emperor of Tre- 

* biiond! We cannot fet out under 
« better aufpices.' — *>No, truly!' an- 
fwered the barber, fmiling; * if there, 

* were (lill a college of augurs at Rome, 

* he would well deferve to be one of 

* them: but we muft faddle^and bridle 

* him inftantly; for time is precious. 

* You may guefs what an havock an 

* army of fix hundred thoufand men 

* will make in a country where they 

* live at difcrction.'— * O Lord ! * cried 
Sancho, * what will become of my 

* oxen, my fix ewes, my goats, my 

* eight hens, and my cock ? I will war. 
' rant thofe dogs will foon difpatch 
f them! *-^' That is done already,' 
quoth mafter Nicholas ; * it was the (irft 

* thing they did. The very firft day 

* they came they devoured your oxen, 

< your (heep, and your goats ; and the 
' emperor, who loves none but nice 

* bits, eat your^cock boiled with ba- 

< con.* — * And what became of my 
« hens?' faid Sancho. • They made 

* broth for their (ick men with them,' 
replied Tobofin. «Mcrcyonme4' cried 
Sancho, * I am utterly undone! Good- 



Godl is it lawful to derotir othef' 
men*s fobftance after that manner? 
The Holy Brotherhood ought to take 
up all tho(e knaves, and fend them 
to the galleys.'—' That is not fo 
eafily done,* anfwefed the barber i 
but cheer up, my friend ( you ferve 
a mafter who keeps fortune locked 
up in his fword -fcabbard i and as for 
the lofs yoo have fuftained, I promife 
you the Princefs Dulcinea (hall maktf 
it eood.' This a(rurance fomewhat 
comforted Sancho: he (addled and 
bridled Rozinante; and they all Went 
out of the wood, taking the road to 
Tobo(b. 

CHAP. XVIII. 

WHAT THE barber's DESIGN WAS; 
WHAT DON QUIXOTE DID AFTER. 
THE EXAMPLE OF DON BELIANIS 
OF GREECE; AND, LASTLY, OP 
THE MOST UNFORTUNATE AD- 
VENTURE THAT EVER BEFEL 
HIM. 

OUR Arabian hiftorian begins this 
chapter by acquainting us with, 
the barber's defign; and tells us,thatMr. 
Valentin being informed by the canons, 
.to whom Sancho told his ((ory of the 
geefe, that Don Quixote was gone to 
Madrid, had written to the curate Pe- 
ter Perez, eiving him an account of it, 
and exhorting him in his charity not 
to fuffer that honeft gentleman to con- 
tinue any longer the laughing- ftock of 
Spain. This letter the curate (hewed 
to mafter Nicholas; and, upon mature 
deliberation, they both agreed that Don 
Quixote muft be once more fecured in 
a cage; and, for the future, be fo well . 
watched, that he (hould have no oppor- 
tunity of efcaping; that the only way 
to draw him into La Mancha was'to 
po(refs him with theideaof Dulcinea's 
being in imminent danger, and to write 
a letter, in which that difconfolate 
princefs (hould implore his afiiftance ; 
that the barber (hould go direftly to 
Madrid to deliver the letter; and, to * 
^ivc the better colour to this cheat, 
mould pretend to be Dulcinea's fquire. 
This was ' accordingly exa£lly per- 
formed, as has been feen. Now let ua 
return to our hiftory. 
Our adventurers wereootyet got out 

of 
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of the wood, when Don C^ixote fa^d to 
the barber—* Mr. Tobolin, I remem- 

* ber I have read that Don Belianis, 

* underftanding that a puiiTant army 

* lay before Babylon to carry off Flo - 

* rift)ella, was four days without fpeak- 

* ing one word, toexprefs his concern. 

* Would not you advife me to follow 

* hii example?* — ' No doubt of it,' 
anfwered mafter Nicholas ; * it is the 

* beft thing you can do. To what pur- 

* pofe do we read the actions of great 

* men,, if we do not imitate them ? Do, 

< Don Quixote, fpeak not in four days : 

< Dulcinea will be charmed at fuch a 

* notable teltimony of your concern ; 

* and, upon my word, I will take care 

* to magnify it to her.'—* Then I defire 

* you both,' faid Don Quixote, * not 

< to interrupt my filence. Do you two 
' difcourfe as if I were not with you.' 
This faid, he was filent on a fudden, to 
begin his imitation of Don fielianis. 

* So, friend Sancho,* faid the barber, 

* let us deal it about now; let us talk 

* a little to divert ourfelves.'— * By my 

* faith,' quoth Sancho, < you have met 

* yfith your match ! 1 thank God, my 
' tongue was never backward ; and I 

< know you can play your part : fo 
' that, betwixt us, we (hall ring a brave 
■« peal.'—' Well,' faid the barber, * to 

* iet you a-going then, recount to me 

* all the adventures that have befallen 
^ you fince your laft fally, to the end 

< that I may entertain the Princefs 

* Dulcinea with them when I get 

* home.' Sancho did as he was de- 
iired ; and, when he had ended the re- 
lation, went on faying—' Now, mafter 

* Nicholas Toboiin, pray do you ex- 

* plain one thing which very much 
' puzzles me. Is it pofTible there (hould 
^ be a palace at Tobofo, and that the 
.' fifter of Baill and Bertrand Nogales 

* is a princefs ? For, to fay truth, when 

* I carried her my mafter Don Quix- 
^ ote's letters, I could fee nothing but 

* a downright peafant; and yet her 

* damfel we met this morning was 

* clad like a lady of quality. Then it 
f is likely I was enchanted when I faw 
•* MadamDulcinea,andamfonolonger 

* now.' — * There is no doubt to be 
.< made of that,' anfwered the barber : 
> it is likely that when you difenchant- 
f ed that Infanta Bouncerina you tell 
/ ^of, yoi| difencbanted yourfelf at 



* the fame time. Vonr faft might 
« produce that effcft.'— * JVIy faftP 
cried Sancho, laughing as if he were 
mad. ' By my troth, that is a good 
' notion!' — * Why do you laugh fo 

* heartily ?' quoth the barber. * I n«- 
' ver laughed with a better will,' re- 
plied he; ' and, fince my mafter cares 
' no more for the Infanta Bouncerina, 
' I will tell you how that matter was. 

* All the archbanterer's court, and my 
« mafter Don Quixote himfelf, think 
' I fafted for her; but the devil take 
' him that did! Vet, for all that, (he 

* is as well difenchanted as if I had 
' not eaten a bit*, and thus you fee 
' fometimes a good name is gotten by 
' fibbing.* Don Quixote, hearing this 
difcourfe, could not reitrain himfelf. 

* How no^,*fcoundrel!* cried he to 
his fquire; ' did not you go to bed 

* without your fupper?'— ' I grant it, 
' Sir,' quoth Sancho; * but when you 
' were in bed, do not you remember I 

* got up?' — ' Well, and what then?* 
replied the knight. * What then!' an- 
fwered the fquire; * why it was then I 
< went to pillage the pullet and the 
' piece of bread you had left upon the 

* table.'—* What ftories do you tell 

* us ! * faid Don Quixote. « You talk 
' of a dream as if it had been a reality.* 
-^« I make no queftion of it,' faid the 
barber: < that night when he fafted, he 

,' dreamed he got up to eat a pullet and 

* a piece of bread; and the dream hai 

* made fuch an impreillon on him,' that 
' we need not wonder he looks upon it 

* as truth.' Mafter Nicholas fpoke 
thefe words fo gravely, that Sancho, 
not knowing what to think of it, cried 
out-—' Good God! is itpofHble I only 
' eat the pullet in a dream ? Then a 
' man, broad awake, cannot fwear he 

* is not aflecp!'— * Yoii are no good 

* logician,' anfwered Don Quixote : 
' you muft not fay, that a man broad 
' awake is not fure he is not then afleep; 
' but you muft fay, that a man who 
' thinks himfelf awake, may poffibly 
' be adeep; and then you will argiie 

* categorically.' — < Nay, faith, Sir!' 
quoth Sancho, ' I do not unde/ftand 
' thofe morals; but God knows the 

* truth of it!' — * Since the infanta was 

* difenchanted,' replied the barber, 

* you may be fatisfied that you fafted; 

* fur enchanters are not to be impofed 

' upon. 
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^ upon.— Hot Don Quixote,' added 
he, ' to ^our iilence again; and, left 
* you ffiould be forced to break it a fe- 
' cond time, do not liften to what we 
« fliall fay.' The knight took his ad. 
irtce, gave over all attention to their 
dird^ourfe,' and, occupying his thoughts 
with the great feats he was to perform 
before Dtilcinea, was entirely wrapped 
in meditation, and pun^ltialiy obferved 
his fiience for four days. 

By this time, they drew near Arga- 
inalilla and Tobolb, and were almoft 
in fight of thofe two vilbges, when 
the barber faid to Don Quixote—' At 
length, Sir Knight, after a long 
journey, we are now near the place 
where your prefence is fo neceifary/ 
— '* We can never come foon enough, 
my dear Tobofin,' anfwered Don 
Quixote, * What a multitude of dif- 
mal notions occur to me ! My valour 
is rndy to iink under them. When 
1 confider our country defolated, our 
fields thronged with Pagans, otir 
crops carried away by Grangers, our 
friends and townfmen ilaughtered; 
and, above all, when I think on my 
princefs in defpair, counting as im- 
patiently as myfelf, the moments I 
am wanting; good God! what a tor- 
ment is this for a heart fo tender as 
mine!'—* I muft confefs,' faid To- 
bofin, ' thofeare woeful thoughts; but 
we muft hopeDulcinea will be more 
afraid than hurt. Let us think of 
defending her; and all three of us 
refolve to cut and thruft.*— < Why all 
three?' quoth Sancho. ' Muft we, 
that are no knights, run our heads 
intothe battle ?'«— * Sure enough,* an- 
fwered Mafter Nicolas. * It "is true, 
we cannot fight knights, but it is 
lawful for us to engage fcoundrels 
and rakes; and, I believe, there are 
enough of them in an army of (ix 
hundred thoufand men.' — ' You 
ne^ not fecond me, >my friends,* faid 
Don Quixote. ' Though this army be 
very numerous, I ihall foon put it to 
flight myfelf; for I will go dire£!ly 
to the emperor's quarters; and, find- 
ing out that prince, by the three 
crowns he wearft on his head, as is 
the cultom of the emperors of Trebi- 
fond, I will make myfelf way through 
the foldiers and knights that encoAi- 
pafs bimi and then i will attack hio\* 



He -will not be able to withftand my 
force : I will ftrike him down, and 
cut off his head; as one of his pre- 
deceifors was ferved by Contumelian 
of Phoenicia. Then the news of 
his death being fpread abroad among 
his troops, ihey will fall into con- 
fternation and fly. '-«>.* So our coun- 
try,' quoth the barber," * will be at 
once delivered from thofe Pagans. 
Heavens be praifed! By my troihl 
well fare the books of chivalry! tliey 
teach us curious ftratagems in war.* 
Thus they dtfcourfed till they difcover- 
ed Argamftiilla; and, when they were 
come within two hundred paces of it, 
the barber, deiigning to get into the 
village to acquaint the curate with the 
arrival of thfcir countryman, and to 
make ready the cage, faid to the knight 
•— ' Don Quixote, do you halt here 
with Sancho: I will go view the ene- 
my; and will return in a moment 
with an account of the pofture I find 
them in. Be you upon your guard, 
the mean while, for fear of a fur- 
prize.'-—* Go, brave Tbbofin,* an- 
fwered Don Quixote; < and obferve all 
things attentively.' — * I will not 
fail,' replied the barber: * I will 
examine all things nicely; but I will 
endeavour chiefly to difcover where 
the emperor's quarters are,' This 
faid, he left Den Quixote, and made 
hafte into the village. ' Sancho, my 
fon,' faid the knight, * let us both 
ftandcentintl: let us look about; and 
be fo watchful that nothing may 
efcape us.'—* Would to God^' an- 
fwered the fquire, * thefe fix hundred 
thoufand Pagans would make their 
efcape! By my faith, I would never 
hinder fhem !' As they thus flood, 
looking around them on all fides, they 
chanced to e(py ten or twelve men 6n 
horfeback in the plain, making towards 
Tobofo; and thefe were a party of the 
Holy Brotherhood. * To arms! to 
arms!' cFied Don Quixote. * Sec 
there 9, ftrong detachment of the Pa- 
gan army! They are the flowerof the 
knights of Trebifond, whom thceiii- 
peror, being informed of my arrival, 
fends out to hem me in ! But I will 
fall upon them; and, hating put thtfm 
all to the fword, vi^ill, by their de- 
feat, ftrike a terror into the enemy's 
army!' This faM, ht fpurred on 

'Hozinante 
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Kozmantf towards tWknights of TrCj- ptpM tJie qombat at a (Jiftance, put on 

tifontj^ AJ?'?» P?<^*" .T^"^j?^V <^^ )t* f9 *^'^b"P *^'* ")afterf but,finding hina 

^etcjled 'out f^nfeleft on th^ "ground, 
An^i-his .viiage covered witfi l)loocI, he 
Jprof^e forth jnto.d] thi? ffantickexqeC- 

wept, he torc.nis hair,- oeard, and 
the bright. Aurora ope. the wirt^ins of ^cye-^row$j^d . made the plai.q^ rjng 
t)ie .day] and .yi^^inhabitatiis of .t]i& with his cri6s, fi^s; and lamenta- 
bcw-found wdicl^Y^ijhlvyhoHjtheg^^^ "■ — . ^ 



Mancha! whuher is yoi^r valpur hur- 
prying you? .^hat rueful. Cpe^acl^e^ 
a|asl,,a;;?,y^qu.f}flw; abou^,to exhibit ]tQ 
Ibe eyes ofthe Hfliver^fe?^ .p!y.c fllart^^ 
and Chincfei ye nations* wKo oehbla 



Juminary that tfgQt$.,t)« fetsi yc^ fcorch- 
Jed Ethiopians/ and y^ frozen Lapland- 
ers! Don Qu^ixote SLavances to the com- 
bat: attend all of ye to this mighty 
event. 

The troopers feeing Don Quixote 
^ake towards themt halted to expe^ 
irim ; but, though they were furprized 
at his mieii ind garb, they were much 
inore amaied, when, being come with- 
in hearings he cried out to them with 
a menacing Voice-^* O ye contempt! - 

* ble mortals, who do notdcferve to be 

* called knights, fmce you are not 

* afhamed to fupport the bafe caufe bf 

* the infamous prince you ferve, (land 

* upon your guardP The officer who 
Commanded the party, underftandirtg 
thefe words as a refle£lion on the king 



tions. ._ ^^ . _ ^ . , 

. Whiift feancho.ftus rsiv^J, i^e cUr 
rate Peter Perez, and, the fiarber^ ar^ 
rived on the ifiefd-of feattlc; aiid, 'find* 
ing no figns of life in Don Qu^ixote^ 
were much troubled. The troopers 
were difpofed, at fir ft, to have taken 
poiTeflion of the dead knight's body^ 
m order to form a procefs a^ainft him 
as a common difturber of the peace^ 
and render him and his memoty infa- 
mous i but, as foon as they were made 
acquainted with his ftrange infirmity^ 
they gave him up to. the care of his 
countrymen, and retired with the car* 
cafe or their comrade, whom they bu- 
ried in a place which the Arabian hif- 
torian has omitted to fpecify. When 
they were gone, the curate and the bar- 
ber began mutually to bewail the fate 



his mafter, replied haftily — ^ Suu-e ^of'Dof) Quixote j and were the more 

incbnfolabTe, as having been them- 
felves, though innocently, the occa- 
iion of it. Sancho, on his fide, re- 
newed his lamentations. ' O my jgood 

* lord and mafter I* cried he, ihedding 
bitter tears, * now it is we are parted ! 

* We (ball never fee one another more 

* till we meet in the great valley !— A- 

* las! poor orphans, your father is 

* dead ! Princeffes may now cry, no- 

* body will fuccour them; and chi- 

* valry will fall altogether, fmce it has 

* loft the knight that fupported it.— ^ 
' Alas ! what (hall I do in this world 

* without you, my dear mafter? I 

* have neither oxen, nor (heep; the 
' Pagans have difpatched them; and 

* the Emperor of Trebifond has eaten 
' my cock, comb and all. I have 

* nothing left but our portmanteau^ 
< which you gave me the other day; 

* and I cannot tell but Mr. Curate 

* may fwcep that away for your bu- 

* rial.'—* No, Sancho/ cried the cu- 
rate, * I (ball a(k nothing for that, my 

* friend; and if your mafter has given 

* you that portmanteau, you (hall keep 

* it/ The barber, having added fome 

a K other 



' thou art mad, or fome damned'in(o- 

< lent fellow, that dareft fpeak fuch 

< words of the moft honourable of all 

< princes P Don Quixote, hearing 
himfelf called madman and damned 
jfellow, fet himfelf faft in his ftirrups, 
couched his lance, and ran full tilt at 
the officer; who, having neither time 
nor (kill to avoid the thrpft, received it 
in his heaity and fell down dead under 
his horfe*s belly. Upon this, the 
troopers drew their fwords, and hem-, 
med in the knight to feizehim; but he 
drew as well as they, and charged fo 
furioufly, that he wounded two or three 
of them. The others, fearing the 
fame fate, 'began to give way; when 
one of their number, a(hamed that the 
whole party could not fecure a fingle 
man, laid hold of his carbine; and, 
taking aim at the face of the unfortu- 
nate Manchegan, lodged a brace of 
bullets in his brain . The poor knight 
had no need of a fecond (hot. His 
feeble hand dropped Rozinante^s bri- 
dle; and, tottering a while in the fad- 
die, he fell off near the dead body of 
the officer be had flain. Sancho, who 
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ether werclt- of comfort to the droop- 
ing fquire,,they all three fet forth with 
the reisaint of Don Qjiizote for the 
▼ilh^ of AiigamaiUla, where it it to 
be fapjMled they rendered him the laft 
fid omcet with a pomp fiiited to the 
dignity of his chancer. It is to be 



fuppoTed, I fay; for in this place the 
iage Aliiblan, through erief, lets fall 
Ilis pen. Melted with the melancholy 
fitoation in which he beholds his hero, 
he averts bis eyes from the diftrefsful 
fpedacle $ and, abandoning his work, 
concludes here this hiftory*. 



* ThU sccooAt sf the death of Don Qaizote ori^oates with rlie French tranflator. 
AveUaneda does not terminate the knjght*i me at the clofe of his work} but, in con6ftency 
with the uHentkui hinted in his preface of brin^g out his hero in Old Cafiile, (which is 
aOuded to by Cervantes at the ODndofion of his Don Qjuiote) leaves him in health and 
fcadinefsfor farther atchievementt. 
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